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PREFACE 

NEW  SONGS  OF  THE,  GOSPEL 
NUMBERS  1,  2  and  3  COMBINED. 

The  series  of  Books  which  we 
have  issued  with  the  above  titles 
have  been  the  most  popular  and 
useful  we  have  «*ver  published. 

The  sales  have  reached  many 
hundreds  of  thousands.  In  com- 
bining  the  three  books  we  be* 
lieve  we  are  giving  the  Christian 
public  the  greatest  compendium 
of  songs  ever  issued.  This  com* 
bination  makes  a  Hymnal  for 
Christian  Worship,  Sunday 
Schools,  Evangelistic  Meetings, 
<Ebc,  which  will  meet  all  require- 
ments, 

We  trust  that  the  cause  of  Chris* 
tianity  may  be  advanced  through 
the  use  of  these  songs  and  that 
God's  blessing  may  be  upon  them. 
The  Editors  and  Publishers* 


NEW  SONGS  OF  THE  GOSPEL 


NUMBERS  1-2-3 

COMBINED 


No.  1. 

Irvin  H.  Mack. 


ptt  §t*«t  With  m$. 


Maurice  A.  Clifton. 


m 


1.  In    thy   gra  -  cious  name  we  gath  -  er,  Lord,   di  -  vine, 

2.  May  we   lay      a  -  side  the  weight  of  word  -  ly  care, 

3.  Lord,  re  -  vive   our  souls,  and  set     our  hearts   a  -  flame, 

4.  Lord,  re -vive   our  souls,  O  come,  thou  heav'n-ly  dove, 

5.  Here  we  gath  -  er   that  we  may    our  strength  re-  new, 


Lord  di 


Meet  with 

Meet  with 

Meet  with 

Meet  with 

Meet  with 

vine, 


I 


ill 


3 
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us 
us 
us 
us 
us 

meet  with  us 


*  *r  r 

we  pray; 
we  pray; 
we  pray; 
we  pray; 
we  pray; 


Tho'  no  earth  -  ly  dwell -ing  can   thy  pow'r  con- 

May  we  come  with  will  -  ing  hearts  thy  truth  to 

Send  us  forth  thy  bless  -  ed  gos  -  pel   to  pro  - 

Fill  our  wait  -ing  hearts  with  thine  e  -  ter  -  nal 

To    the  world  we  brave  -  ly   go    thy  will  to 


:fc: 


Chorus. 


mm 
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fine, 

hear, 

claim, 

love, 

do, 

pow'r 


Meet  with  us 
Meet  with  us 
Meet  with  us 
Meet  with  us 
Meet  with  us 

confine,  Meet  with  us 


we  pray, 

we  pray, 

we  pray, 

we  pray, 

we  pray 


0   hear    us,   we  pray  thee, 


m 


i 


f 


f 


m 


i  i  i 
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-Or 
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Let  thy 


bless-ing  fall, 

'  fall  on 


For  in  thy  name  we  gath  -  er,   On  thy  name  we  call 


J 


i 


lt=± 
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No.  2.       Shxtil  §tm  to  $wftm$  ptj  JM, 

Irvin  H.  Mack.  j.  Lincoln  Hall. 


1.  I     feel  in  my  heart  a  bless  ing  di  -  vine,' Tis  sweet  as  the  mu-sic  of  heav'n, 

2.  A   treasure  worth  more  than  sil-ver  and  gold  Is  peace  that  the  world  cannot  know, 

3.  O    won-  der-  ful  peace,  0  spir  -  it   of  rest,  A  calm  that  al  -  lays   all  my  fears; 

4.  This  peace  from  my  Lord  has  giv- en  to    me  A   foretaste  of  glo  -  ry  di  -  vine, 

5.  Some  day  I  shall  rise    to  mansions  on  high,  Be-  hold-  ing  my  Lord  on  the  throne, 


BE 


st=s==s==s 


It    fills  all  my  soul  with  won -der-ful  peace,  Since  Je- sus  my  sins  has  for  -  giv'n. 
Se-cure  in   my  heart,  a  balm  to  my  soul,  'Tis  with  me  wher-ev  -  er   I  go. 
'Tis   fill  -  ing  my  heart  with  love  that  shall  last  Thro'  all  of    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty's  years. 
.  'Tis  com-fort,  'tis  hope, 'tis  knowledge  of  him,  As  -  sur-ance  that  Je  -  sus  is  mine. 
And  sing- ing   a  -  new   of  won-  der-  ful  peace, There  dwelling  as  one   of  his  own. 


Chorus. 


3S 


m 


Peace,  peace,  won  -  der  -  ful  peace,  Since   Je  -  sus   my    all    doth  con  -  trol; 


-m  i#      w—  Pf-^|- 


r 


r 


N 


J: 


Peace,  peace,    won  -  der  -  ful  peace, [Sweet  peace    is   flood  -  ing   my  soul. 


m 
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No.  3. 


Frank  H.  Mashaw. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


r 


9  •  •  -  /  —  *~ 

once  was  in  the  des  -  ert,  all  wea  -  ry,  sad    and  ione,  Un- 
left  the  bar  -  ren  des  -  ert  and  sought   his  lov  -  ing  face,  De- 
gives  me  joy  -  ous  sing  -  ing  and  makes   the  sun     to  shine, 
in  the  si  -  lent  watch  of 


I 

He 
And 


And 

the    lone  -  ly    mid  -  night  hour,  He 


tUr 


1  I  1- 


i 


fczfc 


til    my  Sav  -  iour  told    me  that     I    was  still  his  own,  He  bade  me  leave  my 

pend-  ing   on     his  mer  -  cy  and    on    his  sav  -  ing  grace;  He  smiled  up  -  on  me 

oft     he  smiles  up  -  on      me,  and  then    I  know  he's  mine,  He    car  -  ries  all  my 

comes  my  soul     to   res  -  cue  and  shows  his  might-  y  pow'r,  And  when  the  light  of 

m         m       m         m  N 


I 


i  8  '  r~^~i^ 
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fol  -  ly  and  from  the  dan  -  ger  flee,  And  now 
gen  -  tly;  from  sin  he  set  me  free,  And  now 
bur  -  dens  and  keep  me  on  life's  sea,  And  now 
glo  -  ry  come  shin  -  ing  o'er  death's  sea,  He'll  still 


he's  ev  -  'ry- thing  to  me. 

he's  ev  -  'ry- thing  to  me. 

he's  ev  -  'ry- thing  to  me. 

be  ev  -  'ry- thing  to  me. 


t==t 


Chorus. 


-W  V  *■ 
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'ry thing,  yes,    ev'ry thing  to 

He's 


i  '       i        -      y  y 

He's    ev     ry  thing,  yes,   ev-'ry  thing   to  me,  He's  ev 

He's 


S 


me;   Thro'  night  and  day,   Where'er     I   stray — He's 


ev  -  'ry- thing  to  me. 


m 
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1.  When  the  troub-les  gath  —  er     And  the   bil  -  lows    roll,    Dark  the  way  be  - 

2.  Tho'    you   can  -  not  fath  -  om    Why  you're  called  to     bear     All    the  heav  -  y 

3.  Go,    with  faith,   to  con-quer   Tri  -  als   that    ap  -  pear;  Know  that  Christ  your 

4.  Tho'    se  -  vere   the  con  -  flict-   And  the    an  -  guish  deep;  Tho'   the    tri  -  als 

5.  Tried    and  found  not  want-ing  Will  the  Mas  -  ter      say;    Tried,  yet    ev  -  er 

"   f*  *  f*  .   .    ,   .    .         f  >  ^  f 
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fore  you.  Cares  op-press  the  soul,  There  is  bless- ed  sunshine  Just  be- yond 
bur-dens  That  you  can  -  not  share,  Keep  the  cross  be-  fore  you  in  the  dark 
Sav-iour  With  his  help    is    near,  Xe'er  give  up  the  bat-  tie,  Hard  tho'  it 

hear  -  y  That  may  o'er  you  sweep:  God  is 


your  new; 
•  est  day; 
may  be, 

al-  ways  near  you,  Giv-ing  strength  to  bear 


zL_* — m —  l> — * — g  m — *_i 
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Oft  'tis  but  a 
Put  your  trust  in 

For  your  Lord  has    prom-ised    You    the    vie  -  to 
All    the  «ieav  -  y      bur-  dens  When  they  shall    ap  -  pear. 


tri  -  al  You  are  go  -  ing  thro'. 
Je  -  sus    All      a  -  long    the  way. 


See     the   sun  -  light, 


±1  2 

*2 



#  1 
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shin-ing  bright  and  clear;  Bless-ed  sun- light  drives  a  -  Tray  all  fear;    Look  a  -  bove  you, 


*  - 


1 


w        w         W         r  i>  .> 

3louds  will  dis  -  ap  -  pear:  Put  your  trust   in     Je  -  sus,  he     is  ev 


er  near. 
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No.  5. 

L.  E.  J. 


mm  tk  JMtantgfet  i  ll  fa  mm. 


L.  E.  Jones. 


M  I       3:  :*  f 


1.  March-ing,  marching,  Je  -  sus  lead-ing  on-  ward  To    the  land  that  knows  no  sin; 

2.  March-ing,  marching,  joy  -  ful  -  ly  each  mo-ment,  Prais-ing  Christ  by  day    or  night; 

3.  March-ing,  marching,  on  the  way  to  glo  -  ry,  To      a     cit  -  y   built   on  high; 


mm 


>   V   V  U 


4- — I  l 
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fill 


Where  the     an  -  gels     fill  the   air  with  sing  -  ing,  While  the  saved  march  in. 
Prais  -  ing    him   who  guides  my  foot-steps  ev  -  er    To      the  land     of  light. 
In        his    pres  -  ence,  where  there  is    no    sad  -  ness,' I'll     rest  by     and  by. 


f 


l     l    1. — £ 


-ts- 


t==t 


Chorus. 


3£* 


31=*=* 


When  the  Mas    -    ter      shall  as  -  sem  -  ble  his  loved  and  own,  When  the  ran  - 

When  the    Mas-  ter  When  the 


"5   P  F 
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V    V  I* 

somed    gath-  er    a  -  round  the  crys-tal  throne,  When  the  saved  meet,  free  -  ly  to 

ransomed  When  the  saved    meet  to 


:£_*_J&-£: 


know 


they  are  known,  With  the  blood-bought  com-pa-ny,  I'll     be  there. 

I'll   be  there 
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No.  6. 

H.  L.  G. 
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H.  L.  Gilmour. 
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"Called  un  - 
"Called  un  - 
"Called  un  - 
"Called  un  - 
"Called  un  - 
h 


to 
to 
to 
to 
to 


ho  -  li-  ness, 
ho  -  li-  ness, 
ho  -  li-  ness, 
ho  -  li-  ness, 
ho  -  li-  ness, 


church  of  our  God,  Pur  -  chase  of  Je  -  sus  re- 
chil-  dren  of  light,  Walk  -  ing  with  Je  -  sus  in 

praise  his  dear  name!  This   bless  -  ed   se  -  cret  to 
glo-  ri  -  ous  thought!  Up     from  the  wild  -  er  -  ness 

Bride  of  the  Lamb,  Wait  -  ing  the  Bridegroom's  re- 


mi 


deemed  by    his  blood;  Called  from  the  world    and    its      i  -    dols   to  flee, 
gar  -   ments  of  white;  Rai  -  ment  un  -  sul  -   lied,  nor    tar  -  nished  with  sin, 
faith     now  made  plain  Not      our  own  right  -  eous-ness,  but  Christ  with  -  in, 
wan  -  der-ings  brought,  Out    from  the  shad  -  ows  and    dark  -  ness   of  night, 
turn    -   ing     a  -  gain;  Lift      up   your  head      for  the    day    draw  -  eth  near, 


Called 
God's 
Liv  - 
In  - 
When 


from  the  bond-  age  of  sin  to  be  free. 
Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it  a  -  bid  -  ing  with-in. 
ing  and  reign-ing  and  sav  -  ing  from  sin. 
to  the  Ca  -  naan  of  per  -  feet  de-light, 
in   his  beau  -  ty   the  King  shall  ap-pear. 


ft 

Ho-li  -  ness   un  -  to  the  Lord, 


U   >   £    V >   1* r 


"ST 


-3- 


is 


our   watch  -  word    and  song,     "Ho  -  li  -  ness     un  -  to     the  Lord," 


T 


cres. 


we're  march  -  ing      a  -  long;     Sing  it,  shout 

"Ho  -  li  -  ness    un  -  to    the  Lord.' 


S 


i 
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loud 


and 


long,  "Ho-  li-  ness  un  -  to  the  Lord,"  now  and  for-  ev  -  er. 
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No.  7. 

Charles  Wesley. 


Arr.  by  C.  Austin  Miles 


m 


1.  O     that      m  m 


me     the      sa  -  cred    fire    Might  now  be  -  gin  to 

2.  0     that      it       now  from  heav'n  might  fall,   And     all  my  sins  con 

3.  Re  -  fin  -    ihg     fire,    go    through  my  heart;  II    -   lum  -  in  -  ate  my 

4.  My  stead  -  fast    soul,  from    fall  -  ing.  free,  Shall  then  no  long  -  er 

,         -  •  -[5^5-    •  m        f-       f-  - 
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glow, 
sume! 
soul; 
move, 


* 


it 


r  t  i 

Bum     up     the     dross  of     base  de 

Come,  Ho  -  ly     Ghost,  for    thee  I 

Scat  -  ter    thy    life      thro'    ev  -  'ry 

While  Christ   is      all      the    world  to 


mm 


r-r- 


sire  And  make  the  mount-  ains 
call;  Spir  -  it  of  burn  -  ing, 
part,  And  sane  -  ti  -  fy  the 
me,  And      all      my  heart  is 

n 


flow! 
come! 
whole, 
love. 


Chorus. 


On   the    a  -  ged  and   the  young  let      it   fall,   Thy   prom-  ise    now    ful  - 


.£2- 


fill, 


j  1  1  1: 
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* 
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It    will  guide  us   on     to  Truth — let   it   fall,    And  sane  -  ti  -  fy    the  whole. 


— r 
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Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr.  Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  I'm  press-  ing    on  the   up- ward  way,  New  heights  I'm  gaining   ev  - 'ry  day; 

2.  My  heart  has    no  de  -  sire    to    stay,  Where  doubts  a-rise  and  fears  dis  -  may; 

3.  I     want  to    live     a  -  bove  the  world,  Tho'  Sa-tan's  darts    at   me    are  hurl'd; 

4.  I     want  to  scale  the  utmost  height,  And  catch  a  gleam    of  glo  -  ry  bright; 


Still  pray- ing  as  I  on- ward  bound,  "Lord,  plant  my  feet  on  high  -  er  ground. " 
Tho'  some  may  dwell  where  these  a-  bound,  My  pray'r,  my  aim  is  1  'high  -  er  ground. ' ' 
For  faith  has  caught  the  joy  -  ful  sound,  The  song  of  saints  on  "high  -  er  ground." 
But  still  I'll  pray  till  heav'n  I've  found,  "Lord,  lead  me   on    to  high  -  er  ground. " 

Lord,  lift  me   up     and  let    me  stand,  By  faith  on  heav  -  en's   ta  -  ble  -  land; 


J*  ,N  ,N 
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A  high-er  p1 
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ane  than   I  have  fo 
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and,  Lord,  plant  my  feet  on  high  -  er  j 

ground. 
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L.  E.  Jones. 
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1.  I    would  sing      of    Je  -  sus   and    his   good-  ness   day   by    day,    I'm  the 

2.  He    my    soul      is   keep  -  ing    so      I    have    no    need  to     fear,    I'm  the 

3.  Tho'    I     walk     in    sun- shine  or  where  shad- ows   dark-ly    fall,    I'm  the 


i 


— i  p 


IE 


Lord's  for  -  ev  -  er,  praise  his  name;  All  my  sins  for  -  giy  -  en,  I  am 
Lord's  for  -  ev  -  er,  praise  his  name;  In  the  hour  of  tri  -  al,  I  shall 
Lord's    for  -  ev  -  er,  praise  his    name;    With  his    arms      to  shield  me,  naught  of 


i 


1 


on  the  up  -  ward  way,  I'm  the  Lord's  for  -  ev  -  er,  praise  his  name, 
have  his  pres-ence  near,  I'm  the  Lord's  for  -  ev  -  er,  praise  his  name, 
e    -    vil   can     be  -  fall,     I'm   the   Lord's     for  -  ev  -   er,  praise   his  name. 


Chorus. 


I'm  the  Lord's  for-ev-  er,  I'm  the  Lord's  for-ev-er,  I'm  the  Lord's  for-ever,  praise  his  name; 


I  1  1  m-3- — m- — m — » — w — m- 
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Mer-cy  doth  en-fold  me,  lov-ing  arms  uphold  me,  I'm  the  Lord's  forever,  praise  his  name. 
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Rev.  H.  J.  Zelley.  G.  H.  Cook. 

1.  Walk-ing   in    sun  -  light,     all    of  my  jour  -  ney;  0  -  ver   the  mountains, 

2.  Shad-ows    a -round    me,     shad-ows   a  -  bove    me,  Nev-er    con-ceal  my 

3.  In      the  bright  sun  -  light,     ev  -  er    re  -  joic  -  ing,  Press-ing  my  way  to 


,  vu„         -Is  -i 

if  ;  .r :  *  » 
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thro'  the  deep  vale; 

Sav  -  iour  and  Guide; 

man-sions  a    -  bove; 


mm 
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Je  -  sus  has  said,  I'll 
He  is  the  light,  in 
Sing-ing  his    prais  -  es, 


 ^  aH=  m  g__ 

nev  -  er  for  -  sake  thee, 
him  is  no  dark  -  ness, 
glad  -  ly   I'm  walk  -  ing, 


Chorus. 


— I—  H—  H 
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Prom-ise  di  -  vine  that  nev  -  er  can  fail. 
Ev  -  er  I'm  walk  -  ing  close  to  his  side. 
Walk-ing   in    sun  -  light,    sun- light  of  love. 


k  k 

Heav-en  -  ly    sun  -  light, 


m 


1- — [- 


N    N    N  I 
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heav- 


k  k     w     £j  |/ 

en  -  ly   sun -light;  Flooding  my  soul  with    glo  -  ry   di  -  vine:  Hal-le- 

!S 
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lu  -  jah,     I    am    re  -  joic  -  ing,  Sing-ing  his  prais  -  es,     Je-sus   is  mine. 
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E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Jno.  E.  Sweney. 
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1.  I     am    thinking  to  -  day    of    that  beau  -  ti  -  ful  land    I   shall  reach  when  the 

2.  In  the  strength  of  the  Lord   let    me    la  -  bor  and  pray,   Let  me  watch    as  a 

3.  0  what  joy    will  it    be   when  his  face     I     be -hold,  Liv-ing  gems    at  his 

I  —  }  J"  i — & — — i — k— 
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sun  go  -  eth  down; 
win-ner  of  souls; 
feet    to    lay  down; 


When  thro'  wonder  -  ful  grace  by  my  Saviour  I  stand,  Will  there 
That  bright  stars  may  be  mine  in  the  glo  -  ri  -  ous  day,  When  his 
It  would  sweet-  en  my  bliss     in    the  cit  -  y  of  gold,  Should  there 


it--* 


P 


Chorus. 


3= 


r 


be  an  -  y  stars 
praise  like  the  sea 
be     an  -  y  stars 


in    my  crown  ?  "| 

bil-  low  rolls.  Y  Will  there  be  an-  y  stars,  an  -  y  stars  in  my  crown, 
in    my  crown.  J 


m 
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When  at  ev'ning 


it 


the  sun    go  -  eth     down  ?   When  I    wake  with  the  blest 

goeth  down? 


V 


s 


IE 


In   the  mansions 


of  rest,'  Will  there  be     an  -  y  stars    in   my    crown  ?. 

an  -  y    stars    in  my  crown? 


r  r  i  r~C 
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Rev.  Elisha  A.  Hoffman. 


 _T 

1.  Won-drous  it  seem  -  eth  to  me, 

2.  Heart  of  mine  nev  -  er  could  know 

3.  Once    I    was  full     of   all  sin, 

4.  Long    I    re  -  sist  -  ed   his  grace, 

5.  He     doth  my  new  heart  con  -  trol, 


Je  -  sus  so    gra  -  cious  should  be, 
Je  -  sus  such  peace  could  be  -  stow, 
Now,  thro'  the  blood,  I   am  clean, 
In     my  heart  gave  him  no  place, 
Cleansing  and  keep  -  ing  me  whole, 


1 
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Mer-cy  re -veal -ing,  com- fort-ing,  heal- ing,  Bless-ing   a    sin  -  ner  like  me. 
Till  the  dear  Sav-iour  showed  me  his  fa  -  vor,  Cleansed  my  heart  whiter  than  snow. 
Will-  ing  to  save  me,  par  -  don  he  gave  me,  And    I    am  hap  -  py  with  -  in. 
But  Je- sus  sought  me  till  he  had  brought  me,  Pen  -  i  -  tent,  seek  -  ing  his  face. 
Ban  -  ish-  ing  sad-  ness,  with  joy  and  gladness  Fill  -  ing  and  thrill-  ing  my  soul. 


i 


Chorus. 

JNJS 


^^^^ 


Is    it  not  won-der-ful,   is    it  not  won-der-ful  Je  -  sus  so  gracious  should  be  ?  .  .  . 

Je  -  sus  so   lov-ing  and  gracious  should  be ' 


r 


Yes,  it  is  won-  der-ful,  strange  and  so  wonderful  That  he  should  save  even  me 

That  he  should  pardon  and  save  e-  ven  me ! 


m 
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Rev.  Frank  E.  Graefp. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall, 
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1.  When  my  heart   is    sad  with  life's  cares  and  toils,  I"  will  hush  my  troubled 

2.  When  the  path   is  rough,  and  the  way    is    hard,  And  no  rest-  ing   for  my 

3.  When  the  day  grows  dark,  and  the  clouds  o'erhang,  And  they  close  out  all  the 

4.  Then  my  heart   be  brave,  and  my  soul    re  -  joice,  For  his  prom-  ise  standeth 
--•!-!  -  J  |S  V 
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spir  -  it's  anx  -  ious  cry; 

wea  -  ry  feet     is  nigh; 

sun  -  shine  from   the  sky; 

sure —  on  it      re  -  ly; 


V  +      f  .  +  '+ 

For   the  day     is    com  -  ing   fast,  when  my 

I      will  brave  -  ly  press    a  -  long    sing  -  ing 

TW  in  dark-  ness     I      a  -  bide,     he  is 

And  for  all    the    care  and  pain  there  shall 

~z  £    +    :-L     if:  Sz 
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cares  shall  all  be  past,  I  shall 
still  my  hope-ful  song,  .  I  shall 
still  my  faith-  ful  guide,   I   shall    see  him! 


see  him!  I   shall  see  him 
see  him!  I   shall  see  him 
I    shall  see  him 


be 


e  -  ter  -  nal  gain, 


When  I    see  him!  When  I  see  him 


by  and 

by  and 

by  and 

by  and 


3r— I  r=E 


by. 
by. 
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Chorus. 
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v   p  t    r     ✓  ? 

I   shall  see  him!  My  Redeem -er! 


0    my  heart,  be  brave,  be  strong! 


i  1- 
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I  shall  see  him! 


1 


teat 


I   shall  see   him,     and  I'll  praise  him   With  an   ev  -  er- last -ing  song. 


No.  14. 


§m,  gmtt  pt. 


Irvin  H.  Mack. 


Maurice  A.  Clifton. 


With  much  expression. 

S 


am  wea 
I  think 


3 


to  *  day  and  my  heart  is  cast  down,  And  with  burdens  my 
that  day  when  my  eye  -  lids  shall  close,  And  my  spir  -  it  shall 
to  pass  from  the  tur-  moil  of  life's  drear-  y  round;  0  to  lean  on  my 
to  gath  -  er  with  saints  who  have  gone  to  that  home,  And  to  dwell  in  the 
to  sing  the  sweet  songs  of  the  ransomed  at  home,  By  the  fountain  of 


t==!==t 
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soul    is    op  - 
soar  thro'  the 
dear  Saviour's 
land    of  the 
life  flow  -  ing 


^    f  -4- 


pressed; 

sky, 

breast; 

blest; 

free. 


And  I  sigh  for  the  day  when  all  troub-  les  have  passed, 
When  at  last   I  shall  find  that  sweet  rest  that   I  seek, 
0     to  feel  the  blest  touch  of  the  nail-pierc-  ed  hands; 
O     to  meet  with  the  friends  who  are  wait-  ing  for  me; 
In   the  mansions  of  peace,  where  the  Lord  is   the  light; 


IS 


f 
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Chorus. 
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I      am  long-  ing  and  sigh-  ing  for 
When  my  soul  to    my  Sav-  iour  shall 
'Twill  be  rest  for  my  soul;  sweetest 
'Twill  be  rest    o  -  ver  there,  bless- ed 
Sweetest  rest  for  my  soul    it  will 


rest.  1 

rest,  r  Rest,  sweet 

rest.  I 

be.  J 


rest,    Rest  on  my 


I  I 
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dear  Saviour's  breast;  The  touch  of  the  nail-pierced  hands  Will  bring  sweet  rest. 


*    i/    ✓  ✓ 
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1.  I      was    a  sin-ner  but  now  I'm  free,   He   res -cued  me,   he  res -cued  me, 

2.  Once  I    was  wayward,  a  -  far  would  stray,  He    res -cued  me,   he  res -cued  me, 

3.  Once  e  -  vil  led  me,  but  now  God  reigns,  He    res -cued  me,   he  res -cued  me, 


i 


m 


Once  I  was  blind  but  now  I  see,  A  brand  from  the  burning,  He  res-cued  me. 
'Now  I  am  on  the  "King's  Highway,  "A  brand  from  the  burning,  He  res-cued  me. 
Bro  -  ken  for  e'er  are  sin's  dark  chains,  A  brand  from  the  burning,  He    res-cued  me. 


-T-  ^. 

 — m — — m — i 
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Chortjs. 
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iE 
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He  res-cued  me,  he    res  -  cued  me,    A  brand  from  the  burning,  He  res- cued  me. 


tr  I  g 


s'.l 

O  how  I'll  praise  him  thro'  e-ter-  ni  -  ty,   A  brand  from  the  burning,  He  res-  cued  me. 
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Irvin  H.  Mack. 


Maurice  A.  Clifton. 
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1.  Thro'  the  gates  to 

2.  Thro'  the  gates  to 

3.  Thro'  the  gates  to 

4.  Thro'  the  gates  to 


the  cit  -  y, 

the  cit  -  y 

the  cit  -  y 

the  cit  -  y: 


 rv*  * 

In  -  to  end  -  less  day,  Where  all  tears  and 
See  the  hosts  move  on,  Pass  -  ing  in  to 
Of     e-  ter  -  nal  fame,  By      the  throne  of 
0     the  bliss   un  -  told,  When  with  songs  of 


'I 

all 

the 
the 
re  . 


sorrow  Shall  be  wiped  a  -  way ; Where  the  life  -giv  -  ing  waters  Shall  for-  ev  -  er  flow 
mansions  For  the  triumph  won;There  a  wel-come  is  wait-ing,  By  theris-en  Son; 
Father,  There  to  praise  his  name,  0  therap-ture  of  liv-ing,  In  an  end- less  day 
joic- ing  Will  the  gates  un -fold,  And  the  saved  of    all  a  -  ges  Will  be  gathered  home, 


And  the  leaves  of  God's  healing  Shall  for  -  ev  -  er  blow. 
There  re-ward  shall  be  giv-  en   For  the  work  well  done. 
Where  all  sor-  row  and  sighing  Shall  have  pass'd  a-way. 
Singing  songs  of  redemption' Round  the  great  white  throne. 


Thro 'the  gates,      thro' the 

Thro'  the  gates,  . 


1 — m  '  m  m  . 
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Thro'  the  gates  to     the  cit  -  y    they  shall  en  -  ter     in;    Thro'  the, 

thro' the  gates,  i  w         [S  IS 


i 


m 
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gates,         thro'  the  gates,      Thro'  the  gates  to    the  cit  -  y  bright  and  fair. 

Thro' the  gates,  thro'the  gates,  bright  and  fair. 


I 


iV  
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1.  When  the  Bridegroom  cometh  by  and  by,  When  tne  Bridegroom  cometh  by  and  by, 

2.  When  the  Bridegroom  cometh  by  and  by,  When  the  Bridegroom  cometh  by  and  by, 

3.  When  the  Bridegroom  cometh  by  and  by,  When  the  Bridegroom  cometh  by  and  by, 

4.  When  the  Bridegroom  cometh  by  and  by.  When  the  Bridegroom  cometh  by  and  by, 

5.  When  the  Bridegroom  cometh  by  and  by,  When  the  Bridegroom  cometh  by  and  by, 

6.  When  the  Bridegroom  cometh  by  and  by,  When  the  Bridegroom  cometh  by  and  by, 

by  and  by,  by  and  by, 
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Will  your  lamps  be  burning  bright,  Will  your  robes  be  pure  and  white  ;When  the  Bridegroom  cometh  by  and  by  ? 
0  be  ready  for  that  day,  With  your  sins  all  washed  away,  When  the  Bridegroom  cometh  by  and  by. 
Will  your  wearied  heart  rej  oice  At  the  sound  of  Jesus'  voice  When  the  Bridegroom  cometh  by  and  by? 
Will  the  sorrows  of  the  past  All  be  changed  to  joy  at  last,  When  the  Bridegroom  cometh  by  and  by  ? 
When  the  Lord  shall  call  his  own,Can  you  stand  before  the  throne,When  the  Bridegroom  cometh  by  and  by  ? 
Will    you  join  the  ransomed  host,Or  be  found  among  the  lost,  When  the  Bridegroom  cometh  by  and  by  ? 


Chorus. 


It 


0     be  read- y,      0     be  read-y,  Read-y  when  the  Bride-groom  comes; 

Are  vou  read-  y  ? 


*  !  1  b#- 
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0     be    read  -  y,      O      be   read  -  y,   Bead  -  y    when  the  Bridegroom  comes 
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J.  W.  VanDeVentes. 
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1.  There  are  friends    I      re -call      That  are  dear       to   my   mem'ry,  And  they 

2.  There  are  dear     ones    of  yore     That  were  near      me    in  childhood,  And  their 

3.  In     my  sins        I    was  lost,     Far     a  -  way     from  my    Saviour,  I  was 


p  p  p- 
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live  ev  -  er  treas  -  ured  with  -  in; 
love  I  shall  ev  -  er  ex  -  tol; 
doomed  with  the  down-  fall  -  en  race; 


But  the  dear  -  est    of  all,    One  I 
But  there's  none  I      a-  dore   Like  the 
But  the  Lord  paid  the  cost,   Gave  his 
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love  more 
bless  -  ed 
life  ta 
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than  an  -  y,    Is   the    one    who  has  saved    me  from  sin. 
Be-  deem  -  er,    Who  was  wounded    to    res  -  cue   my  soul, 
re-  deem  me,  I    was  saved    by   his    in   -   fi  -  nite  grace. 


-I  L_t 
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Chorus. 


Dear  -  est     of  all 


the    kind,    lov  -  ing   Sav  -  iour,     Je  -  sus,  who 


m 
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died     for    my  sins 


on    the  tree; 


He 


the  best    and  the 
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dear  -  est     of  an  -  y, 
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Je  -  sus,  who  pardoned   and   bade  me     go  free. 
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Rev.  F.  L.  Snyder. 

Hebrews  13: 

5. 

id 

Howard  E.  Sw 

ITH. 

1 

1.  "I  will  nev-er  leave  nor  forsake  thee,"  Is   the  blest  as- surance  of  the  Lord; 

2.  "I  will  nev  -  er  leave  nor  forsake  thee, "  Tho' you  do  not  always  see  my  face; 

3.  "I  will  nev  -  er  leave  nor  forsake  thee, "  But  be  with  you  e-ven  to  the  end; 
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And  so  true  is  he   to  ev-'ry  promise,   You  may  rest  upon   his  blessed  Word. 
Yet   I   am  around  you  ev- 'ry  moment,  And  will  strengthen,  keep  you  by  my  grace. 
Tho'  the  way  seems  dark  and  sometimes  dreary,  I  will  prove  to  be  thy  constant  Friend. 


I  1  1  i-  r*-2— r* — +  .  m  rig 
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Chorus. 
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I    will  nev  -  er,  no,    I'll    nev  -  er,     Nev  -  er  leave  thee,  to     the  end; 


-P2- 
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But  will  strengthen,  keep  and   com  -  fort,   And  will  be   thy  con  -  stant  Friend. 
1     I        I  i  ....  _ 
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E.  A.  H. 


Rev.  Elisha  A.  Hoffman. 
IS     .     _j         N  , 


1.  Have  thy  af  -  fee -tions  been  nailed  to  the  cross  ?  Is  thy  heart  right  with  God? 

2.  Hast  thou  do- min- ion  o'er  self  and  o'er  sin?  Is  thy  heart  right  with  God? 

3.  Is    there  no  more  con-dem-  na  -  tion  for   sin  ?  Is  thy  heart  right  with  God  ? 

4.  Are    all  thy  pow'rs  un-der  Je  -  sus'  con-trol?  Is  thy  heart  right  with  God? 

5.  Art  thou  now walk-ing  in  heaven's  pure  light?  Is  thy  heart  right  with  God? 


-m — m — w- — w- 


fcfc 


v  u  io  >  io  k 


Dost  thou  count  all  things  for   Je  -  sus  but  loss  ?  Is  thy  heart  right 

0  -   ver  all    e  -  vil   with-  out  and  with-  in  ?    Is  thy  heart  right 

Does  J e-  sus  rule   in    the  tern-  pie  with-  in  ?    Is  thy  heart  right 

Does   he  each  mo-ment    a  -  bide  in    thy  soul  ?  Is  thy  heart  right 

Is      thy  soul  wear-ing    the    gar-ment  of  white  ?  Is  thy  heart  right 


with  God  ? 

with  God  ? 

with  God  ? 

with  God  ? 

with  God? 


k   v  > 


Chorus. 
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Is     thy   heart  right   with      God,    Washed   in     the   crim  -   son  flood, 


3=t 


Cleansed  and  made  ho  -  ly,    hum-ble  and  low  -  ly,   Right  in  the  sight  of      God  ? 

of  God  ? 

Used  by  permission  of  E.  A.  Hoffman,  owner  of  Copyright. 


No.  21. 

L.  E.  3. 


iy  the  M<w&  We  Qmttm. 


L.  E.  Jones. 


1.  Let    us  shout   ho  - 

2.  Let    us  press  right 

3.  Let    us  join  the 


ZL-  1  h      s     IS  P 


san-  na  to  theheav'n-ly  King,  While  our  lives  an 
on-ward  'gainst  the  hosts  of  sin,  In  the  strength  of 
arm  -  y  and  the  Lord    o  -  bey,  From  the  ranks  he 


±z?fc 


ft-4  U  U 
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off -'ring  to  his  feet 
Je  -  sus  let  the  fray 
lead-eth  we  shall  nev 

— — 1 — 


we  bring,  Let  us  sound  the  mes-sage  till  the  earth  shall  ring, 
be  -  gin,  In    his  name  re  -joic-ing  glo-rious  vie -fry  win, 
er  stray,  From  the  path  be  -  fore  us  shad-ows  flee    a  -  way, 

J-JU 


^  _J  

Chorus. 
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By   the  blood  we  o 


ver  -  come.    By    the  blood  we    o  -  ver-  come   in  temp 


42- 


as 


ta  -  tion's  hour,  By    the  blood  we     o  -  ver-come,  break-ing    Sat  -  an's  pow'r, 


is 


* 
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O  -  ver-  come,  o  -  ver-  come, 

o-ver-come,  o-ver-come 


pi 


O  -  ver-  come  by  the  blood  of  the  Lamb, 


! 
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W.  H.  B. 


W.  H.  Brown. 
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1.  On    the  good  old  road  that  our   fa  -  thers  trod,  Sing-ing  on  the  way,  hal  -  le 

2.  Tho'  temp-ta  -  tions  come  I    will  trust  the  Lord,  Sing  ing  on  the  way,  hal  -  le 

3.  I       will  meet  the  friends  who  have  gone  be  -  fore,  Sing-ing  on  the  way,  hal  -  le 

4.  It      will  not   be   long   if  my  faith  be  strong,  Sing-ing  on  the  way,  hal  -  le 


42- 


p 


mi 


lu 
lu 
lu 
lu 


jah!  To       a     cit  -   y   whose  build  -  er    and    mak  -   er      is  God, 

jah!  "Be      of  cheer,"  Je  -  sus  said,  and    I     trust      in     his  word, 

jah!  In      that  bright,  sum- mer  land  where  we'll  part     nev  -  er-more, 

jah!  When  I'll  join     in     the  song    of  the    heav  -  en  -  ly  throng, 


->  ■>       ^     l->  feZIZZlfc  jg. 
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Chorus. 
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Sing-  ing    on   the  way,    hal  -  le  -  lu  - 


jah!     Praise    the     Lord,   what  a 

_£2  


42- 


15 


joy      is    mine!    Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  I've    a    peace    di  -  vine!   'Round  my 


42- 


i 


heart  doth  his  love     en  -  twine,  Sing-  ing    on    the  way,    hal  -  le  -  lu    -  jah! 
tz         *~  , 
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No.  23. 

Mary  Slater. 


L.  E.  Jones. 


w 

1.  It  will  not  be  long  till  in  the  sky  the  trump  of  God  shall  ring,  And  the  dead  in  Christ  a- 

2.  It  will  not  be  long  till  weeping  shall  be  changed  to  perfect  peace  And  the  heart  be  free  from 

3.  I   will  then  be  watching,  waiting  till  that  blessed  morn  appears,  When  he  calleth  me  his 


$ 


t=E=t 


-y  y  ^  ^ 

rise   in  raiment  fair,  It  will  not  be  long  till  all  who  love  him  shall  be  at   his  side, 
sor  -  row  and  from  care,  It  will  not  be  long  till  dead  in  Christ  with  living  saints  shall  rise, 
wondrous  love  to  share,  At  the  sign  of  his   ap-pear-ing  then  my  heart  shall  leap  for  joy, 


+    +  r  V 


Chorus. 
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Caught  up  to  meet  him  in  the  air.    Caught  up   to  meet  him  in     the  air, 


■P2-L- 


meet  him  in  the  air, 


-I 
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When  the  trump  of  God  shall  ring 


(xlo-ry,     0     glo  -  ry  I'll     be  there, 


Vzzt 


glo  -  ry  I'll   be  there, 


13 


5 


When  the  saved  shall  greet  the  King,  I'll    be  caught  up    to  meet  him  in   the  air. 


JSL 
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C.  A.  M. 


C.  Austin  Mils. 


1/1/  "   "  PC 

1.  I  shall  wear  a  golden  crown,  When  I  get  home;  I  shall  lay  myburdens  dowi,When  I  get  home 

2.  All  the  darkness  will  be  past,  When  I  get  home;  I  shall  see  the  light  at  last,  When  1  get  home 

3.  I  shall  see  my  Saviour's  face,  When  I  get  home;  Sing  again  of  saving  grace,  When  1  get  home 


N    N  N 

Tn — 

i  j  , 

Clad  in  robes  of  glo  -  ry,  I 
Light  from  heaven  streaming,  C* 
I  shall  stand  before  him;  G 

shall  sing  the  story  Oi 
sr  my  pathway  beaming, 
rladly  I'll  adore  him; 

•    m    m    m  • 
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'the  Lord  who  boaght  me,  When  I  get  home, 
Ever  guides  me  onward  Till  I   get  home. 
Ever  to  be  with  him,  When  I  get  home. 

ty  ,  .  t  T\t  t  rH 
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Chorus. 


ittirtlttltciit  t=t==t 

When     I  get        home,  When    I  get         home,  All 

When       I      get  home,  when      I      get  home,  When      I       get    home,  when     I      get  home, 

r  r  f  f  r  r  r  r 
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tow  will  bo    o  -  ver,  When   I     get  home;  When   I        get      home,  When 

When      I    get  home,  when  I    get  home,  When 
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I  get       home,  All      •orrow  will  be    o  -  ver,  When  I     get  home. 

I     get  home,  when    1     get  home, 

£       .        ■        f  f 
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Kev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jk.  Adam  Getbel. 
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1.  Standing,  like    a  lighthouse,  on    the  shores  of  time,  Looking  o'er  the  waves  of 

2.  There  are  human  shipwrecks  ly  -  ing  all     around;  O     whatmor-al^  darkness 

3.  Do    not  let    the  bush  -  el  cov  -  er  up  your  light,  Keep  your  Lamp  in  or  -  der, 

4.  Try    to  live  for  Je  -  sus  till  this  life    is  o'er,  For    a-  long  this  pathway 


h  y — I  y- 
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dark  -n ess,  sin    and  crime,  O  -  pen  up   your  windows,  there's    a  work  sublime: 

ev  -  'ry  where     is  found  I  Warn  some  oth  -  er   ves  -  sels      off  from  dang*  rous  ground: 

trimmed  and  burning  bright;  Try    to    be       a  bless  -  ing,  bright -en    up     the  night: 

you    will  pass    no  more;  Till    he  bids   you    welcome      on     the  oth  -  er  shore, 


-J 


Chorus. 


I  i  a 


Let    the  gos  -  pel  light  shine 


Let   the  gos  -  pel  light  shine  out  


p>  J  ■  » 
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out,                   Let    the  gos  -  pel  light  shine  out;               While  your  lamp  is 

shine  out,  shine  out ; 

j    f  .  ,            J-  £JLJ 
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burn  -  ing,  keep  the    win  -  dows   clean,    Let    the  gos  -  pel  light  shine  out 


-g-  f  ±- 
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No.  28. 


"I  go  to  prepare  a  place  for  you." — John  14:  2. 


Sarah  C.  Goughnour. 


R.  C.  Wardv 
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1     -  r  - 

1.  We    will  meet  our  lov'd    ones  dear   Where  the  crys  -  tal     riv  -  ers  flow, 

2.  For     we   read  that     Je  -  sus  said:    "I       will  now  pre  -  pare     a  home,. 

3.  Then  we'll  sing  for      ev  -  er  -  more,  'Round  the  great  and    daz  -  zling  throne,. 

fe*.  "-ft    fb  fz 
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If      were  faith  -  ful  while  we're  here,    And  the  dear     Re  -  deem  -  er  know. 

Where  the  wed  -  ding  feast    is  spread,  And  the.  wea  -  ry     ones  may  come." 

There    all  part  -  iugs    will     be  o'er,    In  our   Fa  -  ther's  house  at  home. 


Chorus. 


9 
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Then  we'll    see   the  crys  -  tal  riv 


"1  I* 

er,    And  the 


There    we'll  see    the  crys  -  tal    riv  -   er,    And      the  streets   all  paved  with  gold,  Then  we'll 


streets.  ....    all  paved  with  gold,   Then  we'll  sing   re  - 

see  the  crys-tal  riv  -  er,  And  the  streets  all  paved  with  gold.  Then  we'll  sing   re-demption's  sto-  ry„ 


I 


demption's  sto      -        ry,  Where  there's  joy     and  love     un    -  told. 

Where  there's  joy  and  love  un-told,  Then  we'll  sing  redemption's  story,  Where  there's  joy  and  love  untold.. 


Copyright,  MCM,  by  Hall-Mack  Co. 


No.  29. 

J.  ~W.  H. 
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J.  Wesley  Hughes. 


1.  There's  ma  -  ny    a  soul    will  per  -  ish, 

2.  The    Mas  -  ter  hath  need  of  help  -  ers, 

3.  Then   res  -  cue  a  soul    for   Je  -  sus; 

4.  If       on  -  ly    a    cup     of    wa  -  ter 

5.  Re  -  mem-  ber,  the  great-  est  val  -  or 


For  want      of  friend  -  ly  aid, 

He  calls       for    you    to  -  day; 

If  on  -  ly  one  soul    it  be; 

Be  giv  -  en  in    Je  -  sus'  name 

Not    on    -     ly  claims  re  -  nown, 


0 
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 1  
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Whorn^  Je  -  sus   has  died     to   ran  -  som;  Their  full     re  -  demp-tion  paid! 

Then     an  -  swer  the  sum- mons  glad  -  ly,  Thy     ser  -  vice  he'll    re  -  pay. 

'Twill  bring  thee    a  hal  -  lowed  pleas-ure  To       all      e  -    ter  -  ni  -  ty! 

To        one   who   is  faint   and  wea  -  ry,  It      shall    not     be     in  vain. 

But      low  -  li  -  est  deeds    of  kind  -  ness  Will   gem    thy     glo  -  ry  crown! 


Chorus. 


in 
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Then  why    not  be 


a  help  -  er,  Some  pre  -  cious  soul  to  win  ? 
if:   if:'    +z      _     ^    ^  "  _  "f^L 
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Then 

why 
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not     be      a  ] 

ielp  -   er,       To  bring 

the  lost  ones 

in? 
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J.  B.  M. 


Rev.  J.  B.  Mackay. 


1.  Je  -  sus  loves  me  with  a  changeless  love,    He     to  save  me  left  his  throne  a  -  bove; 

2.  When    I     fell  beneath  a  heav  -  y    load,  Faint  and  wea-ry,  on  the  downward  road, 

3.  I    had  sorrows  that  were  hard  to    bear,  Heav  -  y    burdens  that  no  soul  could  shares 

4.  I'm    so  glad  that  Je-  sus    is    my  friend,  His    is  friendship  that  will  nev  -  er  end; 
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All   my   sins  he  bore  up  -  on    the,  tree;  I 
Je  -  sus  took  me  from  the  mir  -  y   clay — He 
When    I     fainted,  in  my  bit  -  ter  grief,  He 
O   that   I  could  make  the  whole  world  see  Just 

-a-        .m-       -m-  -m- 

 m  m  «_ 


never  can  tell   all  he's  done  for  me. 

led   me  in  -  to  the  King's  highway. 

was  the  one  came  to   my    re  -  lief, 

what   a  Sav-  iour  he    is     to  me! 

tit  t  •  f 


■v — t/- 


1 — r 


Chorus. 
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O  what  he's  done   for  met 

O   what  he's  done, 


I       1/  V 

O  what  he's  done   for  me! 

O   what  he's  done, 


1  1 
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If     I   tried,  to    e  - 
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nev-  er  could  tell   all  he's  d 
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one  for  me! 
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Howard  E.  Smith. 
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1.  We  jour-ney  on,  not  knowing  What  tri-  al  may  a- rise,    Or  what  bright  joy  be  glowing 

2.  Sweet  ties  are  oft-en  brok-en  In  this,  our  life  be-low,    The  parting  word  is  spok-  en, 

3.  In    danger  and  temp-ta-tion  He's  al-ways  at  my  side,   My  strength  and  con-so-la-tion, 


#-r* — # — 0- 
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Be-neath  to-morrow's  skies;  But  Christ  will  surely  keep  me  From  aught  that  would  defile, 
And  tears  of  sor-row  flow  But  com-fort,  like  a  rain -bow,  Up  -  on  the  clouds  will  smile; 
What- ev  -  er  may  be-tide    Till    E-den's  fields  of  beauty  Be  -  fore  my  vis-ion  smile, 

Kir '.-J 
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Chorus 
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I  know  my  lov-  ing  Sav-iour  Is   with  me  all  the  while.   With  me  all   the  while, 


-ha  hsr — ha  W 
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With  me  all    the  while;    I  know  my  lov-  ing  Sav-iour  Is  with  me  all  the  while. 


With  me  all  the  while,  With  me  all  the  while  ;I  know  my  loving  Saviour  Is  with  me  all  the  while. 
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Mrs.  Frank  A.  Breck. 

Moderate. 


Grant  Colfax  Tullar. 
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1.  Face  to  face  with  Christ  my  Sav  -  iour,   Face     to  face — what  will   it  be? 

2.  On    -  ly  faint  -  ly  now,    I    see    him,    With  the  dark-  ling  veil   be-  tween, 

3.  What  re  -  joic  -  ing   in    his  pres  -  ence,   When  are  ban  -  ished  grief  and  pain. 

4.  Face  to  face!  0!  bliss-  ful  mo  -  ment!  Face     to  face — to    see  and  know; 


£§3 
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When  with  rapt-ure    I     be  -  hold   him,  Je  -   sus  Christ  who  died  for  me. 

But        a   bless-  ed   day   is   com  -  ing,  When  his  glo  -  ry   shall  be  seen. 

When    the  crook- ed  ways  are  straightened,  And   the  dark  things  shall  be  plain. 

Face      to   face  with  my   Re-deem  -  er,  Je  -   sus  Christ  who  loves  me  so. 


:i — r 
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Chorus. 
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Face    to   face  shall    I    be  -  hold   him,   Far    be-  yond  the  star  -  ry    sky;  ^ 
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Face    to   face  in    all   his   glo  -   ry,      I  shall  see    him    by      and  by! 
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Lizzie  DeArmond. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


1.  When  the    ev  -  er-  last-  ing  mora -ing    on  this  wea  -  ry  earth  shall  dawn,  And  we 

2.  By     the   an  -  gel  bands  at-tend  -  ed,  up    a  -  lopg   the  star  -  ry  way    They  have 

3.  We  shall  know  them  by    the  love-light  that  still  lin  -  gers  in  their  eyes,  Tho'  their 
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hear  the  trumpet  sounding  loud  and  clear;  When  the  an  -  gels  from  the  bat-tle-ments  of 
journeyed  where  the  surges  swell  no  more,  They  have  left  their  earthly  tern  -  pie  for  a 
fac-  es  bright  with  heaven's  glo  -  ry  shine  Those  who  van-ish  from  earth's  portals  and  were 
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heav  -  en  shout  for  joy;  We  will  greet  the  friends  we  loved  and  cher-  ished  here, 
house  not  made  with  hands;  They  are  liv  -  ing  on  the  peace  -  ful  E  -  den  shore, 
lost      a     lit  -  tie  while  In     the    sum- mer- land    of  Par  -  a  -  dise     di  -  vine. 


m 


For  they  nev      -      er  die  up  yon    -    -    -  der,  There  with  joy         they  stand  ar- 

For  they  nev    -    er,         nev-  er  die   up  yon-der,  There  with  joy  they 


rayed;  No,  they  nev      -      er  die  up  yon-der,  Je-sus  all  the  debt  has  paid 

stand,  they  stand  arrayed ;  No,  they  nev-  er  die  up   yon-  der, 
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Rev.  Wm.  Stone. 
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G.  Austin  Miles. 


1.  See      the  foe     ad-vanc-ing  like     a  might -y  throng,  On  -  ward  to  the 

2.  Fierce  the  bat  -  tie    ra  -  ges,  who    will  gain  the    day,     For  -  ward,  ev  -  er 

3.  Long    the  con  -  flict  wa  -  ges,  cour  -  age   we  shall,  need,    Ere    the    foe  is 
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con-quest,  raise  the  bat  -  tie  song;  ]Nev  -  er  fear  the  con -flict,  we  will  gain  the  day> 
for-ward,  hear  the  Cap- tain  say;  We  shall  gain  the  con-quest,  vie-  to  -  ry  or  die; 
vanquished  and  from  sin  we're  freed;  But  we'll  nev-er  fal  -  ter  till  the  bat -  tie's  o'er, 


r  1 

Chorus. 
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Je  -  sus  is  our  Cap-tain  and  will  lead  the  way. 
Yic  -  to  -  ry  and  freedom,  shout  the  bat-  tie  cry. 
Then  we'll  shout  a  "vict'ry"  on  the  oth  -  er  shore. 


Vic  -  to  -  ry!    vie  -  to  -  ry! 


■pat 


Forward!"  is  the  cry,  Take  the  world  for  Je- sus,  vie  -  to  -  ry    or  die;  Vie-to 


ry! 
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vie  -  to  -  ry!  raise  the  ban-ner  high,  "Yic- to  -  ry  and  freedom!"  shout  the  bat-tie  cry. 
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the  poor-est  out-cast  from  the  fold,  I    sank  by  the  way-side  with 
the  poor-est,  I  shrank  from  the  throng,  I    hid  in  the  darkness  that 
the  poor-est,   I  wan-dered  a-  lone,  No  place  for  a  dwelling,  my 
the  poor-est,  he  came  from  the  sky  With  love  that  was  deathless  for 
the  poor-est  till  Je-sus  stoop' d  low  And  wash' d  all  my  sin-stains  the 


it 


^3 


he  bade  me  look 
he  came  like  the 
I  heard  some-  one 
he  bled  there  on 
so  that     is  the 


i 


up -ward   his  rich  -  es    be- hold; 
morn-  ing    with  sun  -  light  and  song 
whis-per,  uMy  child,  still  my  own," 
Cal  -v'ry    my  heart  said, '  'Tis  I ; " 
rea  -  son     I   love  him,  you  know; 

-0~  ~m-  —  -m— 
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Chorus.  | 


of    the  world  is  Je  -  sus. 

of    my  life  is  Je  -  sus. 

my  heart  is  Je  -  sus. 

my  soul  is  Je  -  sus. 

the  world  is  Je  -  sus. 


I    was  poor  as   the  poor-  est  out 


cast  from  the  fold,  But  he  gave  me  great  treasures  of    sil  -  ver  and  gold,  And  a 
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Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 


B.  Frank  Butts. 
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1.  We  shall  see    our    Sav-iour's   face,  When  he  comes 

2.  We  shall  stand  be  -  fore    the    King,  When  he  conies 

3.  We  shall  wear    a    star  -  ry   crown,  When  he  comes 

4.  From  all  earth  -  ly  cares  we'll    rest,  When  he  comes 

5.  Then  no  more  our  tears  will     fall,   When  he  comes 


by  and  by; 

by  and  by; 

by  and  by; 

by  and  by 

by  and  by 


When  he  comes 


by  and  by: 


i — r 
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We 
And 
By 
We 


shall  praise  him  for 
the  new,  new  song 
his   side   we  shall 

shall  lean    up  -  on 


Doubts  and  fears   no  more 


his   grace,  When  he  comes  by 

we'll  sing,  When  he  comes  by 

sit   down,  When  he  comes  by 

his  breast,  When  he  comes  by 

ap  -  pall,    When  he  comes  by 


When  he  comes 


*  hd~ — — — 

and  by. 
and  by. 
and  by. 
and  by. 
and  by. 

by  and  by. 


p 


Chorus. 
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Fol  -  low   Je  -  sus,    fol  -  low    on,    Fol  -  low  till   we  reach   our  home; 

fol-low  on, 
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By  and   by  we  will  see  Je  -  sus,  When  he  comes  by  and  by. 

By  and  by  When  he  comes  by  and  by 
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C.  Austin  Miles. 
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1.  When  sor-row  and  troub-le  like  sea  billows  roll,  Tell  me  the  sto  -  ry  of 

2.  When  wea-ry  from  la  -  bor  I   rest  by  the  way,  Tell  me  the  sto  -  ry  of 

3.  In    times  of  af-flic-tion,whensuff'  ring  from  pain,  Tell  me  the  sto  -  ry  of 

4.  When  life  here  is     o  -  ver  and  time  is  no  more,  Tell  me  the  sto  -  ry  of 


Je  -  sus; 
Je  -  sus; 
Je  -  sus; 
Je  -  sus; 


1 
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When  e  -  vil  as-sails  me  and  doubts  fill  my  soul,  Tell  me  the  sto  -  ry  of 

It  strengthens  my  purpose  and  brightens  the  day, Tell  me  the  sto-ry  of 

It      soft- ens  my  pil-low,  re-vives  me    a  -  gain; Tell  me  the  sto-ry  of 

0     tell   it    a-  gain  on  the  beau-  ti-ful  shore;  Tell  me  the  sto-ry  of 


Je  - 

Je  - 

Je  - 

Je  - 

tell  it  to  me. 


SUS. 
SUS. 
SUS. 
SUS. 


Chorus. 
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TOT 

Tell  ....  it 

Tell    it   to  me, 


to     me,  ...  .        Tell  .... 

tell    it    to    me.   Tell    it    to  me, 


it  to 


-P  P  P- 


me,  .... 

tell     it    to  me. 


P  P  P 


y  #  * 


Tell  me  the    sto  -  ry    of  Je 


sus;     Tell   it     to  me  

Tell   me  the   sto  -  ry,      O      tell    it    to  me. 

6s  r»  i 
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I'm  a  filgrim 


J.  Lnroour 
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I.  I'm  a  pil-grim,  and  I'm  a  stran-ger;  I  can  tar  -  ry,  I  can 
a.  Of  that  cit  -  y,  to  which  I  jour-ney;  My  Re-  deem-  er,  my  Re- 
3.  There  the    sunbeams   are   ev  -  er   shin  -  ing,     O  my  long-  ing  heart,  my 


V=f=f 


pr=zf=i 
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tar  -  ry    but    a    night!     Do  not  de  -  tain  me,  for     I     am     go  -  ing 

deem-  er,    is    the  light;    There  is    no     sor  -  row,  nor  an  -  y     sigh  -  ing, 

long-  ing  heart  is    there;    Here  in  this  coun  -  try,  so  dark  and  drear  -  y, 

£  it-    £  £ 
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Choeus. 

I'm  a  pil  -  grim,       ~nd  I'm  a 


To  where  the  fountains  are  ev-  er  flow  -  ing; 
Nor  an  -  y  tears  there,  nor  an  -  y 
I  long  have  wander' d  for-lorn  and  wea 


low  -  ing;  ] 
dy  -  ing.  j.  rm 
wea  -  ry:  j 


a     pil-grim,  I'm  a  pil-grim,  mad  A 
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stran  -  ger; 
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1        W   k   u  u 
I  can  tar-  ry,  I  can  tar-  ry  but  a  night; 


Vm  a 


stranger,  and  a  stranger ; 


tar-ry. 


tar-  ry. 


tar  -  ry  but  a  night; 


m 
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pil  -  grim,     and  I'm  a  stranger;        I  can  tar-ry,  I  can  tar-ry  but  a  night) 

 II 
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Dedicated  to  Rev.  B.  C.  Lippincott,  D.  Di 


J.  W.  VanDeVenter. 

{V  IS  ,  


m 


1.  There  are    foes  that  must  be  conquered,  There  are  bat  -  ties  we  must  win;  There  are 

2.  There  are  hosts   of  sin    be -fore    us  That    ex -tend  from  sea    to   sea;  There  are 

3.  There  are    ma  -  ny  dear  ones  dy  -  ing,  They  are   fall-ing  ev  -  'ry- where;  Let  us 
N     N      N     N      N    ^  N  N 
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lands  that  must  be  tak  -  en,  That  are  go  -  ing  down  in  sin,  Let  us  en  -  ter  in  the 
ma  -  ny  still  in  bondage,  There  are  slaves  that  must  be  free;  Let  us  all  be  up  and 
brave-  ly    go  and  help  them,  They  are  lost  and  need  our  care;  Fall  in  line,  prepare  for 

-f-     m  .    -P-  m  .    -  NNNNNS 
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struggle,  Ev-  er  march  upon  our  way,  We  must  take  the  world  for  God  and  win  the  day. 
do  -  ing,  Ev-  er  found  within  the  fray,  We  must  take  the  world  for  God  and  win  the  day. 
bat  -  tie,  Let  us  fight  as  well  as  pray,  We  must  take  the  world  for  God  and  win  the  day. 


matt  J  J*   M-j* *•  -  r   iiW    '  '  ' 
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Chorus. 
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On   to  vie  -  to-ry!    On   to  vie  -  to-ry!    On   to  vie  -  to- ry!  The 
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On   to  vie  -  to  -  rv!  We' 


foe  must 


lie! 


to  vie  -  to  -  ryl  We'll  conquer  by   and  by! 
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J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


1.  A 
2..  A 

3.  A 

4.  A 


cloud  of  wit-  ness-  es  sur-round  our  way,  And  urge  us    on-  ward  to  the 

cloud  of  wit- ness- es,  the  saints  of  old,  Seers,  kings  and  mar-tyrs,  whom  the 

cloud  of  wit-  ness-  es,  the  va  -  cant  chair,  The  brok-  en    cir  -  cle  tell  of 

cloud  of  wit-  ness-es,  our  ris  -  en  King  With  pow'rand  glo  -  ry  shall  his 
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per  -  feet    day,  "Look    up  to  Je  -  sus,"  we    can  hear  them   say,  "Look 

truth  made  bold.  Through  fie  -  ry  tri  -  als,  com  -  ing  forth    as     gold,  And 

lov'd  ones  there.  They      call  us      up  -  ward  un  -  seen  joys    to    share,  Press 

lov'd  ones  bring,  To         see  his  beau  -  ty   and    his  prais  -  es     sing,  Look 

Sz    fi    :fz      ±     1?z  £i  :fc  :{L :;  ^    *  .... 
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Chorus. 
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up     and    win  the  crown, 

they  have  won  the  crown, 

on      and  win  the  crown, 

up     and  win  the  crown. 


5? 
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Win  the  crown, 

Win  the  crown 


win    the  crown, 


win  the  crown, 


tote 
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cloud    of    wit-  ness  -  es    sur-round  our   way,  Win   the  crown,  win 

Win  the  crown, 

•j  *-  *  ;   


the 
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crown,  Look  to      Je-sus,  he    will  help  you  ev 

star-  ry  crown, 


day. 

ev  -  'ry 


day. 
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1.  When  I  shall  reach  the  more  ex  -  eel -lent  glo  -  ry,  And  all  my 
2T  We  shall  not  wait  till  the  glo  -  ri  -  ous  dawn  -  ing  Breaks  on  the 
3.  More    and   more  like    him,    re  -  peat     the  blest  sto  -  ry,     0    -  ver  and 


§ 


mm 


-S — K- 


tri  -  als  are 
vis  -  ion  so 
o  -  ver  a 


*   i  * 


passed,  I  shall  be  -  hold  him,  0  won 
fair,  Now  we  may  wel  -  come  the  heav 
gain,      Chang'dbyhis    spir  -  it    from  glo 


der  -  ful  sto  - 
en  -  ly  morn- 
ry    to     glo  - 
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Chorus. 
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I  shall  be 
Now  we  his 
I      shall  be 


like  him  at  last, 
im  -  age  may  bear, 
sat  -  is  -  fied  then. 


I     shall  be    like    him,    I     shall  be 


1ft- z 
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like  him,  And    in     his    beau-ty    shall  *  shine; 


I      shall  be     like  him 
-m    -m-  -m~ 
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like  him, 

Je  - 
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sus, 
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my 

Sav- 
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di     -  vine. 
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Q.  Austin  Miles. 
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1.  What   a  Friend  we   have    in    Je  -  sus,  All    our  sins    and  griefs    to  bear! 

2.  0     what  peace  we    oft  -  en   for  -  feit,  0    what  need-  less  pain    we  bear. 

3.  Have    we    tri  -  als    and  temp-  ta  -  tions  ?  Is   there  troub-  le      a  -   ny-  where  ? 

4.  Can     we  find    a   friend    so    faith-  ful  Who  will  all    our    sor-  rows  share  ? 

5.  Are     we  weak  and  heav  -  y      la  -  den  ?  Cumbered  with  a    load     of  care ! — 

6.  Do      thy  friends  de-spise,    for-  sake  thee?  Take  it     to    the  Lord    in  prayer; 


<-0 — • 

1  V 

What   a    priv  -  i  -  lege 

All      be-  cause   we  do 

We  should  nev  -  er  be 

Je  -    sus  knows  our  ev  - 

Pre  -  cious  Sav  -  iour,  still 


to    car  -  ry 
not   car  -  ry 
dis-  cour  -  aged, 
'ry  weak  -  ness, 
our  ref  -  uge— 


Ev  -  'ry-  thing 
Ev  -  'ry-  thing 
Take  it  to 
Take  it  to 
Take  it  to 


to 

to 

the 

the 

the 


In       his  arms  he'll  take    and  shield  thee,    Thou  wilt  find 


God  in 
Grod  in 
Lord  in 
Lord  in 
Lord  in 
sol  -  ace 


prayer 


prayer! 
prayer, 
prayer, 
prayer, 
there. 
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Chorus. 


He  shall  cov  -  er  thee  with  his  feath-ers   And    un  i  der  his  wings  shalt  thou  trust; 
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He  shall  cov  -  er  thee  with  his  feath-ers   And    un  -  der  his  wings  shalt  thou  trust. 
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1.  Just  one  touch    as  he  moves  a  -  long,  Push'd  and  press' d  by  the  jost- ling  throng, 

2.  Just  one  touch  and  he  makes  me  whole,  Speaks  sweet  peace  to  my  sin  -  sick  soul, 

3.  Just  one  touch!  and  the  work  is  done,  I      am  saved  by  the  bless  -  ed  Son, 

4.  Just  one  touch!  and  he  turns  to    me,  O      the    love  in    his  eyes    I  see! 
5*  Just  one  touch !  by  his  might-y  pow'r,  He    can    heal  thee  this  ver  -  y  hour, 


SEES 


3=3 
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Just  one  touch  and  the  weak  was  strong,  Cured  by  the  Heal-er  di 

At     his  feet    all  my  bur  -  dens  roll, — Cured  by  the  Heal-er  di 

I      will  sing  while  the     a  -  ges    run,  .  Cured  by  the  Heal  -  er  di 

I       am  his    for  he    hears  my    plea,  Cured  by  the  Heal  -  er  di 

Thou  canst  hear  tho'  the  tern  -  pests  low' r,  Cured  by  the  Heal-er  di 


vine, 
vine. 


vine. 


vine. 


E 
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Chorus. 
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Just  one  touch  as  he  pass  -  es  by,  He  will  list  to  the  faint -est  cry, 
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Come  and  be  saved  while  the  Lord  is  nigh,  Christ  is  the  Heal  -  er    di  -  vine. 


di  -  vine. 
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C.  Austin  Miles. 
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1.  Just     be-yond  the  riv-  er  Jor-  dan, 

2.  Giow  -  ing  in  the  Up-per  Gar-  den, 

3.  There  the  buds  from  earth  transplanted 


Just      a  -  cross  its  chill-  ing  tide, 
"Floors  the  earth  too  rude-  ly  presse 
For     our  com  -  ing  watch  and  wait 

i  h 
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There's  a   land  of  lif  e  e  -  ter  -  naL,  Thro'    its  vales  sweet  waters  glide. 

In       that  land  shall  reach  per-fec-tion  By      the  heavenly  Gard'ner  dressed, 

In       that  Up-per  Garden  grow- ing,  Just   with- in  the  golden  gate. 


Girt 


3  3 


3E£ 


By      the  crystal  riv-  er   flow-  ing 
There  the  flowers  bloom  for-ev  -  er, 
TW  our  hearts  may  break  with  sorrow, 


Grows  the  tree  of  life  so  fair,  . 
Death  can  find  no  entrance  there; 
By     the  grief  so  hard  to  bear, 


i 
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Ma  -  ny  loved  ones  wait  our  com  -  ing 
There  is  life  and  light  e  -  ter  -  naT, 
We  shall  meet  them  some  glad  morning 

I  its     s  * 


t  it  its 


In    the  Up-  per  Grar-  den 
There  is  joy   be-yood  com 
In    the  Up-  per  Gar-  den 

at  g 


thereT^^" 


pare. 

there. 
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Chorus. 


1 — r 
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shall 


W«     Bha.ll  meet 


meet 

them 


them  some  bnght  morn  -  ing, 

some     bright   morn  •   Ing,  some  bright   mora  -  lag, 


it:  r 
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ing  by  the  wa  -  ters   fair;   They 


Rest 

Rest-ing  by 


tor 


the 


r#   m    m    *  m- 

[7  j  —  j  U  1/ 


are  wait-ing  tor  our 

ters   fair,  the  wa-ters  fair;  They  are  wait   -   ing         for  our 


JL. 


^zzztz: 
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com  -  ing 

com  -  ing,    for  our  com-ing, 


m 


In  the  Up  -  per  Gar-  den  there 

In   the  Up  -  per   Gar  -  den,    in     the     Up  -  per  Gar-  den  there. 
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den 


there. 


No.  45. 

Edgar  Lewis. 


L.  E.  Jones. 


^  p  ^ 


*  w  + 

1.  I  will  have  no  fear  when  the  foe  is  near,  Shelter' din  the  Saviour's  love,  With  his  hand  to  guide, 

2.  I  will  never  stray  from  the  glory  way,  Shelter' d  in  the  Saviour' s  love.  Since  he  made  me  clean 

3.  What  a  blessedness,  what  a  perfect  peace,  Shelter' din  a  Saviour's  love,  Marching  day  by  day, 


1*1*11 


1— t^--^ 


i  r 


-i — t- 


Chorus. 


Walking  near  his  side.  Shelter' d  in  the  Saviour's  love. 

On    his  arms  I  lean,  Shelter' d  in  a  Saviour's  love.  \  Shel    -   ter'd,     shel    -  ter'd 
0  how  bright  the  way,  Shelter' d  in  a  Saviour's  love.  J  Shel-ter'd in  a  Saviour's  love,  shelter'din  a  Saviour's  love, 


F,  r~r-  ^  -r 


1 


4» — K- 


1—4- 


Shelter' d  ev  -'ry   mo-ment  on  the  way    a  -  bove,   Shelter'din     a    Saviour's  love. 


i 
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Flora  Kirkland. 
i 


"According  to  the  multitude  of  his  mercies."— Lam.  3  32. 

I  4  L 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
J>  S  *  -V 


1.  Are     you  heat  -  y  -  la  -  _den  and  with  sor  -  row  tried?  Stop  and  look  to 

2.  Think   of  hid  -  den  dan  -  gers  he  has  brought  you  through;  Think  of    all  the 

3.  Does  your  path-  way  dark  -  en  'neath  a   cloud    of    fear  ?    Count  your  ma  -  ny 

4.  As       he  looks  from  heav  -  en  now    on   you   and    me,     Don't  you  know  he 


42- 


Je  -  sus,  Helper,  Friend  and  Guide;  Think  of  all  his  mercies;  such  a  boundless  store! 
bur-  dens  he  hath  borne  for  you;  Count  his  words  of  comfort  in  your  deep-  est  need; 
mer-cies;  dry  each  bit  -  ter  tear,  E  -  ven  'mid  the  shadows  trust  him  with-  out  fear; 
chooseth  what  each  day  shall  be  ?     Trust  his  lov-  ing  wis-  dom,  tho'  the  hot  tears  start, 


 ^ 

Chorus. 


i  i 


9sr~  f 

Tears  will  change  to  prais  -  es   as    you  coun  them  o'er. 
Count  the  times  when  Je  -  sus  proved  a  Friend  in  -  deed. 
"Home  will  be    the  sweet- er  for  the  dar£  down  here. " 
Give    to  him  the   in  -  cense  of    a    grate-  ful  heart. 


\*  i 

Count 


y  * 1  ! 

less  mer  -  cies! 


IE 


Countless  mer-  cies !  such  a 


r~\  

J'.i  v'.i 

J*  J5  h  JU-, 

1  K 
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such  a  boundless  store 
bound    -    less       store  1 

V  0  k  0  1  .1 

Count  -  less  mercies!  pi 
Countless  mercies  !  press' d  and 

•ess'd  and  running  o'er! 
run          ning       o'er ! 

Count  -  less 
Countless  mercies! 

— m-  «  ©> — 

-  m  '  m 

-i — — i  1  1  
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mer-  cies!  try  to  count  them  o'er   Till  you  gaze  in  won-  der  at  your  boundless  store. 


try  to 


count 


them 


o'er 


*±4 
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Mo.  47. 


*•  Unto  you  therefor*  which  believe  he  is  precious. 


Grant  Colfax  Ttjllar. 


I.  H.  Meredith. 


j  


1.  Peace  like     a    riv   -  er 

2.  Joy     is      a- bound  -  ing, 

3.  0      pre -cious  Je  -  isus, 


I33S 


is  flood  -  ing  my  soul,  Since  Christ,  my 
my  heart  gai  -  ly  sings,  Cleave  I  the 
how  love  -  ly  thou      art  I     Come   and,  a- 


m 


i 


m 


^  1 


■zd- 


Sav  -  iour,  mak  -  eth  me  whole;  Sweet  peace  a  -  bid  -  ing  my 
heav  -  ens,  mount  up  on  wings;  Christ  hath  ex  -  alt  -  ed,  my 
bid   -  ing,      rule      in     my     heart;    Break    ev  -  'ry    fet  -   ter,  thy 


SEE 

r— r— h 


 _i.  y 


75j 


por-  tion  shall  be, 
soul   he  set  free, 
face   let  me  see, 

.(2..  _  -pi.  .&r>.e*. 


I  I 
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Je  -  sus,  my  Sav  -  iour, 
Je  -  sus,  my  Sav  -  iour. 
Then  thou  shalt  ev  -  er 


-P2- 


is  pre-  cious  to  me. 
is  pre-  cious  to  me. 
be    pre-  cious  to  me. 


:t= 

f 
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Chorus. 


J     I     !  i-U 


Pre 


cious  to  me. 


SEE* 


Precious  to  me,    he     is    precious  to  me, 
l  1  1  j  »  & — r#— m— &  


Pre  -  -  cious  is  he;  . 
Je-sus,  the  Sav -iour,  how  precious 
.  .fL.  -ft.. 


.0..  .0..  rm~ 
~m—m~m- 


he; 
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tp=( — 1  !  3 
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Je  -  sus  shall  ev  -  er  .  .  be  pre  -  cious  to  me.  .  . 
Je-  sus,  my  Sav  -  iour,    ev  -  er  shall  be      so    precious  to  me,      so    precious  to 


t=t=t 


t— t 
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1 — t — h 
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W.  C.  Martin. 


C.  Austin  Milks. 


M 
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1.  To    Je-sus  ev-  'ry  day   I  find  my  heart  is  clos-  er  drawn;  He's  fair- er  than  the 

2.  His   glo  -  ry  broke  up-on  me  when  I    saw  him  from  a  -  far;  He's  fair  -  er^than  the 

3.  My  heart  is  sometimes  heavy,  bnt  he  comes  with  sweet  relief;  He  folds  me  to  his 


I 


£ — 


1  P 
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glo  -  ry  of  the  gold  and  pur  -  pie  dawn;  He's  all  my  fan  -  cy  pict  -  ures  in  its 
lil  -  ypbright-er  than  the  morn-ing  star;  He  fills  and  sat  -  is  -  nes  my  long-  ing 
bos  -  om  when  I    droop  with  blighting  grief;  I    love  the  Christ  who  all   my  bur- dens 


fairest  dreams,  and  more  ;Each  day  he  grows  still  sweeter  than  he 

spir  -  it  o'er  and  o'er;    Each  day  he  grows  still  sweeter  than  he 

in    his  bod  -  y  bore;  Each  day  he  grows  still  sweeter  than  he 

P  •    P    ,  P  •  P- 


was 
was 


the  day  be-fore 
the  day  be-fore 
the  day  be-fore 


P 


Chorus 


The 

The 


half   can-not  be    fan-cied  this    side   the  golden 

half  cannot  be  fan-  cied  on  this  side  the  gol-den  shore,  The  half  cannot  be  fan-  cied  on  this 


P 


w 


shore;  O    there   he'll  be  still  sweeter   than  he      ev  -  er  was  be-fore. 

side  the  golden  shore;  O  there  he'll  be  far  sweeter  than  he  ever  was  before,  than  he  ever  was  before. 


Copyright,  MDCCCXCTX,  by  Hall-Mack  Co. 
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C.  J.  B 


CHAS.  J.  BuTLEft. 


1.  O'er  death's  sea,  in   yon  blest  cit  -  y,  There's  a  home  for    ev  - 'ry  one; 

2.  Here  we've  no  a  -  bid  -  ing  cit  -  y,  Mansions  here  will  soon  de-cay; 

3.  I      have  loved  ones    in    that  cit  -  y,  Those  who  left    me  years   a  -  go; 

4.  T'ward  that  pure  and    ho  -  ly  cit  -  y  Oft    my  long  -  ing  eyes    I  cast; 


fcfct 


:t=: 


-I  F-  1  r-y 


-fa. 


Purchased    with       a  price  most  cost  -  ly,  'Twas  the  blood  of  God's  dear  Son. 

But  that   cit   - .  y      God's  built  firm-ly,  It    can  nev  -  er  pass    a  -  way. 

They  with     joy       are  wait  -  ing    for   me,  Where  no  fare-  well  tears  e'er  flow. 

Je  -  sus  whis  -  pers     sweet  -  ly     to    me,  Heav'n  -is  yours  when  earth  is  past. 


4SL 


fczt= 


Chorus. 


-4- 
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In     that  cit  -  y,     bright     cit  -  y,      Soon  with  loved  ones      I     shall  be, 


-ts>- 


I     *  I  I 

And  with  Je-sus    live    for-ev-er,     In   that    cit  -  y     be- yond  death's  sea. 


tri—t 
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E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Howard  E.  Smith. 
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1.  'Tis   the  mighty  Rock  of  A  -  ges  that's  be- neath  nry  feet  to-day,   So  I 

2.  'Tis   the  mighty  Rock  of  A  -  ges  that's  be- neath  my  feet  to-day,   For  it 

3.  'Tis   the  mighty  Rock  of  A  -  ges  that  was  cleft  on  Calv'ry's  brow;  In  its 

4.  'Tis   the  mighty  Rock  of  A  -  ges,  'tis  the  Rock  once  cleft  for  me;  Burst  my 

*  .  S   >  *         ^  _  _  -  . 
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i 
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need  not  fear  the  billows'  an  -  gry  roar;  Tno'  the  winds  are  wildly  raging,  tho'  the 
stood  be-  fore  the  sun  and  stars  were  made,  And  'twill  stand  when  skies  above  us  like  a 
riv  -  en  side  there's  shelter  for  the  soul;  See  the  streams  of  peace  and  cleansing  freely, 
heart,  with  humble  grat-  i-  tude  and  love!  Bless-  ed  Saviour,  thou  my  refuge!  all  my 


•  mountains  flee    a  -  way,    'Tis    the  Rock  that  standeth  changeless  ev  -  er-  more, 
scroll  shall  pass   a  -  way;    In     its   glo  -  ry    to   our  wond'ring  view  displayed, 
free  -  ly    gushing   now    And  there's  life  where'er  the  crim- son  wa  -  ters  roll, 
hopes  are  built  on  thee;    I      will  praise  thee  here  and  in   thy  home  a  -  bove. 

■fti  •  .m..  ^    m  .ft.  jfu  -&. . 
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Chorus. 


j—j. 
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Rock  of  Ages,  naught  can  shake  thee!  Stronger  than  the  '  'everlasting  hills' '  art  thou! 


*  m  
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Thou  my  trust,  when  ills  o'ertake  me,  Unto  thee  the  hosts  of  heav'n  and  earth  shall  bow. 


1  h 


No.  51. 

J.  W.  V. 


J.  W.  VanDeVbhter. 


1.  The  lov-  ing  Saviour  found  me  Up  -  on  the  mountain  cold;  He  threw  his  arms  a- 

2.  The  Saviour  lingered  near  me  Wh  en  on  the  mountain  wild;  When  others  seemed  to 

3.  I'll   nev  -  er,  nev  -  er  leave  him,  For  -  get,  nor  turn  a  -  way;  I'll  love,  a-  dore,  be- 


m 


round  me,  And 
fear    me,  He 
lieve  him,  I'll 


brought  me  to 
owned  me  for 
trust  him  and 


the  fold, 
his  child, 
o  -  bey; 


m 


His   love  he  free  -  ly  gave    me,  His 
With  ten  -  der-  ness  he  took    me,  When 
I'll     go   where'er   he  leads    me,  Be 

-r-f-f— : »— »— r~  »— fr—tH 
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precious  blood  ap-  plied;  He  clid  it  all  to  save  me,  And  I  am  sat  -  is  -  fied. 
oth  -  ers  turned  a  -  side;  He  saved  and  ne'er  forsook  me,  And  I  am  sat  -  is  -  fied. 
ev  -  er    at    his  side,    And  work  where'er  he  needs  me,  For    I   am  sat  -  is  -  fied. 


:p==P==t==zE=it=3 


m 


Chorus. 
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I'm  sat  -  is-  fied,    sat  -  is-  fied,  I'm  sat -is- fied  with  Jesus,  the  One  who  died  for  me; 
-  -m--"     -m~'  -m~  -m--  -m~       -m-  ^ 


:t=z:p=z 
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J — _v 
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I'm  sat  -  is- fied,     sat  -  is-  fied,  I'm  sat  -  is-fied  with  Jesus,  for  he  makes  me  free. 
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Irvin  H.  Mack.  J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


\*    u*  ^ 

1.  O     what   hap  -  pi  -  ness,    O     what  peace    I    know,  Sweet  -  ly  walk  -  ing 

2.  At     the   break    of    day,     Or      at    noon-  time  clear,    Sweet  -  ly  walk  -  ing 

3.  At     the      ev  -  en  -  tide,     Or      in    dark  -  est   night,  Sweet  -  ly  walk  -  ing 


mm 





5 


1 


by  my  Sav-iour's  side, 
by  my  Sav-iour's  side, 
by    my  Sav-iour's  side, 


In  his  love  di  -  vine,  In  his  grace  I  grow, 
I  find  hap  -  pi  -  ness,  With  my  Lord  so  near, 
I     have  per  -  feet  peace,  He's    my     life   and  light, 


i6 
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Chorus. 
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Sweet  -  ly     walk  -  ing    by     my     Sav  -  iour's  side. 


Walk  -  ing,  I'm 
Walk -ing  with  Je  -  sua, 

-0 — 0  0~ 
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walk       -       ing,       Walk-  ing   dai  -  ly    by  my  SaT-ionr's  side, 

walk- ing  with  Je  -  sus,  _^      ^  my  Saviour's  side, 

-»  »  •    »     .  r#  »  ,  ^"—4^        "  - 
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II 


Walk  -  ing,  I'm  walk  -  ing,  Walk-ing  where  no  harm  can  e'er  be -tide.  ( 
Walk- ing  with  Je  -  sus,  walk-ing  with  Je  -  sus, 


I    V  *  I     I     1        *  "  •  I 
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Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 


§0,  got  And 


Geo.  C.  Hugg. 


J  * — "   *^  s   *    s  j- — t# — *   * — d 


1.  There's    not      a  friend    like    the  low 


2.  No        friend  like  him 

3.  There's    not     an  hour 

4.  Did         ev  -  er  saint 

5.  Was       e'er      a  gift 


Je  -  sus, 


is       so     high    and     ho  -  ly, 
that     he      is      not    near  us, 
find  '  this  Friend  for  -  sake  him  ? 
like     the     Sav  -  iour    giv  -  en? 

-HN  IS 


No,    not  one! 


No, 
No, 
No, 
No, 


not  one! 

not  one! 

not  one! 

not  one! 


jr-trg 
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no,  not  one!  None    else   could  heal 

no,  not  one!  And     yet      no  friend 

no,  not  one!  No  night     so  dark, 

no,  not  one!  Or       sin  -  ner  find 

no,  not  one!  Will      he  re-fuse 


all  our   soul's  dis  -  eas  - 

is  so     meek  and      low  - 

but  his     love  can  cheer 

that  he    would  not    take  him? 

us  a     home  in      heav  -  en  ? 


m 
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Chords. 


No,       not  one! 


not 


Je 


sus     knows  all 

 »  m- 


bout    our  strug-gles, 


He  will  guide  till  the 
:t  w~-  %■  J1-— £= 


is    done;  There's. not  a 


-si- 
lt 


:=|: 


friend  like  the 


low  -  ly      Je  -  sus,       No,    not  one! 


I 


not  one! 


Used  by  per.  of  Geo.  0.  Hugg,  owner  of  copyright, 
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J.  W.  Va2?  De  Venter. 


1.  We're   vol  -  un-  teers   for     Je  -  sus,    His      or  -  ders    we     o  -  bey,  We 

2.  Our    lives   are    on     the     al  -  tar,   Our     trust    is      in    the  Lord,  We 

3.  We  preach   a     full     sal  -  va  -  tion,    A       gos  -  pel   that  will  save,  An 


-tr— p — p— p — Ft 
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march  in   line    to-geth-er,    A- long  the  King's  highway;   We  love  the  Master's 
charge  the  foe    in    bat  -  tie,  And  car  -  ry    out    his  word;    In     Je- sus' name  we' 11 
un  -  de-  filed   re  -  li  -  gion,  The  same  that  Je  -  sus  gave;  We  live  and  die  for 


m 


service,  And  work  with  all  our  might,  We  try  to  please  our  Captain,  And  dare  to  do  the  right 
conquer,  And  claim  the  victor'  scrown,  But  never  cease  the  struggle,  Nor  lay  the  armor  down, 
oth  -  ers,  A  true  and  valiant  band,  En-  list-  ed  in  the  ar  -  my  For  God  and  native  land. 


■Xr-V 
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Chorus. 
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We  make  no  compromise,  We  make  no  compromise,  Nev-er,  nev-er,  never  will  we  yield; 

— — # — #- 
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We  make  no  compromise,  We  make  no  compromise,  Never,  never,  but  die  up-  on  the  field. 


T 
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C.  Austin  Miles. 
4- 


1.  O       sin  -  ner,     your   Sav  -  iour    now    wait  -  ing   stands    He  points  to  his 

2.  Your  par -don      he     pur-chased    on     Cal  -   va  -  ry,      His      blood  was 

3.  Still  watch-ing      and    wait -ing!     be  -  hold     your  Lord;     Oh!    rest  your  sal 


m 


4  1- 
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side  and  his  wound-  ed  hands,  And  of  -  fers  you  par-don  for  all  your  sin,  Just 
shed  to    set    you  free;  Then  tar  -  ry     no   Ion-  ger,  but  haste    a  -  way  From 

va  -  tion  up  -  on     his  word;  He's  will- ing    to  save  you,  oh!  come    to  -  day,  With  - 
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Choeus. 
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now  if  you'll  let  him  he'll  cleanse  you  with- in.  ^ 

end   -    less  dark- n ess   to     end    -    less  day.  j-Tben  list!  'tis  Je  -  sus'  voice,  

stand  him  no  Ion  -  ger,  lest   he  turn    a  -  way.  J 

j_t             .J  J.  -J  J-  J-  J^J. 


For  Bass. — Then  list!  O  list  'tis    Je  -  sus'  voice, 


is 
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He 

J. 


bids 


you  make  him  your    choice, . . .-.    He's  watch-ing,     and    wait-  ing,  He's 

—x  v  — 


r- .  -r 


 1  1  1  

Just  now    he   bids  you  make  him  your  choice, 
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call  -  ing  you,  "  Come,  in     me    find     a      ref  -  uge     In  heav'n  find 
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home. 
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1.  Je   -    sus,     my     Sav  -  iour, 

2.  Com  -  fort     in      sor  -  row, 

3.  Down     in     the     val  -  ley 


Keep   me      ev   -    er     near    thy  side, 
In      af  -  flio  -  tion     be     my  friend; 
Leave    me     not       a  -  lone    to  die, 


13: 


*  *  n 


Help     me    to     trust  thee, 
Dr*w     me   still    near  -  er, 
When  time    is     fleet  -  ing, 


In  thy  love  a  -  bide;  When  the  storms  as 
Lead  me  to  the  end;  When  the  world  for 
-Je  -  sus,  draw   me    nigh        Just   a     lit   -  tie 


:t: 


at 


sail  me, 
sakes  me, 
clos  -  er, 


And  the    bil  -  lows  'round  me  roll,     In    thy    bo  -  som  fold  me, 
And   its  friend-  ship  proves  un  -  true,    In    thy  ten  -  der   mer  -  cy 
Near  -  er     to     thy     lov  -  ing  breast,  When  we  cross    the    riv  -  er 
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Refrain. 
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Hide  my 
Gen  -  tly 
To  the 


trou  -  bled  soul.  ^ 

lead  me  through.  J-  Je  -  sus,  my  Sav  -  iour,  Leave,  oh,  leave 
land     of     rest.  J 


m 


not     a  -  lone;  Ev 


Make  thy  pres  -  ence  known. 
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1.  Close,  close  to  thee!    In  childhood's  fleet- ing  rao-ments;  Close    to    thy  side 

2.  Close, close  to  thee!  There  e  -  vil    can  -  not  harm  me;  Close    to    thy  side 

3.  Close,  close  to 

4.  Close,close  to 


=4=4?. 


thee!  Thy  hand  shall  ev  -  er  guide  me;  Thee  will  I  trust,  e'en 
thee!  When  shades  of    ev-  'ning  gath  -  er;   When  thro'  the  vale  no 


-1 — r 


youth's  bright  hours  I'll  be; 
may     I      ev  -  er  be; 
tho'     I    can  -  not  see; 
gleam  of  light     I  see; 

A 


Thee  will  I  trust,  when  sor-vow  o  -  ver- whelms  me, 
Tho'   dark  the  night,  the  morn-  ing  still  shall  find  me. 

I       am  con -tent      if    thou  wilt  be     my  guar-dian; 
When  morn-ing  breaks   in    that    ce  -  les  -  tial  cit  -  j, 

I?-  rjg-— >:  r-  rg--  -r  ~ 
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Chorus. 
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If      thou  but  keep  me,  Sav-  iour,  close,  close  to  thee. 

With  faith  re-newed  and  strengthen'd,still  close  to  thee. 

I        am   con  -  tent,  my  Sav  -  iour,  close,  close  to  thee. 

O       may   it    find  me,  Sav  -  iour,  close,  close  to  thee. 


Close,  close  to  thee, 
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Close,  close  to 

.  J 
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close,close  to  thee;  O   my  blessed  Saviour, keep  me  close  to       thee;   Close, close  to 

thee:  Close,close  to  thee ;  close  to  thee; 


m. 
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thee,         close, close  to  thee;  O  my  bless-ed  Saviour, keep  me  close, close  to  thee. 

Close,close  to  thee  ;  close,close  to  thee  my 
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Words,  except  Chorus, 
Arr.  by  W.  A.  Scott. 


Music  Arr.  by 
Jennie  Stromberg. 


1 .  O  friend,  does  the  pathway  seem  lone-ly  and  long  ?  Go  for-ward  with  no  doubt  or  fear; 

2.  Like  Da  -  vid,  tho'  gi- ants  be-fore  you  may  tow'  r,  Go  for-ward  in  vie -to  -  ry'sname; 

3.  The  way  it  may  lead  thro' the  dark  pris-on  door;  Go  on   in   the  name  of  your  King; 

4.  When  Daniel  of  old  to  the  li  -  on' s  den  went,  His  purpose  of  heart  did  not  fail; 

5.  The  three  Hebrews  walk' d  thro'  the  fire  without  fear,  By  faith  they  rejoiced  o'  er  the  foe; 

6.  See  Stephen,  the  faithful,  stand  true  to  his  God, 1  'Forgive  them, ' '  was  all  he  could  say, 
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The      dev  -  il  will  flee  at  the  triumphant  song,  That  heav-en  re-joic-es   to  hear. 
Our       Je  -  sus  in  heav-en  and  earth  has  all  pow'r,  His    promise  re- main- eth  the  same. 
Think    of  Silas  and  Paul,  who  have  gone  on  be-fore,  The   joy  of  the  Lord  made  them  sing. 
If  your  hands  are  wash' d  clean  and  your  heart  is  made  pure,  In  the  name  of  the  Lord  you'll  prevail. 
With  the 4  'Fourthlike  the  Son  of  our  God"  ever  near,  We'll  onward  in   vie  -  to  -  ry  go. 
He        saw  heav-en  o  -  pen,  beheld  his  dear  Lord,  And  went  ev  -  'ry  step  of  the  way.  - 
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Chorus. 


it 


mi 


fll   go    ev  - 'ry  step  of    the    way,     I7 11    go    ev  -'ry  step  of    the  way; 
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Come  sor    row  or  pain,  come  loss  or  come  gain,  I'll  go  ev  -  'ry  step  of  the  way.  " 


Up       ^   j/- 
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Howard  E.  Smith. 
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1.  'Twas  when   I    was   com-  fort-  less,  lone  -  ly,    and    sad,    My    soul  fill'd  with 

2.  If        on  -  ly    I'd  known  what  a  bless  -  ing  would  come,  By     serv-  ing  this 

3.  No      song   of  bright  hope  and    of  peace  could    I    sing,  When  I    was  a 

4.  How  sweet  the    as  -  sur  -  ance  he'll  e'er    be     my  guest!  He'll  nev  -  er,  no 
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yearn-  ing   for  rest,  That  Je  -  sus  took    up    his     a  -  bode   in    my  heart, 

gnest   so    di  -  vine,  Years  since  I'd  have     o  -  pen'd  the  door    of    my  heart, 

Strang-  er    to  him;  But  now   my  whole  life    is     one  glad  sweet  re  -  train, 

nev  -   er  leave  me,  And   ev  -  er     a  -  bove,  I    shall  dwell  in    his  love, 
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joy^  giv  -  ing,  con 


Chorus. 


A  jojT -  giv  -  ing,  com-  fort-  ing  guest. 

And  said  "Lord,  come  in!    I    am  thine.1 

For  Je  -  sus  has  cleans' d  me  from  sin. 

And  glo  -  ries    of  heav  -  en  shall  see. 


O,    yes!  he     a  -  bides  in  my 

He  a- 


r  2 


it 
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heart.  .  .     And  nev  -  er-more  will   he    de  -  part;  .  .  .     My   life    is  all 

bides  in  my  heart,  nev  -  er    more  will  he  de,-part ; 
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bright 
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and    peace.  .  .  .     For   Je  -  sus    a  -  bides  in    my  heart. 

all   brightness  and  peace  in   my  heart. 
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Howard  E.  Smith. 


1.  We  are  un  -  der  niarch-ing  or  -  ders  to    go  in  -  to  all     the  world, 

2.  We  are  un  -  der  niarch-ing  or  -  ders  from  the  lips     of  our   dear  Lord, 

3.  We  are  un  -  der  niarch-ing  or  -  ders  from  our  great  and  might  -  y  King; 

4.  We  are  un  -  der  march-ing  or  -  ders  and  we  nev  -  er  will     re  -  treat, 
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Je  -  sus  gave  us  the  com-  mis  -  sion  long    a  -  go, 
He   has"  chos  -  en    us    as    her  -  aids    of    his  grace 

Let    us    do    our  du  -  ty     at   the  Lord!s  command, 

Till   our  Mas  -  ter  has  sub-  dued  his   ma  -  ny  foes, 

-0-      m         J  . 


In     his  name  to  preach  the 
And  he  bids  us  wit-ness 
And   if    we  are  true  and 
Till   we  plant  sal  -  va-tion's 
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Gros  -  pel  to  the  lost   in     ev  -  'ry   land,    Till  the  whole,  wide  earth  his 

for    him  till  the  ban  -  ner  of    the  Cross    Shall  wave    o  -  ver      a      re  - 

faith -ful  all  the  world  shall  be     re-deem' d,  And  sal  -  va  -  tion's  stream  shall 

ban  -  ner  o  -  ver     ev  -  'ry    hill  and  plain,  And  earth's  des  -  ert    pla  -  ces 

-M  0t  *  0L. 
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love  and  grace  may  know,  j 
twmtWde^"r^  LTd.     Take  your  or      -      -      -     ders  from  the  Mas  -  ter, 

bios-  SOm      as    the   rose.      -Take  your  or  -  ders,  take  your  or  -  ders  from   the    Mas   -  ter, 
 *  g-  rfg-s-   =  v0  0:  0—0  0  0  P-  m  G 
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Take  po  -  si      -      -      -      tion     in     the  line; 

Take    po   -    si  -  tion,  take  po  -  si  -  tion       in       the  line, 
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We  shall 

in    the    line;    We  shall 
 0i  f4  fd  -Op 


Copyright,  MCM,  Ly  Hall-Mack  Oo. 


con       -       quer,  for  we    fol  -  low    Je  -  sus  Christ  the  Lord  di  -  vine  

conquer, we  shall  conquer,  Jhe  Lord  divine. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 
jN__>>  ^ 


1.  Draw  me  near  -  er  0  my  Sav  -  iour,  Near  -  er  as     the  days    go  by, 

2.  In      thy  pres  -  ence  0  my  Sav  -  iour,  I       can  sweet- est   com  -  fort  find, 

3.  Draw  me  near  -  er  O  my  Sav  -  iour,  To     thy  pre-  cious  wound-  ed  side, 

4.  Draw  me  near  -  er  0  my  Sav  -  iour,  Let    me  nev  -  er  from  thee  stray 

.a-           :ft         it  » 
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When  the  storms  of  life  as  -  sail     me,  To     thy  shelt'ring  arms  I'll  fly. 

And    thy  wondrous  love  and    mer  -  cy,  Doth  suf  -  fice    for    all  man-kind. 

And     thy  sufT' rings,  thy  com  -  pas  -  sion,  Let    my  heart  no  more  de  -  ride. 

May    thy    ten  -  der  love  re  -  strain    me,  Draw  me    near-er     ev  - 'ry  day. 
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Chorus. 
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Near-  er,  near-  er    ev  -  'ry  day,  Near-  er,  near-  er    ev  -  'ry  day, 

ev  -'ry  day,  ev  -'ry  dav, 
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Help  me  near-er  draw  to  thee  my  Sav-iour,  Near-er, near-er  ev 


m 
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day. 

ev-'rv  dav 
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Arthur  Wilton. 


1.  All  that  I  have  of  peace  di-  vine, My  Saviour  bought  for  me;  He  bore  the  cross,  en - 

2.  All  that  I  have  of  bless- ed  hope  Of  an    e  -  ter-nalgain  Was  bought  by  me  on 

3.  All  that  I  feel  of  wondrous  love,  What  blessed  joy    I  know,  Was  bought  for  him  who 

4.  All  that  I  have  I  bring  to  him, My  gain  I  count  but  loss;    I  hum-bly  bow  in 


# 


First  Chorus. 


it 


dured  the  shame,  To  give  me   lib  -  er  -  ty.  '  ^ 

Cal  -  va  -  ry,  Where  Christ  my  Lord  was  slain.  (   A11    A    mnTT   .     n*    „m    .  i 
died     for   me,   My _  all    to    him   I    owe.  j  M   the  wa?  to    Cal-v»-ry  h« 


gra  -   ti  -  tude,  And  kneel  be  -  fore  his  cross. 
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went  for  me,  He  went  for  me,   he  went  for  me;    ||  He  died    to  set  me  free. 
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This  chorus,  if  preferred. 
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At    the  cross,     at    the    cross,  where  I 


first   saw    the  light,    And  the 


i 


£=*=t 


bur  -  den     of     my   heart  rolled 
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a  -  way,  It     was   there  by 

roll'd     a  -  way, 
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Arthur  Wilton. 
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1.  I    cam©  by  faith  to   Calv'ry's  side,  My  sins   are    all   tak  -  en   a  -  way; 

2.  I     left  them  all  be  -  hind  the  cross,  My  sins  are    all   tak  -  en   a  -  way; 

3.  He  nev  -  er    will  for -sake  his  own,  My  sins   are    all   tak  -  en   a  -  way; 

4.  And  now   I    will  for  -  ev  -  er  sing,  "My_  sins   are    all   tak  -  en   a  -  way;" 
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And  plunged  beneath  its  crim-  son  tide,  My  sins  are  all  tak  -  en  a  -  way. 

And  earth-  ly  wealth  I  count  but  dross,  My  sins  are  all  tak  -  en  a  -  way. 

And    I    will  see  him  on  the  throne,  My  sins  are  all  tak  -  en  a  -  way. 

That  Je  -  sus    is    my  Sav-iour,  King,  My  sins  are  all  tak  -  en  a  -  way. 
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Chorus. 
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My  sins  are  all  tak  -  en   a  -  way,        My  sins  are  all  tak  -  en    a  -  way, 

a- way,  a-way, 
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He  will  mention  them  no  more  for  -  ev  -  er, 


My  sins  are  all  tak  -  en    a  -  way. 
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1.  For    my  sins    is  par- don  found,  In     the  blood;  There  is  balm  for  ev- 

2.  Here  we  learn  that  God   is  love,  Thro' the  blood;  Send- ing  mer  -  cy  from 

3.  There  is  hope  for  all  mankind,  In     the  blood;  There  is  sight  for  sin- 

K  ft 


ry  wound 
a  -  bove, 
ful  blind, 
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In    the  blood.    Sin  -  ful  souls, 
Thro' the  blood;  Tak  -  ing  all 
In    the  blood.   For   the  hearts 


by  grief  oppressed,  Come  to  Christ  and  be  at 
our  gloom  a-  way,  Turn-ing  night  to  bright-est 
in  deep  de-spair    There  is  sweet-est  sol  -  ace 


t- 

rest, 
day, 
there, 
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Chorus. 
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Thro'  the  blood,  thro'  the  cleansing 
Thro'  the  blood,  thro'  the  pre-cious 
In      the  blood,  in     the  neal-ing 


blood, 
blood, 
blood. 

Hal  -  le-  lu  -  jah. 


In   the  blood  of 

In   the  blood 


the 
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Lamb  There 

of  the  Lamb 
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don  full    and  free,  There  is 

tiope    for  you    and  me; 
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In    the  blood  of    the  Lamb         Who  was  slain    on    Cal  -  va  -  ry. 

In  the  blood  of  the  Lamb 
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B.  Frank  Butts. 
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1.  My  heart  was  closed  to  Je 

2.  But     0    the  love   of  Je 

3.  My     life     I  yield  to  Je 

4.  How  sweet  to  live  for  Je 


sus,  Of  his  love  I     could  not  sing; 

sus  Un  -  to  me  such  joy  did  bring, 

sus,  Of  his  love  and  praise    I  sing; 

sus,  Un  -  to  him  a  -  lone     I  cling, 
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My      life    gave  back    no     an  -  swer    To    the  knock  of  Christ  my 

When    I      my    heart   did      o   -    pen    To    the  knock  of  Christ  my 

I'm     hap  -  py    since    I      list  -  ened    To    the  knock  of  Christ  my 

Since    my     sad    heart  made   an  -  swer    To    the  knock  of  Christ  my 


King. 
King. 
King. 
King. 


m 


Chorus 


S3: 


3: 


I'm  hap  -  py  since 


livS  -  tened     To    the  knock  -  ing     of     the  King, 
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1.  There's  One  a  -  bove  all   earth  -  ly  friends  Whose  lore  all  earth  -  It  love  trans-cends, 

2.  He's  mine  be- cause  he  died  for  me,  He  saved  my  soul,  he  set  me  free; 
8.  He's  mine  be -cause  he's  in  my  heart,  And  nev  -  er,  nev  -  er  will  we  part; 
4.  Some  day   up  -  on  the  streets  of  gold     Mine  eyes  his  glo  -   ry  shall  be  -  hold, 


J'UiU.  I liw  inn.,  i  tt\i 


-4 


It      is     my  Lord   and  Christ  di  -  vine,    My  Lord,  be  -  cause    I  know  he's  mine. 
With  joy    I    wor  -  ship   at     his   shrine  And  cry,  "Praise God,  I  know  he's  mine." 
Just   as    the  branch   is    to     the   vine     Fm  joined  to  Christ;  I  know  he's  mine. 
Then,  while  his  arms     a -round  me  twine,  I'll  cry  for   joy,    "I  know  he's  mine." 


Chorus. 


-I  EE  E 


nTTT 
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I  know  he's  mine,,  this  friend  so  dear,   He  lives  with 

I    know  he's  mine,  this  friend  m  dear, 


wm 


j  j  j.j 


c  c  c  c  c ; "     c  c  c  c 


i,       ......   he's  er  -  er  near;..................    Ten  thousand  charms. 

Be  Uvea  with  me,  he*»  er  -  er   near.  Ten  thousand  char  me 


p  r ;  ^==^ 

1/  1/ 

-JS  TT  j  f>  
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a  •  round  him  shine, 
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est  of     aH,      I  know  he's  i 
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nine. 
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1.  Thro'  the  blood  once  shed  for  me   On      the  cross  of   Cal  -  va  -  ry    Par-  don 

2.  Grate- ful  prais  -  es   now  I    sing,  As       I   love's  sweet  trib-ute  bring  To  the 

3.  In     that  land   of  pure  de-  light,  Where  there  nev  -  er-  more  is   night,  I  shall 
-m-   -m~  -0--                               -m~  -p~ 
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SEES 


for    my  sins    I    see,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  Joy    is   reign  -ing    in    my  soul; 

bless- ed   Sav- iour  King,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  I       am  saved  from  sin  and  shame, 

dwell  in    glo  -  ry  bright; Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  With  my   wea  -  ry  strug-gle  o'er, 

m  m 


From  me  all  my  bur-dens  roll  Je  -  sus  I  will  e'er  ex  -  tol  Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah! 
Thro' the  pow'rof  Je-sus' name, Life  e  -  ter-nal  I  can  claim, Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah! 
Ful  -  ly  trust-ing  ev  -  er- more,. Je  -  sus  glad-ly   I'll   a-dore,Hal -le  -  lu  -  Jah! 


i 


?  ?  .#  -\ 


re 

C^ORjJS. 


I   am  re  -  deemed,      I   am  re  -  deemed,    lie  -  deemed,       re    -   deem  -  ed; 

I  am  redeemed,  I  am  redeem' d  By  the  Lamb  of  Calvary, by  the  Lamb  of  Calvary; 


IP 


^  *  * 

I   am  re  -  deemed, 


I   am  re  -  deemed 


 ,  *  *  * 

 <r   -  -wto'to  to  to  to-r-fcr  ? 

Copyright,  MOM.  by  Hall»Mack  Co, 

No.  68. 

c.  a.  it. 


C.  Arum  Mam. 

— ,  i- 


T 


1.  When  the  earl  -  y   morn   is    break -ing 

2.  When  the  clouds  of    tri  -  al    gath  -  er, 

3.  When  the  hosts  of     sin    en  -  deav  -  or 

4.  When  the  dark-  ness  gath  -  ers  round  me, 


I     will  seek    the  Mount  of  Prayer; 
0  -  ver-  cast  -  ing    all    the  sky, 
Thus  to  drive  me  from  his  feet, 
At   the  clos  -  ing    of    the  day, 


r# — m  0.  w— 

¥    *  k 

 *  m  *  m 
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■  ing.  For  my  soul  is  strengthened  there, 
shine,  To    the  Mount  of  Pray'r  I'll  fly. 

■  en,    'Tis    an    on  -  \y    safe    re  -  treat, 
me     Comes  a  cheer-  ing,  help-  ing  ray. 


'Tis  a  pre-  cious  time  of 
Driv  -  ing  from  my  heart  the 
To  the  Mount  of  Pray'r  I'll 
From  the  Mount  of  Pray'r   a  - 


wait 
sun  - 
hast 
bove 


» —  m  m  &  ~\ 

;  nr1 
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Chorus. 


3: 


I'll 

to 


will  go, 


To 

To 


the  Mount 

the  Mount 


will 


m 


tot 


the 


go, 

Mount 

E=t= 


To 

To 


the 

the 
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Mount 

Mount  I 


f 
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will  go, 

-m — 


> 

rii 

to 


go, 

the     Mount  I 
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will  go, 


When     the    hosts  of 
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go. 


rouml 


To      the  Mount      of      Prav'r  I'll 
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1.  There's  sun -shine  in  my  soul  to-day,  More  glo  -  ri  -  ous  and  bright 

2.  There's  mu  -  sic  in  my  soul  to  -  day,  A       car  -  ol     to   my  King, 

3.  There's  springtime  in  my  soul  to  -  day,  For    when  the  Lord  is  near 

4.  There's  glad  -  ness  in  my  soul  to  -  day,  And   hope,  and  praise  and  love, 


f  ■  w 


i 


•3 


-^T^*  ^  *  '  ^-*-&-^—m       .      ^  ,  j  J- 

Than  glows  in  a  -  ny  earth  -  ly    sky,  For     Je  -  sus     is  my  light. 

And     Je  -  sus,  list  -  en  -  ing    can  hear  The  songs    I     can  -  not  sing. 

The  dove    of  peace  sings  in     my  heart,  The  flow'rs   of  grace  ap  -  pear. 

For  bless  -  ings  which  he  gives   me  now,  For  joys    laid   up  a  -  bove. 


•  ■ — C— = — m  U— '- — m — 

m — i— 
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Refrain. 


0    there's  sun     -  shine,     bless  -  ed     sun     -  shine, 

sun  -  shine   in        the    soul,      Bless  -    ed       sun  -  shine   in       the  soul, 


v— t — e 
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When    the   peace  -  ful,     hap  -  py     mo  -  ments  roll; 

hap  -   py     mo  -  ments  roll, 


3 


3=£ 
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T 

When   Je  -  sus  shows  his    smil  -  ing   face,  There  is  sunshine    in    the  soul 
J     J       |         IX  ^ 
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A  personal  experience  of  the  author,  based  on  the  promise  given  to  PAttl  in  2  Cor.  lit 
L.  H.  B.  Rev.  L.  H.  Baker. 


(Paul's.)  1.  The  Seer  came  back  from  Par  -  a  -  dise  To  earth  with  its 
rMine.)  2.  A  -  lone  in  the  hush  of  the  si  -  lent  night,  A  -  lone  with  my 
(Oars.)  3.  Like  thorns  in   the  crown  that  the  Sav  -  iour  wore,  Come  our  "thorns  in  the 


m 


it 


sor-row  and 
prayer  and 
flesh"       a  - 


pain; 
pain, 
gain; 


There  float-  ed  to  him  from  re  -  ful  -  gent 
Came  sing  -  ing  to  me,  with  the  morn  -  ing 
He  whis  -  pers  to  each      that     message  of 


skies  The 
light,  The 
yore,  The 


4fSL 


t==t 
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Chorus. 
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words  of  this  glad     re  -  frain:  1 

peace  of  this  sweet  re  -  frain:  >  "My  grace  is  suf-fi-cient  for 
joy      of  this  same     re  -  train:  ) 

— ^ 


thee;" 


f 


i 
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'My    grace      is    suf  -  fi  -  cient  for 

«-    £    tj*.  A  at 


thee;"     For  my  strength    is  made 


r~1  J— 

! 

— «  « 

1—1 

par -feet    in    weak  -  nees;    "My  grmce     is    suf  -  fi  *  oient  for  the*." 


f=f 
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1.  I    find  him    so   pre-  cious    in  time    of    dis  -  tress,  So    read  -  y  to 
1  I    find  him    so   pre-  cious,  when  oth  -  er  friends  rail,    When  earth-ly  hopes 
3.  I    find  him    so    pre- cious — his  blood  makes  me  whole   The  "Riv  -  era  of 


f  f  if  r  Mr 


help  me,  to  save  and  to  bless  Com-pas-sion-  ate,  ten-  der,  a  true  friend  is  he, 
de  -  oeive  when  trouble  as-  sails,  No  one  is  like  Je-  sua,  nor  er  -  er  can  be, 
bless-ings"  are  flooding  my  soul;  New  beauties  in    Je-  bus,  each  mo-ment  I  see, 


i 


j   .   Choktjbv 


He's  grow-  ing  more  pre-  cious    to  me. 


*» — p~»  1 
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me,  ....  H« 

preeioua  to  bm, 

's  growing  m 

ore  pre 
* — i — — 

naous 

'  'r  rr'r  ' 

to     me,  ....  Coi 

iore  preeioiw  to  me, 

m-  pas-fdon-  ate, 
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ten-  der,  a  true  friend  is  he,  He's  growing  mote)  precious   to  me. 

pre-<3 


i 
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§ts»  Wag  with  ©fa*. 
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Bjev.  Cybtjb  8.  Nusbaum. 
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1.  Would  you  live  for   Je  -  sub,  and   be   al  -  ways  pure  and  good?  Would  you  walk  with 

2.  Would  you  have  him  make  you  free,  and  fol  -  low   at     his   call  ?  Would  you  know  the 

3.  Would  you  in    his  kingdom  find   a   place   of   con-  stant  rest?  Would  you  prove  him 


t± 


him      with  -  in      the   nar  -  row  road?  Would  you  have  him  bear  your  bur  -  den, 

peace     that  comes   by   giv  -  ing   all?  Would  you  have  him  save  you,  so  that 

true        in    prov  -  i  -  den  -  tial  test?  Would  you   in  his  ser  -  vice  la  -  bor 

-g-  ■  .  ■   -    .  .  -r-      -  *- 


y  v  f  v  f 


Chorus. 


t 


m 


car  -  ry  all  your  load  ?  Let  him  have  his  way  with  thee.  ) 

you  need  nev  -  er  fall?  Let  him  have  his  way  with  thee.  >  |EQs  pow*r  can  make  you  what  you 
al  -  ways  at  your  best?  Let  him  have  his  way  with  thee.  J 


£=.  t  r 


£3 


v — 9- 


\=r=L 


 0r 


ought  to     be;  His  blood  can  cleanse  your  heart  and  make  you  free;  His  love  can 


m 


m 


I 


fill  your  soul,  and  you   will   see,  'Twas  best   for  him   to  have  his  way  with  thee. 


Oopyrifhl,  KDCCCX  Htf. 
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1.  There's  a  place     in    heav'n    pre  -  pared  for   me,  When  the   toils      of  this 

2.  In    my    Fa  -  ther's  home     are     mansions  bright,  Je  -  sus  says  it  and  I 

3.  Ma  -  ny   dear  ones  we  loved  are  be  -  fore  the  throne,  In    that  hap-  py,  hap  -  py 

4.  In    that  home     a  -  bove,      be  -  yond  the  skies,  Soon  from  sickness,  pain  and 


±Z 


f 


life  are  o'er,  Where  the  saints,  robed  in  white,  shall  for  -  ev  -  er  be, 

know  'tis  true;  There's  a   home       for       me,     in  that   land  of  light, 

home  on  high;  I       shall  walk      with     them  thro'  the  streets  of  gold, 

death  I'll  be.  Therewith   Je  -  sus   to  reign       for   -    ev  -  er-more, 


Chorus. 


er 
for 


more, 
you. 


Sing-ing      prais  -  es     for  -  ev 

Brother,  sis  -  ter,  there   is  one 

I    shall  wear   a    star  -  ry  crown     by  _  and  by. 

Through  -   out      all     e  -  ter    -    ni    -  ty. 


Je  -  sus  promised   me  a 


\\  i  t 


9 


home     o  -  ver  there,    Je  -  sus  promised  me     a  home    o  -  ver  there;    No  more 


a 


§ 
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II 
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sickness,  sor  -  row,  pain  or  death,  Je  -  sus  promised  me    a  home    o  -  ver  there. 
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1.  I       was  young,  but  I     re-mem-ber;    as     I  safe    at  mother's  knee,  How  she 

2.  Years  have  pass  d  since  mother's  spir  -  it  winged  its  flight  to  yon  bright  shore,  I  have 

3.  When  the  shad  -  ows  gath  -  er  round  me,    at  theclos-ing  of  life's  day,  Then  the 


taught  me  from  the  Bi  -  ble,  of  Christ  who  died  for  me,  She  said,  my  boy,  trust 
tast  -  ed  life's  pure  fountain,  am  saved  for  ev  -  er-more,  When-e'er  I  meet  with 
Old      Time    Re-lig-ion   will   be    my  guide  and  stay,  When  I  cross  death's  turbid 


___  (2  
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Je  -  sus,  his  grace  will  set  you  free,  Seek  the  Old  Time  Re  -  lig  -  ion,  For  'tis 
tri  -  als,  I  now  each  day  can  see  That  the  Old  Time  Re-lig-ion,  Still  is 
riv  -  er     my  Saviour's  face    I    see   Then  the  Old  Time  Re-lig-ion  Will  be 


m 


■ts>- 
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Chorus. 
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good    e-nough  for  me.      'Tis  the  Old  Time  Re -lig -ion, 'tis  the  Old  Time  Re 

— ft — m 


m 
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Cut  &  Pp^E 
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lig  -  ion,  'Tis  the  Old  Time  Re  -  lig-ion;  And 'tis  good  e-nough  for  me. 
_«  «  —   J      *  .»  
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-  work   is    end  -  ed,  and    I    oroes  the  swell-ine  tide,  When  the 

-  thrill-  ing  rap  -  tare  when  I  view  his  bless-  ed  face,  And  the 
in  glo  -  ry,  how  they  beck -on  me  to  come,  And  our 
the    cit  -  y     in     a    robe  of  spot-  less  white,  He  will 


1.  When  my  life 

2.  O  the  soul 
ft.  O  the  dear 
4  Thro'  the  gates 


to 


m 


recce 


t  f\i  /  ;  J 
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er  when  I 


bright  and  glorious 
lus-  tre  of  his 
part -ing  at  the 
lead  me  where  no 


m  nun 


morning  I  shall  see; 
kind  -  ly  beam-ing  eye; 
riv  -  er  I  re  -  call; 
tears  will  er  -  er  fall; 


I  shall  know  my  Re-deem 
How  my  full  heart  will  praise  him  for  the 
To  the  sweet  vales  of    £  -  den  they  will 
In  the  glad  song  of    a  -  gee    I  shall 

>  At-'  y 


f — 1 

pppli 

i  t  : 

reach  the  oth  -  er  side,  And  his  smile  will  be  the  first  to  *wel-  come  me. 
mer  -  cy,  love,  and  grace,  That  pre  -  pares  for  me  a  man  -  sion  in  the  sky. 
sing  my  wel-  come  home;  But  I  long  to  meet  my  Sav  -  iour  first  of  all. 
min  -  gle  with  de  -  light;  But    I     long   to  meet  my   Say  -  iour  first    of  all 

0r± 


* 
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Chorus. 
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I  shall  know.™...  him,  I  shall  know  him,  And  redeem' d  by  his  side  I  shall  stand 
I  shall  know  him,  _     _     J  _ 


I  shall  know 
I 


him,  I  shall 

know  him. 


him  By  the  print  of  the  nails  in  his  hands. 
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1.  Home  to     Zi  -  on     we     are  bound,  Hap-  py  in  the  love  of  Je  -  sus, 

2.  Trust  •■  ing    we     will    for  -  ward   go,     Hap-  py  in  the  love  of  Je  -  sus, 

3.  We     will   sing    sal  -  va  -  tion's  song,   Hap-  py  in  the  love  of  Je  -  sus, 

4.  Soon  we'll  reach    the    home-land  fair,     Hap-  py  in  the  love  of  Je  -  sus, 


1 


m 


m 


tr-f 


1 


•  Peace    a   -  bid  -  ing    we    have  found,  Hap-  py  in  the  love  of  Je  -  sus. 

Tread- ing  change -ful  paths   be  -  low,  Hap- py  in  the  love  of  Je  -  sus, 

All     our   earth  -  ly    way      a  -  long,  Hap-  py  in  the  love  of  Je  -  sus, 

And  shall  dwell    for  -  ev  -  er   there,  Hap-  py  in  the  love  of  Je  -  sus, 


m 
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Chorus. 


1             '     -IS                                  I          N       *        N       .  1 

-d  f- 

^ — h — 1 

 gl— 

^  t  * 

*-4  -H 

 4      *     v  —J 

Hap  -  py,    hap  -  py,    Sing  -  ing     all     the    way,   Hap  -  py     all    the  day; 
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Hap  -  py, 


m 


JE5 


hap 


py, 


Hap  -  py 


the  love 


of 


Je 


sus. 
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1.  I      nev  -  er  can     for  -  get  the  day    I     heard  my  moth  -  er  kind  -  ly  say, 

2.  I      nev  -  er  dan    for  -  get  the  voice  That  al-  ways  made  my  heart  re-  joice; 

3.  Tho' years  have  gone,  I   can't  for- get   Those  words  of  love—  I  hear  them  yet; 

4.  I      nev  -  er  can    for  -  get  the  hour  I       felt    the  Sav-  iour's  cleansing  pow'r, 


^4 


1 


—I     I  71 
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"You're  leav-  ing  now  my  ten-  der  care;  Re  -  mem-ber,  child,  your  mother's  pray 'r," 
Tho'  I  have  wandered  God  knows  where,  Still  I  re  -  mem  -  ber  mother's  pray'r. 
I  see  her  by  the  old  arm  chair,  My  moth-er  dear,  in  humble  pray'r. 
My      sin    and  guilt    he  can-celed  there, 'Twas  there  he     an-swered  mother's  pray'r. 
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1-3.  Whene'er    I  think     of  her    so  dear,    I     feel  her   an  -  gel   spir  -  it  near; 
4.  Oh   praise  the  Lord    for  sav  -  ing  grace !  We'll  meet  up  yon  -  der  face   to  face; 
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A   voice  comes  float- ing    on   the   air,    Re- mind- ing  me     of  moth-er' s  pray'r. 

The  home   a-  bove    to  -  geth-  er  share,  In     an  -  swer  to    my  moth-er' s  pray'r. 
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1.0-  ver  the  riv  -  er     fa  -  ces   I    see,       Fair  as  the  morn-ing,  look-ing  for  me; 

2.  Fa  -  ther  and  moth-er,  safe  in  the  vale,  Watch  for  the  boat-man,  wait  for  the  sail, 

3.  Brother  and  sis  -  ter,  gone  to  that  clime,  Wait  for  the  oth  -  ers,  com-ing  some- time; 

4.  Sweet  lit-tle  dar- ling,  light  of  the  home,  Look-ing  for  some-one,  beck- on- ing  come; 

5.  Je  -  sus  the  Sav-iour,  bright  morning  star,    Look-ing  for  lost  ones,  stray-ing  a  -  far; 


mm 
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Free  from  their  sor- row, grief  and  de  -  spair,  Wait-ing  and  watching,  pa-tient-ly  there. 
Bear-  ing  the  loved  ones   o  -  ver  the  tide      In  -  to  the  bar  -  bor,  near  to  their  side. 
Safe  with  the  an  -  gels,  whit-  er  than  snow,  Watching  for  dear  ones  wait-ing  be  -  low. 
Bright  as   a    sun- beam,  pure  as   the  dew,    Anxious- ly  look  -  ing,  moth-er,  for  you. 
Hear  the  glad  mes- sage;  why  will  you  roam?  Je-sus  is  call  -  ing,  "Sinner,  come  home." 


r 
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Chorus. 


Look-ing  this  way,  yes,  look-ing  this  way;  Loved  ones  are  wait- ing,  look-ing  this  way; 


Fair  as  the  morn-ing, bright  as  the  day,    Dear  ones  in  glo  -  ry   look-ing  this  way. 
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Just    to    trust    in    the  Lord,  just    to    lean     on  his  Word,  Just  to  feel 

When  my  way  dark  -  est  seems,  when  are  blight-  ed  my  dreams,  Just  to  feel 

Then  my  heart  will    be  light,  then  my  path  will  be  bright,  If   I've  Je 
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I  am 
that  the 
sus  for 


rr 
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his  ev-;ry  day; 
Lord  knoweth  best; 
my    dear-  est  friend; 


Just  to  walk  by  his  side,  with  his  Spir  it  to  guide,  Just  to 
Just  to  yield  to  his  will,  just  to  trust  and  be  still,  Just  to 
Counting  all    loss  but  gain,  such  a  friend    to    obtain,  True  and 


Chorus. 
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fol  -  low  where  he  leads  the  way. 
lean  on  his  bo  -  som  and  rest, 
faith -ful  he'll  be      to    the  end. 


} 
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Just   to     say  what  he  wants  me  to 

what  he 


J-44 


s±=t 


f 


VP 


say,  And    be    still  when  he  whispers      to       me:  Just  to 

wants  me    to  say,  when  he    whispers      to  me; 
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go  where  he  wants  me    to      go,   Just  to     be  what  he  wants  me  to 

where   he    wants  me   to  go, 
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1.  Tho'  tliefoes  of  right  oppress,  Keep  on  pray-ing;  God    is   ev  -  er  near  to 

2.  Christian  has  your  faith  grown  weak  ?  Keep  on  praying ;  Do  the  tears  roll  down  your  cheek  ? 

3.  Pil-  grim  have  you  wea-ry  grown,  Keep  on  pray-ing;  God    is  yet  up  -  on  his  throne, 

4.  Prais-es  shall  with  pray 'rs  ascend,  Keep  on  pray-ing;  Pray  and  praise  till  life  shall  end, 
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Keep  on  pray-ing.  Let  not  fear  ycur  heart  ap-pall,  Naught  of  e  -  vil   can  be  -  fall, 

Keep  on  pray-ing.  Soon  3tou  nev  -  er  more  will  sigh,  Tears  no  more  shall  dim  your  eye, 

Keep  on  pray-ing.  He  will  hear  your  faith-ful  cry,  He      to  help  is     ev  -  er  nigh. 

Keep  on  pray-ing.  Till  you  reach  the  gold-  en  gate,  Where  the  ransomed  souls  a  -  wait, 


,    P  '    P    P  P-, 

1.11  1= 

,p  p — 

-\ — k-f — 

J 

i  i 

t  t  rr 

;[-  I--- 

=4: 


Chorus. 
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Strong  -  er    is   your  God  than    all,  Keep  on  pray-  ing. 

Pray      to  him  who's  ev  -  er    nigh,  Keep  on  pray-ing.) 

You    shall  con -quer   by    and    by,  Keep  on  pray- ing.  [  KeeP    on   pray- mg, 

Claim  -  ing  there  your  tri-umph great, Keep  on  pray-ing. 


is: 


1=^ 


I  -l 

l 

-y  -  *  it— t 

— #^ 

-  "  H 

W      *  f 

TToep    on    pray-ing;  You  shall  con  -  quer    by    and    by,  Keep    on  pray-ing. 
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1.  My     Sav-iourhas    a  home  pre -pared  be-yond  the  skies,  Where  ransomed  ones  my 

2.  I        long  to   see   his  face,   my  Proph  et, Priest  and  King;    I      long   to  meet  those 

3.  With  -  in   that  cit  -  y  fair   the  streets  are  paved  with  gold, There  loved  ones  nev  -  er 

4.  So       all  the  way   a  -  long   by    faith  I'll  hold  his  hand,  My     life  and  all  to 


com  -mg  a  -  wait; 
loved  ones  who  wait 
more  sep  -  a  -  rate; 
him  con  -  se  -  crate, 


And  when  my  Lord  shall  bid  me     en  -  ter  Par  -  a  -  dise,  I 

With  -  in    the  jas-per  walls,  where  harps  of   an -gels  ring;  I 

But  sweet  -  er  still  the  tho't  that    Je  -  sus  I'll    be- hold,  For 

And  know  that, when  at  last    I    reach  the  promised  land,  My 


?  1/ 


Chorus. 


want  to  meet  my  Sav  -  iour  at  the  gate. . 

long    to  meet  my  Sav -iour  at  the  gate.  I    j   k         fc     will  meet  me   at  the 

sure  -  ly   he    will  meet  me  at  the  gate.  J 

Sav  -  iour  will    be   wait-  ing  at  the  gate.  ' 


gate,  I  know  he  will  meet  me  at  the  gate;  When  be- fore  the  jas-per 

at  the  gate,  at  the  gate ; 
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wall,  on  my  Saviour's  name  I  call,Then  I  know  he  will  meet  me  at  the  gate. 


at  the  gate. 
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L  Kise  and  fol  -  low  Je  -  sus,    Meet  him  at  the   cross ;  "Where  he  died  to  save  thee 

2.  Kise  and  fol  -  low  Je  -  sus,    In   life's  dai-  ly    care;  Take  his  yoke  up  -  on  thee, 

3.  Rise  and  fol  -  low  Je  -  sus,    Go  -  ing   ss   he    went,  To    the  poor  and  sin  -  ful, 
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From  e  -  ter  -  nal  loss ;  There,  thy  sins  con  -  fess  -  ing,  Find  a  full  re  -  lease ; 
And  his  bur  -  den  bear ;  Look  -  ing  for  his  foot  -  prints,  Step-ping  where  he  leads, 
On   love's  mis- sion    bent;  Take  his  prec-ious  gos  -  pel     To    the  spir  -  it  -  blind, 
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Chorus. 
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Hear  his  voice  of  mer  -  cy,  Say-ing,  "Go  in  peace. 
Strength  is  sure-  ly  giv  -  en,  Grace  for  all  thy  needs. 
Till  they  too,  shall  see  him  And  sal  -  va  -  tion  find, 


Rise  and  fol  -  low  Je  -  sua, 
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Hear  the  lov  -  ing  call; 

Hear  the  lor -ing  call 


-ten  now  to    an  -  swer,  Glad-ly  leav-ing  all; 

Glad     -      ly  leav-ing  all ; 
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Follow  thro'  green  pastures,  Or  thro'  deserts  dry,  To  the  happy  mansions  Built  beyond  the  sky, 
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1.  There's  a    Voice   in  sin's  wil  -  der  -  ness,  ring-ing   so  clear,  "  Re  -  pent  ye,  re  - 

2.  Heed  the  Voice  that  is  sound  ing  God's  love  for  lost  man,  "Re  -  pent  ye,  re  - 

3.  That         sweet  Voice  was  born  in    the  bo  -  som   of  God;  "  Re  -pent  ye,  re  - 

.m.  m  »  *    m.  i: 
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pent  ye,  re  -  pent  ye;  "Give  heed  as  that  warn- ing  shall  fall  on  your  ear,  "Re 
pent  ye,  re  -  pent  ye;"  O  turn  from  yonr  e-  vil  just  now  while  yon  can;  "  Re 
pent   ye,    re  -  pent    ye;"   A    mes-sage  of  grace, where  it  might  be    a    rod;  "Re 

I 
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Chorus. 


i 


n—w—w: 


SB 


pent  ye, 


re  -  pent  ye,    re  -  pent  ye. 
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Re  -  pent  while  the  time  may  be 

ill 


is 


still  called  to  -  day;  Turn   not  from  the  ten  -  der   en  -  treat -y      a-  way;  Give 


in 
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heed  while  that  Voice  doth  in  lov-  ing  tones  say,  ' 1  Repent  ye,   re  -  pent  ye,  re-  pent 


ye.' 
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But    to  be 
But   for  more 
What  I  ask 
But    to  pray 


1.  In 

2.  Day 

3.  Near 

4.  Now 


the  blood  from  the  cross  I  have  been  wash' d  from  sin; 
by  day,  hour  by  hour  Bless-ings  are  sent  to  me; 
to  Christ  I  would  live,  Fol  -  low  -  ing  him  each  day; 
I  have  peace, sweet  peace,  While  in    this  world  of  sin; 


I 
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Chorus. 
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free 
of 
he 
I'll 


from  dross  Still   I  would  en  -  ter  in. 
his  pow'r  Ev  -  er    my  pray' r  would  be. 
will  give,  So    then  with  faith    I  pray, 
not  cease  Till    I    am  pure  with  -  in. 


Deep  -  er    yet,  deep  -  er  yet, 
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In -to  thecrimsom  flood;  Deep-er  yet,  deep- er  yet,  Un-der  the  precious  blood. 
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Near  -  er,  still  near  -  er,    close    to    thy  heart,  Draw   me,  my  Sav  -  iour,  so 

,  Near  -  er,  still  near  -  er,    noth-ing    I   bring,  Naught  as  an    off -'ring  to 

Near  -  er,  still  near  -  er,    Lord,  to    be  thine  Sin,    with  its    fol  -  lies,  I 

Near  -  er,  still  near  -  er,  while  life  shall  last,  Till     safe  in    glo  -  ry  mv 
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pre-cious 
Je  -  sus 
glad  -  ly 
an  -  chor 


thou  art; 
my  King: 
re  -  sign; 
is  cast; 


Fold  me,  0  fold  me  close  to    thy  breast,  Shel  -  ter  me 

On  -  ly  my  sin  -  ful,  now  con -trite  heart,  Grant  me  the 

All     of  its  pleasures,  pomp  and  its  pride,  Give   me  but 

Thro'  end -less  a  -  gesv  ev  -  er   to    be     Near  -  er,  my 
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cleans-ing  thy  blood  doth  im-part,  Grant  me  the  cleansing  thy  blood  doth  im-part. 
Je  -  sus,  my  Lord  cru  -  ci-  fied,  Give  me  but  Je  -  sus,  my  Lord  cm  -  ci-  fied. 
Sav  -  iour,  still  near-  er    to  thee,    Near  -  er,  my  Sav-iour,  still  near  -  er         '  e. 
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No.  86. 

J.  V.  c. 


Arranged. 


1.  All       ye  saints    of  light  pro- claim,  Je  -  sus,  the  Light  of  the  world 

2.  Hear    the  Sav-  iour's  earn  -  est   call,  Je  -  sus,  the  Light  of  the  world 

3.  Why    not  seek  him  then    to  -  day,  Je  -  sus,  the  Light  of  the  world 

4.  Come,  con-  fess   him    as    your  King,  J e  -  sus,  the  Light  of  the  world 
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Life  and  mer  -  cy  in      his  name,  Je  - 

Send  the    gos  -  pel  truth     to     all,  Je  - 

Go  with  truth  the  nar  -  rolv  way,  Je  - 
Th 


%  the  Light  of  the 
the  Light  of  the 
the  Light  of  the 
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'hen     the  bells   of    heav'n  will  ring,     Je  -  sus,    the  Light  of  the 
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world. 
world. 
(world. 
world. 
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Chorus 
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We'll  walk  in  the  light,  heau-ti-  ful  light,  Come  where  the  dew-drops  of  mercy 
.  ■        m  .  A 


1 


are  bright 
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Shine  all     a -round  us  by   day  and  by  night  Je-sus 
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the  Light  of  the  world. 
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1 .  Here  we  all  must  part,  Here  the  aching  heart  And  the  sorrow  o'er  and  o'  er  must  come; 

2.  With  a  burdened  mind  We  are  worse  than  blind,  For  we  can-  not  see  the  hand  of  God, 

3.  Tho'  we  can -not  tell  If    it's  good  or   ill,  We  will  trust  whate'er  to  us  may  come, 


m 


But  be-yond  the  skies,  J oy-ful  souls  shall  rise  When  the  loved  ones  are  gathered  home. 
So  we  pray  for  sight,  For  we  dread  the  night  As  we  walk  where  the  saints  have  trod. 
For  we  know  our  Lord,  And  be-lieve  his  word,  And  we  know  he    will  take  us  home. 
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Chorus. 
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At  the  great  home  gath-er-ing  I'll  be  there,    '  I'll  be  there,      I'll  be  there, 

So  will  I,  So  will  I,  So  will  I, 
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At  the  great  home  gathering  I'll  be  there       And  I'll 

So  will  I, 


n  e  v-  er ,    say '  'good  bye. ' ' 

nev-er  say  "good  bye." 
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f  Now  I  feel  the  sa-cred  fire,  Kindling. flaming,glowing, 
(  Higher,  still  and  ris- ing  higher,  All  my  soul  o'er-flowing; 
f  Now  I  am  from  bondage  freed,  Ev  -  'ry  bond  is  riv  -  en; 
1  Je  -  sus  makes  me  free  in-deed,  Just  as  free  as  heav-en; 
|  Let  the  tes  -  ti  -  mo-ny  roll,  Roll  thro' ev-'ry  na-tion; 
(  Wit-ness-ing  from  soul  to  soul,  This  immense  sal-va-tion, 

I  .  . 


Life  immortal  I  receive, — 
'Tis  a  glorious  lib-  er  -  ty — 
No w  I  know  it' s  full  and  free ! 


4  1- 
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1  was  dead, but  now  I  live, 
I  was  bound,  but  now  I' m  free, 
For  I  feel  it  sav-ing  me, 

.ft.  .^L.  m     JfL.   JL.  ^ 


Oh,  the  wondrous  sto  -ry! 
Oh,  the  wondrous  sto  -  ry ! 
Oh,  the  wondrous  sto  -  ry ! 


Glo-  rylglo 


ry!  glo  -  ry! 


Glo- ry! glo  -  ry!  glo  -  ry! 
Glo- ry!  glo  -  ry!  glo  -  ry! 
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5  Let  the  trump  of  jubilee, 
The  glad  tidings  thunder ; 
Jesus  sets  the  captives  free : 

Bursts  their  bonds  asunder* 
Fetters  break  and  dungeons  fall, 

Oh,  the  wondrous  story ! 
This  salvation's  free  to  all, 
Glory !  glory  !  glory  ! 


4  Glory  be  to  God  on  high, 

Glory  be  to  Jesus ! 
He  hath  brought  salvation  nigh, 

From  all  sin  he  frees  us. 
Let  the  golden  harps  of  God 

Bring  the  wondrous  story; 
Let  the  pilgrim  shout  aloud, 

•Glory  !  glory !  glory 
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1.  Clouds  may  hover  o -ver  me,  and  hide  my  view,  Sin  may  seek  in  me  its  e  -  vil  work  to  do; 

2.  There  is  naught  that  stands  between  my  Lord  and  me  For  my  sins  are  hid-  den  now  in  Love's  great  sea; 

3.  Such    a  love  as  Jesus  gives  shall  conquer  fear,  Such  a  hope  as  he  bestows  shall  dry  each  tear; 

4.  Tho'     I  try  to  love  him  as  I  really  ought,  All  my  love  before  his  cross  must  seem  as  naught; 
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E  -  ven  try   to  con-quer  me,  bu 


but  nev  -  er     will,  While  I  trust  my  Sav-  iour  still. 
While  the  bil  -  lows  cov  -  er  them  from  mor-  tal    eyes,  Heav  -  en-ward  my  song  shall  rise. 
Won-der-ful    it   is   that  such  a  thing  should  - be,  But    the  King  of  heav' n  loves  me. 
Thro'  the  tears  I' m  al-ways  pray-ing  o'  er  anj^   o' er, ' 1  Teach  me,  Lord,  to  love  thee  more. 


mm 


B?  


Chorus. 


IE 


afcat 


n m  -  r 


m 


And  he  does, 

For  noth-ing  real- ly  mat-ters  if  the  Lord  loves  me,  And  he   does,  0  yes!  he 


afcat 


3=t 


does,  No! 

i. 


noth-ing  real  -  ly  mat-  ters  if  the  Lord  loves  me,  And  he  does,  he  does. 


Yes,  he  does,  No! 
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Eben  E.  Rexford. 
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C.  Austin  Miles. 


-I  1- 


-m— 


1.  I    oft-  en 

2.  I    oft-  en 

3.  I    oft- en 


wonder,  as    I  read  About  the  heav'nly  land,  What  heav'n  is  like,  I 
wonder,  when  the  time  Has  come  for  me  to  go,    Will  I  make  an  -  swer 
wonder  what  will  be  The  sweetest  song  of  heav'  n,  When  we  go  in  to 


trf- 


t— ± 


4: 


I  I 


amir* 

--4          -1  -4 

±3£  £ 

r4— 4—J  „ 

v-  -3 

long  to  know,  But  can-not  un-  derstand.  But  I    believe  that  when  I  reach  That 
to    the  call   With  eager  step  or  slow  ?  But  this  I  know — if    I  but  think  What 
see  the  King,  Redeemed,  and  sin-forgiv'n.  But  I   am  sure  my  song  can  have  No 

*        ?!  g       f-  ^  f  -  ^'  #  *:   ^  £:  £-  ^ 


±t=t: 


-J  1 

iH    =1— , 

! 

:3-:-?-s-s-^^ 

L*— ^—  —  1 

glad,  that  happy  place,  The  sweetest  sight  of  all  will  be  My  lov-  ing  Saviour's  face, 
ten-  der  welcome  waits  For  me,  my  feet  will  make  swift  haste  To  reach  the  heav'nly  gates, 
sweeter  theme  than  this — The  Love  that  led  me  home,  to  be  Where  Christ,  my  Saviour,  is. 
-*-!        '.  I  I 

-m—  +~r&— — 0—r0~ g— m--+-r+— +— *— +-r 


.ft.  jft. 


:L=:t 


— ro*  ^ — r' 


T=± 


=t*=t 


Chorus.  (Arr.) 


0 


heaven,  sweet    heaven,    Fair    land    of  rest! 


How 


I  long 

g--rf- 


to  be 
iff: 


:£EZt 


there    And  its   glo  -  ries    to  share,  And  to  lean 


Je  -  sus'  breast! 


i 
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Emma  Cherry  Lowden. 
_JSl  ' 


C.  Harold  Lowden. 


There's  a    sto  -  ry,   oft     re  -  peat  -  ed, 
When  my  heart  was  crushed  with  sor  -  row, 
When  life's  bur -dens  press  so    heav  -  y 
Have  you  heard  this  wondrous    sto  -  ry  ? 

:=E=A=pjhi-fr — L- — T— :pp; 


Of  my   Saviour's  love    to  me, 

And  my  eyes  with  tears  were  dim, 

And  I    fain  would  be     at  rest, 

Has  it   filled  your  life  with  joy? 


J. »  V 


p 


3* 


I 


And  each  time     I   hear    it   spok  -  en     Beau-  ties  new      I   seem   to  see. 
By  that  Love   my  soul  was  strengthened  And    I    cast     all  cares   oh  him. 
Je  -  sus'  voice  comes,  soft  and   ten  -  der,  "Child,  look  up,     I  know  what's  best." 
Then  to   oth  -  ers  take  the   mes- sage,  Peace 'twill  give  with- out     al  -  loy. 
>    m  .  p.  m     „  #    g  :    g-  ?g    -£    -f2  • 


i 


Chorus. 


I5ESE£EE 


-si- 


>   *   v   i  I  u   U   >  I 

0  sto  -  -  -  -  ry  of  won -der  -  ful  love,  'Tis 
O     «    sto  -  ry     so  sweet                      of  won -der  -  ful  love, 

1^  


m 


mes  - 
message  of 


sage  sent  down  from  above ;  I '  11 

Je      -      sus  sent  from  above;  I'll 


tell  .  .  .  it  for-  ev  -  er  and 
tell  it  for-ev        •  er, 


m 


t=X=t 


*>  *  * 


*  1/ 

ev 

for  -  ev 


er,  The 
er-more,  The 
.p. 


sto  *ry 

beau  -  ti  -  ful     sto  •  ry 


t=x=t 


of    won  -  der  -  ful 


love. 


4»- 


I 


✓    ✓    ^    ✓  \s 
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C.  Austin  Miles. 


:S: 


1.  I'm  wea  -  ry  of  bear-ing  my  bur  -  den,  But  hope  as  my  way  I   pur  -  sue, 

2.  I've  en- tered  dark  valleys  un  -  daunted,  To   take  up  my  burden    a  -  new, 

3.  My  hand  to  my  Saviour  I've  giv  -  en,  To    do  what  he  asks  me  to  do; 

4.  And  then  with  the  souls  of  the  ransomed  The  journey  complet  -  ed  I'll  view 


*  s  : 


8=* 


>—  r— r 


t— h 


-ft-g  H 


5  > 


ritard. 


■»-tt^--5—  :  5— — r^r 

I'll  come   to  that  gate  where 'tis  writ- ten,  "No  burdens  allowed  to  pass  through. " 

And  look  for  the  gate  where  'tis  writ-  ten,   "No  burdens  allowed  to  pass  through." 

Con- tent  till  he  leads  where 'tis  writ- ten,  "No  burdens  allowed  to  pass  through. " 

With  joy  having  pass'd  where  'tis  writ-  ten,  "No  burdens  allowed  to  pass  through." 

m              P-   m  ,     %        -m^m-  -m-  *~  m 


"i — ^1 — J 


r— r 


Chorus 


s 

— «— r 

-3— t— 

-■0-;  H — «j — «|— « — 

if    sor  - 

row  or 

-m- 

— j — j — 

pain 

-*~ 

-1 — 

be 

r 

my 

~                    mm     m  •    m    m  w 

por  -  tion,    To   Je  -  sus  I'll  ev  -  er  be  true, 

5^ 

i 


ritard. 


1  ^  *  L[—  -x>[-  JJ 


Till  I  reach  the  fair  gate  where'  tis  Written,  '  'No  burdens  allowed  to  pass  through. 


mm 


is 


No.  93. 


Rev.  Wm.  Hunter,  D.  D 
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Old  Melody. 


S  -    -  -  -  -» 

There  is     a   spot     to    me  more  dear  Than  na  -  tive  vale     or  mountain; 
A     spot  for  which  af  -  fection's  tear  Springs  grateful  from  its  fountain. 
Hard  was  my  toil     to  reach  the  shore,  Long  toss'd  up  -  on     the    0  -  cean: 
A  -  bove  me  was    the  tnunder's  roar,  Be  -  neath  the  wave's  commo  -  tion. 
s£-  .  -m- 


-m — rm — &  -  71 


1      1      1      1       11  1      1      1  1 

D.S — where  I  first  my  Sav-  iour  found,  And  felt  my  sins  for  -  giv  -  en. 
D.S. — that  dark  hour  how  did   my  groan  As-  cend  for  years  of     er  -  ror, 


*$==t 


J — I- 


4 


SEE* 


-2S/- 


EES 

But 
In 

I 


'-Tis  not  where  kin 
Dark-ly   the  pall 
-P~   -0-  „ 


dred  souls  abound,  Tho'  that  is  al  -  most  heaven, 
of  night  was  thrown  A-  round  me,  faint  with  ter  -  ror; 


m 


8  Sinking  and  panting  as  for  breath 

I  knew  not  help  was  near  me; 
I  cried,  "O  save  me,  Lord,  from  death, 

Immortal  Jesus,  hear  me;" 
Then  quick  as  though*  "  felt  him  mine, 

My  Saviour  stood  be^re  me; 
I  saw  his  brightness  round  me  shine, 

And  shouted,  "Glory,  glory." 


No.  94. 

Mrs.  C.  D.  Martin. 


4  O  sacred  hour!  O  hallowed  spot! 
Where  love  divine  first  found  me; 
Wherever  falls  my  distant  lot 

My  heart  shall  linger  round  thee. 
And  when  from  earth  I  rise,  to  soar 

Up  to  my  home  in  heaven, 
Down  will  I  cast  my  eyes  once  more, 
Where  I  was  first  forgiven. 

mvc$  Pjj  SUunc. 

W.  Stillman  Martin. 


P 


i.  15  c 


*EEs 


-(Sf- 
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ore    pre  -  cious  to   this  heart  of  mine    Than  gold     or  earth  -  ly  fame, 

2.  My     soul    once  dark  because    of    sin      Is      filled  with  love's  bright  flame; 

3.  Though  weak,  my  gra- cious  Lord  is  strong,  He      ev  -  'ry   foe    o'er  -  came; 

4.  And   when     I  meet  him,  by  and    by,     My    heart  shall  know   no  shame; 
•    -m~    -m--'   -m--  -ts>-  *     -m-  •    -m~    m       m  • 

fev  4  *      :pizzzzxzzz£zzzE — -^-l — *- — c:|zzz~L^z:pijgzizi:|gizz^zzizjizzcztzizi3 


i  ™~ — 


SI 


s  the  sweet    as  -  sur-  ance  that  I  have,  My  Sav  -  iour  knows  me  by  my  name. 

I'm      dai  -  ly   walking   in   the  light  With  him  who  knows  me  by  my  name. 

I'm      lean  -  ing  on    the    mighty  arm  Of ,   him  who  knows  me  by  my  name. 

My       sin    has  all  been  put    a  -  way  By    him  who  knows  me  by  my  name. 

-0~  •  -0-         -m~               -<s>-  .  —     -)*-•  -P~  -m~*  J*-    ^  . 


t=t=w: 
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Chorus. 


P    V    V  P 


r 


He  knows 
He  knows 


r — i — r~- 

me    by     my   name,         He  knows     me    by     my  name; 

me  by  my  name,  He    knows  me  "  by  my  name; 

-<s>-  -m-  -m~  ^  -m~  m  -m- 

r— - h^t— -c~t— t—:t==^P-g=-= — ^£  — *~ 


iV  I     I  i 

J 
How 

precious  to  know,  Midst  tht 
-m-         -jh  -m~   -m-'  --m~ 

1  h   .1   j_  L — t= 

Cl  tr~£—\  tr—K~ 

;  millions  below,  My 

1   1  1 

Sav-  iour  knows  my  name. 

?  ;  •  -*-!'"b 
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Mrs.  C.  D.  Martin. 


law  §t  mm  p*. 


W.  Stillman  Martin. 


I 

How  oft 
I  did 
To  -  day 


J — 


I  prayed  for  pow-er,  And  tar  -  ried  by  the  way,  I     want  -  ed  some  great 
not  get  the  bless-ing.  Un  -  til    the  Bless-er  came,  Nor  was    I    fit  for 
my  rich- est  bless-ing  Is     do  -  ing  his  sweet  word,  My  high- est  joy  each 


£4 


1  Y 


i 


Chorus. 


-zst 


i 


2sr 
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bless-ing    To     nse  each  bus  -  y  day. 
ser  -  vice,  Till  filled  with  love' swarm  flame.  J- But  now  he 
mo  -  ment,  Is       to     be  used    of  God. 


us 


m 


es  me, 

ev  -  en  me, 
P  ■> 


I 

Praise 


t — i— r 


God  he   us  -  es  me, 

ev-en  me. 


4 


The  bless-ed  Ho  -  ly  Spir-  it    us  -  es  me,  ev  -  en  me, But 


tztztzt 


ev-en  me, 


now  he  us  -  es  me, Praise  God  he  us  -  es  me,    The  blessed  Ho-ly  Spir-it  us  -  es  me. 

ev-en  me, 

m. — & — J— ^-r-^-^-^-^-T-^-^-P  P  P  ■  0  ~f"'.~f~'  P-r'?'. 
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No.  96. 

Wm.  P.  Mackay. 


J.  J.  Husband. 


1.  We  praise  thee,0  God!  for  the  Son  of  thy  love,  For  Jesus  who  died,  and  is  now  gone  above. 

2.  We  praise  thee,  0  God !  for  thy  Spir-it  of  light,  Who  has  shown  us  our  Saviour  ,and  scatter'd  our  night. 

3.  All    glo-ry  and  praise  to  the  Lamb  that  was  slain,Wh^  has  borne  all  our  sins  and  has  cleans'd  ev*ry  stain. 

4.  All  .  glo  -  ry  and  praise  to  the  God  of  all  grace,  Who  has  bought  us,and  sought  us,and  guided  our  ways. 

5.  Re-vive  us  again ;  fill  each  heart  with  thy  love ;  May  each  soul  be  rekindled  with  fire  from  above. 


Chorus 


ppppiiSiliPi 


Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah !  thine  the  glo  -  ry,  Hal  -  le  lu  -  jah !  A-  men.  lie-  vive  us    a  -  gain. 


m      P-  -(22- 


3E 


No.  97.       #n%  a  Sfanttb  si.  tk  WjrouM  jprnd. 


Elsie  Duncan  Yale. 


C.  Austin  Milfs. 


3 


r 


•i.  On  -  ly      a  touch  of     the  wounded  hand, With  its  scars  of   Gil  -  va  -  ry, 

2.  On  -  ly      a  touch  of     the  wounded  hand, By    the  cru  -  el  nails  once  rent, 

3.  On  -  ly      a  touch  of     the  wounded  hand,  When  the  lamp  of  life  grows  dim, 


m 


— + 


And  the  sin  -  ful  soul    is    at  once  made  whole  From  the  bit  -  ter  bond-  age  free. 
And  the  sor-  rows  cease,  pain  is  changed  to  peace,  While  the  heart  knows  sweet  content. 
And  the  val-ley's  light  gleams  with  radiance  bright,  For   I  fear  not  death  with  him! 


f 


Chorus. 


I 


On  ly     a     touch  of  the  hand  that  was  wounded  for  me, 

On  -  ly  a  touch,       yes,  on  -  ly  a  touch.  for  nie, 


tree. 

.     so  free. 

J*  J      I*  ! 


Lord,  let.    me  know   thy  grace    di  -  vine,     Full  and 
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Mrs.  C  D.  Martin. 
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W.  Stillman  Martin. 


1.  He  told  me  his  grace  was  suf-fi  -  cient,  He   said  that  his  love  would  for  -  give, 

2.  He  said  he'd  be  near  ev-'ry  mo  -  ment,  Would  keep  from  the  power  of  sin, 

3.  He  said  he'd  prepare  in    the  glo  -  ry      A    man-sion,  un-speak- a  -  bly  fair, 


-m- 

3= 


p.  £2  fSL 


H  ©>- 


] — Y^X 


If 


V  -J-  ^ 


He  promised  me  life  "more  a-  bund  -  ant"  The  mo- ment 
He  said  if  my  heart-door  I'd  o  -  pen,  The  full-ness 
I    know,  by  his  grace,  when  he  com  -  eth,     His  own  shall 


on  him  I'd  be  -  lieve. 
of  loye  would  come  in. 
a  -  bide  with  him  there. 


1 — r 


-r 

Chorus. 


S3 


Ei 


And 


I've  proved  him,  I've  proved  him,  I've  proved  how  he 
i2-'   «  m 


keep -eth  his  word; 

Jr:--r  -s-  ,f 
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,K2_ 
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t=t= 
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prov-ing  each  hour, The  mar-  Tel-  ous  pow'r  Of  Je  -  sus, 


my  Saviour  and  Lord. 


1 


1  1  1  1  Y 


No.  99. 

Sidney  Dyer. 
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1     1     I    1/  p  I  . 

1.  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming,  Work  thro' the  morning  hours;Work,  while  the  dew  is  sparkling, 

2.  Work, for  the  night  is  com-ing,  Work  thro'  the  sun-ny  noon;  Fill  brightest  hours  with  labor, 

3.  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming,  Un-der  the  sunset  skies;  While  their  bright  tints  are  glowing, 


!     h      1     !  1 

I 

3^- 

r  ! '  : ft     !    !  ■  - 

 1 — S-i  !  

h 

1  U— £-i  1— 

4j 

7).  S.  — Work,  for  the  night  is  com-ing, 
D.  S.  — Work,  for  the  night  is  com-ing, 
D.  S.  — Work  while  the  night  is  darkening, 


mmk  fax  m  §i#t  to  €mm$.— t&mtfoM. 


Fine.  l  cres.  ,  {D.S. 

^^^^^^ 


Work  'mid  springing  flow'  rs;  Work,when  the  day  grows  brighter,  Work  in  the  glowing  sun; 
Rest  comes  sure  and  soon.  Give  ev-'ry  fly-ing    min  -  ute   Something  to  keep  in  store: 
Work,  for  daylight  flies.    Work  till  the  last  beam  fad  -  eth,  Fad-eth  to  shine  no  more. 


E 


BE 


When  man's  work  is  done. 
When  man  works  no  more. 
When  man's  work  is  o'er. 

No.  100. 

Mrs.  C.  D.  Maktdi. 


W.  Stillman  Martin. 


1.  Tho'  the  world  is  full  of  trouble,hearts  are  overwhelmed  with  fears,  There's  a  place  without  a 

2.  Where  the  angel  hosts  are  singing,  where  the  pure  in  heart  abide.  We  shall  see  our  Lord,  a 

3.  And  to  gain  that  blessed  mansion,  ev- 'ry  sin  you  must  forsake,  Take  the  gift  of  life  e- 

,  ,  „  .  >■•       »•  —  r-     - »■         f  -  ■  g  ;  t-  g-* 


sor-  row  or    a  care;  There's  no  room  for  a-ny  sorrow,  there's  no  place  for  mourner's  tears 
crown  of  life  shall  wear;  Where  the  tree  of  life  is  bloom-ing,  by  the  riv-  er's  crys-  tal  tide 
r-  nal  from  your  God  ;On  the  cross  he  sealed  your  pardon,  gave  his  Son  your  peace  to  make 
L.  -0-  m  ,  m  -m--'  -m~        -m--       ~m~*  -m--'  -m~  -m--.  m  m  -m- 


In    the  mansion  God  is  building  o-ver  there. 
Stands  the  mansion  God  is  building  over  there.  \  "In  my  Father's  house  there  are  ma-ny  mansions, 
Awl  tlie  ti-  tle^       a  mansion  is  hi^ blood. 


— h — ^  ~M — 2 — J"  1 — ™  1- 


*  *  V  He's  preparing  a  man- sion  for  me, 

Ma-ny  man     -     sions,  ma-ny  man    -    -  sions, ...  After  last  verse. 

There  are  many  mansions,      there  are  many  mansions.     Js  ne  building  a  mansion  for  VOu' 
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H.  J.  L. 


py  ^r<mdwM  Saviour. 


Herbert  J.  Lacey. 


1.  0       I  have  a  precious  friend,  He' 11  be  with  me  to  the  end,  Tis  Christ  my  Sav-iour, 

2.  While  I  walk  the  narrow  way  Which  doth  lead  to  endless  day,  I   have   this  Sav-iour 

3.  When  the  Jor-dan  I  shall  near,  I  will  [S^;  £J  doubt  nor  fear,  For  Christ  my  Sav-iour, 

4.  When  the  pearl-y  gates  un-  fold,  I  shall  then  his  face  be-hold,  My  pre  -  cious  Sav-iour, 
m-        -0-   -m-    -0    0  ^  -0  -0  -0-0-0- 


m 


He  has  pardoned  all  my  sin,  He  has  giv'  n  me  peace  within  He  is  my  wonderful  Sav-iour 
Yes,  he  is  a  friend  indeed,  He  is  near  in  ev-'ry  need,  He  is  my  wonderful  Sav-iour 
Will  be  waiting  there  for  me,  And  my  wondrous  light  will  be,  He  is  my  wonderful  Sav-iour, 
He  will  lead  me  to  the  home,  There  to  claim  me  as  his  own,  He  is  my  wonderful  Sav-iour, 

r  r.  r  j ».r  r  rr 


D.S. — He  is  with  me  all  the  time,  O  what  blessed  joy  divine,- 1  have  a  wonderful  Sav-iour. 
Chorus.  ,  ■      D.  S. 


S  9 


My    Sav  -  iour,    my     Sav  -  iour,  .  My    pre  -  cious,    pre  -  cious    Sav  -  i 


m 


fcz= 
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Elsie  Duncan  Yale. 
Not  too  quickly. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


1 .  My  Saviour's  hand  is  on  the  helm  As  o' er  life' s  sea  I'm  sail-ing,  His  pow' r  will  save  from 

2.  My  Saviour's  hand  is  on  the  helm, His  love  my  soul  shall  cherish,Tho'  dark  the  skiesand 

3.  My  Saviour's  hand  is  on  the  helm, No  harm  can  e'er  be-tide  me,My  voy- age  o'er  to 
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wind  and  wave,  His  might  is   all    pre- vail  -  ing. 

tern-  pests  rise,  My  shipwill  nev  -  er  per  -  ish.  \  He  still' d  the  storms  of  Gral-i  -  lee,  He 
heav'n's  bright  shore,  MyPilot  safe  shall  guide  me. 
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walked  up-ou  the  stormy  sea,  My  pi  -  lot  He  shall  ev  -  er  be,  His  hand  is  on  the  helm. 
J  *  ^_-^L  «  u_...  -  *1 
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No.  103. 

C.  A.  M. 
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C.  Austin  Miles. 
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1.  I  walk  with  Jesus  tho'  his  pierced  feet  Should  lead  where  waves  and  shores  of  sorrow  meet, 

2.  Once  bound  in  sin  'tis  glo  -  ry  to  be  free;  The  cords  of  love  are   now  en  -fold-ing  me, 

3.  I  walk  with  Jesus, he's  my  greatest  friend,  I  know  he'll  stay  with  me  un  -  til  the  end, 

4.  Con-tent  with  earth  I  ev  -  er  try  to  be,  The  will  of  God  in     ev  - 'ry-thing  to  see, 


I  I 


I      walk  with  ^im  and  find  my  joy  complete,  For  the  way   is   filled  with  glo  -  ry. 

Where  darkness  reigned  now  all  that  I    can  see  Is  a    glo  -  ry,  heav'n-ly  glo-ry. 

He'll  lead  me  safe,  on_  this     I  may  de-pend  Till  I  reach  my  home  in    glo  -  ry. 

[y               .                      -                »r  me — I'll  :   i  ■ 
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Oh!  'tis  glo 


ry,  glo 

'tis 


ry,      Je  -  sus  is   my  comfort, guide  and  stay, 

'tis 


T 

Oh!  'tis  glo 
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ry,  glo 

tis 


ry,  Yes,  'tis  glo  -  ry   all    the  way. 

M-r-    -  — 


Copyri^  MCMIX,  by  Hall-Mack  Co. 


No.  2. 


No.  104. 

T.  M.  Eastwood. 


Herbert  J.  Lacet. 


5=t 


it— * 

1.  There     is       a   name    that  shall     a  -  bide    When  oth  -  ers   fade  and  die; 

2.  When  Kings    of   earth   have   lost    their  charms,  And    all    their'  jew  -  els  fade, 

3.  Though  mountains  from     their  seats     de  -  part,    And   seas  shall  emp  -  ty  be, 

4.  His     name     is     an        e  -  ter  -  nal  name,     It     can  -  not  pass  a  -  way; 
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Tho'  great    of   earth  be 

The  Sav  -  iour  will  be 

Yet  shall    the  name  of 

For  God    him -self  has 


all  for  -  got,  This  shall    en  -  dure     on  high. 

King  of  kings;  To    him    be   hon  -  ors  paid! 

Je  -  sus  stand  Thro'   all      e  -  ter  -   ni  -  ty. 

sure  de  -  creed  That    it     shall  live     for  aye. 


3=E 


Chorus. 


The  name     of  Je  -  sus,  is 

The  name 


the  name,        The  name     in  which  I   gladly  trust; 

O  precious  name,  in  which  I  trust  ; 


Icicle 
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For  writ     -    ten    it  will 

For  written 
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be    in  gold  When  oth  -  ers  turn   to  dust. 

O  precious  name, 
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Abthue  Welton. 


r— 1  

1  ^ 

font 

=s — 2=*- 

-— •— ;  _j  

L-J  , — -J—l 

1.  I've  been  redeemed  thro'   Je  -  sua'  precious    blood,    My  sin 

2.  I've  been  redeemed!  My    soul  shall  mount  a  -  bove  Earth's  sin 

3.  I've  been  redeemed,  and      I    shall  see  his    face,    Sing  -  ing 

4.  I've  been  redeemed;  I'm  sure    to    reach  that  home     Je  -  bus 


ful  soul  is 
ful  life  to 
the  song,  "He 
pre -pared,  from 

 «— 


5f 


rec  -  on-ciled  to 
dwell  with  him  I 

saved  me    by  his 

thence  no  more  to 


r  " '  •  b  t 

God;  Washed  white  as  snow,  my  thank -ful 
love,  Who,  by  his  death  up  -  on  the 
grace."  O  bless  -  ed  thought  I  For  e'er  with 
roam.     My    ransomed  soul    shall  rise  on 


song    I  sing, 

cru  -  el  tree, 

him    to  stay, 

wings  of  love, 

-£2_ 


Chorus. 
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Giv  -  ing   all  praise  un  -  to    my  Lord,   my  King. 

Purchased    my    par  -  don  there  and    set     me  free. 

Ev  -  er  with  friends  I    love    to  dwell    for  aye. 

Seek  -  ing     a    home   e  -  ter  -  nal,  built     a  -  bove. 

 Hr  H  — U  b>  1=  0  — I  1 — 


ve   been  redeemed,  all 


glo  -  ry    to  his  name  I  Je  -  bus  has  saved  me  thro'  his  own  wondrous  grace;  Here  I  will 
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sing,  un  -  til  the  time  shall  come  When  o  -  ver   yonder    I'll  meet  him  face  to  face. 
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a  C.  Kikbu  Herbert  J.  Lacey. 


1.  The  Lord  hath  declared  and  the  Lord  will  perform;  "Behold!  I  am  near  to  de  -  liv  -  er, 

2.  Who  seek  him  shall  find  him,shall  find  him  today,  The  word  is  to  all,  "who-so-ev  -  erl" 
8.  Tho'  oft  -  en  my  toil  seems  but  la  -  bor  in  vain,  I  leave  with  the  Lord  my  en-  deav  -  or; 
4.  My  heart  may  sink  low  in  the  depths  of  its  woe,    But  nev  -  er,  he  tells  me,  O  nev  -  er! 
6.  The  bonds  that  unite  us  in  earth's  dearest  ties,    The  rude  hand  of  Time  will  dis-sev  -  er;- 
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A     ref  -  uge  and  fortress,  a  covert  in  storm;"  He  keep-eth  his  promise  for  -  ev  -  er. 

No   soul  that  en-treat-eth,  he  turn  -  eth  a-  way;  He  keep-eth  his  promise  for  -  ev  -  er. 

I      pa  -  tient  -  ly  wait  for  the  sunshine  and  rain — He  keep-eth  his  promise  for  -  ev  -  er! 

The  frail,  bruis-ed  reed  will  he  break;  and  I  know  He  keep-eth  his  promise  for  -  ev  -  er. 

But  we  shall  re-  new  them  a  -  gain  in  the  skies;  He  keep-eth  his  promise  for  -  ev  -  er! 
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For-ev-erl  For-ev-er!   O   not  for   a   day!  He  keepeth  his  promise  for    ev  -  er! 


sat 


T 

To  all  who  believe,    to   all  who   o  -  bey,  He   keepeth  his   promise*  for  -  ev  -  er! 
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James  Rowb. 


Howard  E.  Sm***~ 
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1.  When  an  -  gry  waves     a  -  bout  me  roll,  And  hide  my  path      a  -  cross  life's  sea, 

2.  Day    af  -  ter    day,   tho'  tossed  a  -  bout,  And  oft  -  en     dang'rous  rocks  I  see, 

3.  Tho' each  new   dafr  brings  tri  -  als  sore,  Tho' rougher    still    the    o-cean  be, 

4.  My   Saviour's  love   still  guides  me  on,  My   on  -  ly   chart   and  compass  he; 
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No  fear    a  -  larms  my   trusting  soul,  For  well  I  know  who  pi  -  lots  me. 

There  comes  to  me  no  fear  nor  doubt,  For  well  I  know  who  pi  -  lots  me, 

I   know  that    I  shall  reach  the  shore,  For  well  I  know  who  pi  -  lots  me. 

I'll  trust  him   till  the  journey's  done,  For  well  I  know  who  pi  -  lots  me. 


Chorus. 


cere  n  *  "  c  c  g  c  " 


Yes,  well    I     know   who   pi  -  lots   me.,..,,...  M     A -cross  life's 

Yes,  well    I  know  who   pi  -  lots  mo 
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•v      -     er-  troub  -  led        sea;   The  winds  may  rave  and  waves  may 

Across  life's   ev  -  er-  troubled,  ev  -  er-  troubled  sea ;  The  winds  may  rave 
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and  waves  may  swell, 
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pi      -     lots,  all        is  well  

While  Je- sue      pi -lots,  all     Is      well,  yes,  all   la  well. 
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No.  108. 

A.  A.  Patw. 
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C  Austin  Mnm 


1.  As   the   shadows   of   the  night  round  are  fall  -  ing, 

2.  When  we  gath  -  er  home  at  last   there'll  be  sing  -  ing, 

3.  I     shall  rise   to   be  with  Je  -  sus   for  -  ev  -  er, 


I  am  thinking  of  that 
Such  as  an  -  gels  round  the 
I   shall  meet  the  ones  who 
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day      by   and    by;  When  the  trum  -  pet     of  the   Lord   shall    be  call  -  ing,  x 

throne  nev  -  er   heard;  For     the  song   of    souls  re  -  deemed  shall    go  ring  -  ing, 

on   be  -  fore;  We   shall  meet   to   part  no    more,    nev  -  er,  nev  -  er, 

mm                                         -           1     .       h  -0-        -0-  -0- 


Chorus. 
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As     the  day  breaks  o'er  the   hills.  ") 

As  the  day  breaks  o'er  the  hills.  V  I'll  go  singing,  I'll  go  shouting  on  my 
When  the  day  breaks  o'er  the   hills.  J 
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journey  home,  Till  the   day   breaks,  till   the   day  breaks,  There' 11  be  singing,  there*  11  be 
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shouting,  when  wo  til    get  home,  When  the  day  breaks  o'er  the  hills. 

the  heavenly  hills. 

-i — « — 0  .*  «  p — f"'   p  : — * — *  0— , — t 


-* — *- 


±4M 


f=f=f 


f 


No.  109.  Witn  <&m  &kmw  § ». 

Mrs.  Frank  A.  Breck.  »      Wm.  J.  Kzbkpatriok. 

■  ■  M  J — Jh  *  -  -■ — ■  ■      ■  1  *  *  ' 


mm 


1.  Je-sus  comes  with  pow'r  to  gladden,  When  love  shines  in,     Ev'ry   life  that  woe  can  sadden, 

2.  How  the  world  will  glow  with  beauty,  When  love  shines  in,  And  the  heart  rejoice    in  duty, 

3.  Darkest  sorrows  will  grow  brighter,  When  love  shines  in,  And  the  heaviest  burden,  lighter, 

4.  We  may  have  unfading  splendor,  When  love  shines  in,  And  a  friendship  true  and  tender, 


M  T  C  f  C  T  -g-H 
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;  Love  will  drr 


When  love  shines    in.  Love  will  teach  us  how  to  pray ;  Love  will  drive  the  gloom  away.  Turn  our 
When  love  shines    in.       Trials  may  be  sane  -  tified, '  And  the  soul  in  peace  abide,  Life  will 
When  love  shines    in.    'Tis  the  glory  that  will  throw  Light  to  show  us  where  to  go;  O  the 
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Chorus. 
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darkness   in  -  to  day,  When  love  shines  in.    When  love  shines     in,  When  love  shines 

all  be  glo-  ri-  fied,  When  love  shines  in.  I 
heart  shall  blessing  know  When  love  shines  in.  | 
be      no  need  of  sun,  For  love  shines  in. 


When  lore  chines  In, 
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When  love  shines  in .  when  love  shines  in.      When  love  shine* 
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in,      How  the  heart  is  tuned  to  singing,  When  love  shines  in;  When  love  shines 

When  love  shines  in When  love  shine* 
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When  love  shines  in,  when 
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in,  When  love  shines    in,     Joy  and  peace  to  others  bringing,  When  love  shines  in. 

in,.»"**~  when  love  shines  in. 


tove  shines  in, 


When  love  shines  in, 

fegmffct,  MOMII,  kT  W«.  7.  Ktok^tefaSu 
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Charles  M.  Fillmore. 
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1.  When   I   was  but   a    lit  -  tie  child,  how 

2.  Tho'     I   was  oft  -  en  way -ward,  she  was 

3.  When   I    be -came  a   prod  -  i  -  gal,  and 

4.  One     day   a   mes  -  sage  came  to  me,  it 
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well    I  rec  -  ol  -  lect  How  I  would  grieve  my  mother  with  my  fol  -  ly  and  neglect,  And 

al  -  ways  kind  and  good,  So    patient,  gen  -  tie,  loving,  when  I  acted  rough  and  rude;  My 

left  the  old  roof-tree,  She  almost  broke  her  loving  heart  in  mourning  aft-er  me,  And 

bade  me  quickly  come,  If     I  would  see  my  mother,  ere  the  Saviour  toojk  her  home;  I 
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now  that  she  has  gone  to  heav'  n,  I  miss  her  tender  care,  O  angels,  tell  my  mother  F 11  be  there, 

ehfldhood  griefs  and  trials  she  would  gladly  with  me  share,  O  angels,  tell  my  mother  I'll  be  there, 

day  and  night  she  prayed  to  God  to  keep  me  in  his  care,  O  angels,  tell  my  mother  I'll  be  there, 

promised  her,  before  she  died,  for  heaven  to  prepare,  O  angels,  tell  my  mother  Fll  be  there. 
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Chorus. 


Tell  mother  Fll  be  there  in  answer  to  her  pray' r, This  message, guardian  angels,  to  her  bear; 


mr  urn 
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Tell  mother  I'll  be  there,  heavVs  joys  with  her  to  share,  Yes, tell  my  darling  mother  I'll  be  there. 
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John  L.  Newkirk. 

With  tenderness. 


Powell  G.  Ftthian. 
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1.  There's  no  love  to  me  like  the  love   of   Je  -  sus,  Ev  -  er,  al  -  ways  just  the  same; 

2.  When  far,  far  a-  way,  and  in  con  -  dem-  na  -  tion,  Feel-  ing  no      one  cared  for  me, 

3.  O       won-der- f ul  love  is  the  love    of   Je  -  sus,  Who  on  Cal  -  v'ry'a  cru  -  el  tree 

Ij.  1  1 1  J  A  4  A  J.  J.  J.  JN  i  j  _  j  i 
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E'en  tho'  of  this  world  you  may  be  most  low  -  ly,  Je  -  sus  still  loves  you,  bless  his  name. 
There  came  a  sweet  voice,  I  shall  ne'er  for-get  it,  "Je  -  sus,  thy  Sav  -  iour,  still  loves  thee." 
Was  wounded  and  died  to  make  full   a  -  tonement  For  a  poor  sin  -  ner,  lost,  like  me. 
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Chorus. 
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There  nev  -  er  was     one     like    Je  -   sus,     Ev  -  er,     al  -  ways  true     is    he;  ) 
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No.  112. 

E.  E.  Hewitt. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 
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1.  The  Lord  hath  made  this  world  of  ours  Most  beauti  -  ful  and   bright,  The  golden  sun  to 

2.  So  ma  -  ny  need  a  helping  hand,  A  kind-  ly  word  of  cheer,  To  tell  them  of  the 
8.  Some  lives  shine  out  like  beacons  grand,  Some  seem  but  candles  small,   But    if  we  tru  -  ly 
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rule  by  day,  The  moon  and  stars  by  night;  But  souls  are  wand'  ring  far  from  him,  In  darkened  paths  a- 
mighty  Friend  Whose  grace  is  always  near.  O  make  me  prompt  to  hear  thy  voice,  And  ready  to  o- 
shinefor  him,  The  Lord  hath  need  of  all.     O  may  his  Spirit  fill  my  soul  And  lead  me,  day  by 
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Chorus. 


stray ;  So  make  me,  Saviour,  more  and  more,  A  light  along  the  way. 
bey,  That  I  may  be,  to  saddened  hearts,  A  light  along  the  way. 
day,  That,  tho'  unworthy,  I  shall  be    A  light  along  the  way. 
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light  along  the  way, 
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Make  me,  dear  Lord,  I  pray;  Love's  happy  rays  show  forth  thy  praise,  A  light  along  the  way.  A  liphi  ar 
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long  the  way,  Make  me,  dear  Lord,  I  pray ;  Love*  s  happy  rays  Skow  forth  thy  praise,  A  light  along  the  way. 
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Lizzie  DeArmond. 


Maurice  A.  Clifton. 
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1.  In  heav'n  a  -  bove,  by  faith   I      see     A  crown  of     life   laid   up     for  me, 

2.  I  have   a   house  not  built  with  hands,  Up  -  on    the   hills     of  God    it  stands, 

3.  There  roy-  al  robes    of    whiteness  wait,  And    an  -  gels     at     the  pearl  -  y  gate 
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Up  -  on  its  crest  the  an  -  gels  trace:  "Made  for 
My  earth-  ly  home  may  pass  a  -  way,  But  that 
A    welcome  glad     to    me  shall  bring,  For  I'm 


a      sin  -  ner  saved    by  grace." 
a  -  bove  can  ne'er    de  -  cay. 
a    child    of  Christ  the  King. 
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Chorus. 
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A  crown  of     life   I,    too,  shall 

A  crown   of  life 

fff  i  


wear   With- in  that 

,1,     too,  shall  wear 
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cit  -  y    bright  and     fair,   And  songs  of 

that      cit  -  y  bright  and  fair, 
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praise   my  soul  shall 

And  songs  of  praise 
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sing,   For   I'm     a  child 

my      soul     shall  sing 
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of   Christ,   the  King. 
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L  I  love  this  world  of  beau  -  ty,  With  its  shadowy,  state-ly  trees,  The  mov-  ing  of  calm 

2.  I  love  this  world  of  mu  -  sic,    The      sigh-  ing    of  the  trees,  The  mel  -  o  -  dy  of 

3.  Ah!  sweet  to  me  my  sojourn,  Tho'  I  know  its  earth- ly  grief,  The  sym  -  pa  -  thy  that 
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riv  -  ers,  And  the  maj-  es  -  ty  of  seas;  But  mine  eyes  have  seen  a     vis  -  ion     Which  no 
songsters,  And  the  drowsy  hum  of  bees;  But  my  rap  -  tured  ears  have  list-  ened       To  the 
bless-  es,  And  the  help  that  gives  relief;  But  my  long  -  ing  soul  is    hear -ing  A 
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earth-born  shadow  mars; 
song '  twixt  prison  bars 
voice  that  heals  the  scars; 
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A  vis  -  ion  of  the  splendor  Of  my  home  beyond  the  stars. 
Of  the  o  -  ver-  flowing  mu-  sic  Of  my  home  beyond  the  stars. 
My  Saviour's  loving  welcome  To  his  home  beyond  the  stars. 
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Chorus. 
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Beautiful  home!  Beautiful  home!  Which  no  shadow  ev  -  er  mars; 

Beau-ti  -  ful  home !  Beau-ti-  ful  home !  Beautiful  home : 
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Beautiful  home:  Beautiful  home!  O  my  nome  beyond  the  stars! 

Beauti-  ful  home !  Beau-  ti  -  ful  home  I  Beautiful  home. 
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1.  On     the  cross    of    Cal  -  va  -  ry,    Je    -  sns  died    for  you  and  me;    There  he 

2.  O     what  won-drous,won-drous  love,  Brought  me  down  at  Je  -  sus'  feet!  O  suoh 

3.  Take  me,  Je  -  sus,    I     am  thine,  Whol-ly  thine  for  ev  -  er  -  more;  Bless- ed 

4.  Clouds  and  darkness  veiled  the    sky,   When  the  Lord  was  cru  -  ci  -  fied;   "It  is 
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shed  his  precious  blood, That  from  sin     we  might  be  free.    O     the  cleansing  stream  doth 
won-drous,  dy  -  ing  love,  Asks  a    sac  -  ri  -  fice  com-plete!  Lord,  I  give    my -self  to 
Je  -  sus,  thou  art  mine,  Dwell  with-in    for  ev  -  er- more. Cleanse, O  cleanse  my  heart  from 
finished!"  was  his  cry,  When  he  bowed  his  head  and  died.  It    was  fin-  ished  there  for 
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flow,  And    it    wash  -  es  white  as  snow:  It  was  for  me  that  Je  -  sus  died 

thee,  Soul  and  bod  -  y  thine    to     be:  It  was  for  me  thy  blood  was  shed 

sin,  Make  and  keep  me  pure  with-in:  It  was  for  me  thy  blood  was  shed 

me;  All    the  world  may  now    go    free:  It  was  for  me  that  Je  -  sus  died 
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Chorus. 


ry,   On  Cal  -  va  - 

On  Oal  -  va  -  ry, 


On    the  cross     of    Cal  -  va  -  ry. 


On  Cal  -  va 
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It  was  for     me  that  Je-sus  died   On  the  cross  of  Cal  -  va  -  ry 


ry,  

on  Cal  -  va-ry, 
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1.  Roads  steep  and  ston  -  y    our    feet  find   to   tread;  Thorns  by  the  way -side  and 

2.  Sing    till  God's  sunshine    is    flood-  ing   the  heart;  Sing  till    the    shadows  of 

3.  Sing    of    the    sunshine  life's  clouds  can  -  not  hide,      If    we  ^keep  faith  in  a 
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pit  -  falls     a  -  head.     Sing     of   -God's   sun  -  shine,  from   morn  -  ing    till  night — 
care   all     de  -  part;     Sing    till     our    com  -  rades  take     part    in     the  song; 
Christ  cru  -  ci  -  fied,     Bless  -  ed     soul  -  sun  -  shine  that   bright-  ens    the  road 


r  r  r 


Chorus. 
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Sing     it,     be  -  lieve  it —  th»t  all    will  come  rightl 

Sing  -  ing    and  trust  -  ing    the  whole  way  a 

While  the  heart's  sing  -  ing     of  glad  -  ness  an 
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,j  !    Sing   of  the 

|     Sing  of  the  sun  •  shine, 
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Let 


shine,     Let   in  the 

in       the     light,         Sing    of      the        sun  -  shine,  And 


light;.... 
let  In 
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the      light ; 
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Some  -  where,  and    some  -  time,     It  all 


right  
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will  come 
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1.  In     a  lone  -  ly  graveyard,  ma  -  ny  miles   a  -  way,    Lies  your  dear  old  moth  -  er, 

2.  Now  the  old  home,  va  -  cant,  has   no  charms  for  you;   One  dear  form  is   ab  -  sent, 

3.  Now  in  true   re-  pent-  ance    to    the  Saviour  flee;     He  who  pardened  moth  -  er, 


1  s  fc  Ps  *  1 

' — 

' neath  the  cold,  cold  clay;  Mem" ries  oft  re-  turn  -  ing  of  her  tears  and. sighs; 
moth  -  er,  kind  and  true.  Ev  er-more  she  dwells  where  pleasure  nev  -  er  dies; 
mer  -  cy  has    for    thee;      Now  he  waits  to  com  -  fort,     he   will  not    de-  spise; 
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Chorus. 
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If    you  love  your  moth-  er,  meet  her   in    the  skies.    List  -  en    to   her  pleadinga 
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'Wand'  ring  boy, come  home, "  Loving-ly    entreating,   do  not  long- er  roam;  Let  your  manhood 
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wak  -  en,  heav'nward  lift  your  eyes;   If  you  love  your  mother,  meet  her  in   the  skies. 
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1.  What  tho'  temptation' 8  pow  -  er     As-  sails  like  tempest's  blast?  The  world  may  shun  my 

2.  There's  comfort  in  the  knowledge,  There's  joy  beyond  compare;  My  heart  is  filled  with 
8.  What-ev-  er  may  be -tide  me,  What  la  -  bor,  tri  -  al,  pain,    If    Je  -  sus  but  sus- 
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Sav-iour,  My   faith  in   him  holds  fast!  Thro'  wildest   op  -  po  -  si  -  tion  One 

glo  -  ry;    For     Je  -  sus    dwelleth  there!  Should  shadows  gather  round  me,  And 

tains  me,  'Twill   be     e  -  ter  -  nal   gain.   And  when  at  last    I    meet  him,  In 
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thing,  by  faith,  I  know:  That  Je  -  sus  sweetly  saves  me —  All  else,  but  this,  may  go. 
earth -ly  comforts  flee,  I  still  will  sing  hisprais-es;  He  still  will  comfort  me. 
glo  -  ry,  on   his  throne,  I'll  have  a   precious  welcome:  He'll  claim  me  as   his  own 
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Chorus. 
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There  is     joy       o  -  ver  -  flow  -  ing,    There  is  joy 


o  -  ver  -  flow  -  ing, 
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There  is 


joy 


o  -  ver  -  flow  -  ing, 
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1.  All   my  sins   are  washed  a  -  way    By   the  blood  of  Je  -  bus,  And  my  heart  is 

2.  Now  my  heart  is     free  from  sin,  Thro'  the  blood  of  Je  -  sus,     I     am  clean  and 

3.  O     my  broth  -er,     is     thy  soul  Cleansed  and  saved  by  Je  -  sus?  Come  to-day  and 
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cleansed  to  -  day,  By    the  blood  of  Je  - 

pure  with  -  in —  Pre-  cious  blood  of  Je  - 

be  made  whole  By    the  blood  of  Je  - 

<1\  , 


There's  a  fountain  o-penedwide 
Tho'  my  soul  was  dark  as  night, 
Tho'   thy  soul    be    lost     in  sin, 


32 


By     the    Mas  -  ter      cru  -  ci  -  fied.     From    his     pre-  cious,  wound  -  ed  side 
Je  -  sus'  pres  -  ence   gives    me   light,    And     his     blood  has    made   me  white — 
Je  -  sus'  blood    can      en  -  ter     in,      And     can    make  thee   pure    and  clean — 
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Chorus. 
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Flows  the  blood   of  Je  -  bus.  "I 

Pre- cious  blood  of  Je  -  sus!  V  O  the  blood,  the  precious  blood,  Wondrous  grace  be- 
Pre-  cious  blood   of  Je  -  sus !  j 
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stow  -  ingl    All    my  sins    are   washed  a  -  way     By    the  fount  -  ain   flow  -  ing. 
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1.  Some  hap  -  py  day     mine  eyes  shall  see,       The  face  of  him      who  died  for  me ; 

2.  Some  hap  -  py  day        I    too  shall  sing       The  song  that  makes    all    heav-en  ring  ; 

3.  Some  hap  -  py  day,       O  bless  -  ed  thought,  The  race  is     run,      the    bat  -  tie  fought ; 

4.  Some  hap  -  py  day,     'Tis  drawing  near,       The  thought  my  faint  -  ing  soul  doth  cheer ; 
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I'll  praise  him  thro'      E-  ter  -  ni  -  ty,  Some  hap -py  day,  some  hap-py  day. 

Worthy  the  Lamb,    our  Lord  and  King,  Some  hap  -  py  day,  some  hap  -  py  day. 

We'll  join  the  throng  by  his  blood  bought,  Some  hap-py  day,  some  hap-py  day. 

Sweet  welcome  from     his  lips    to   hear  Some  hap  -  py  day,  some  hap  -  py  day. 


Chorus. 
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Some  hap-py  day,....   some  hap-py  day,  ........ 

Some  hap  -  py   day,  some  hap  -  py  day, 
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The  Lord  will 
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wipe   our  tears  a  -  way,   And  we  shall  see....  

The  Lord  will  wipe,  our  tears  a  -  way  And  we  shall 


him  as  h« 
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Some  hap  -  py  day, 


him  as 


is, 
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1.  On  life's  path      -      way  are  there  cross  -  es?  Je-sus  knows         and  cares; 

2.  Tho'  life's  shad     -     ows  dark  are     fall  -  in  g,  Je-sus  knows         and  cares; 

3.  When  the  e      -       ven- tide   is     near-ing,  Je-sus  knows         and  cares; 

4.  Are  you  heav      -      y    bur-  dens    bear  -  ing,  Je  -  sus  knows         and  cares; 

i.  On  life's  pathway   are  there    cross  -  es?  Je  -  sus  knows  and  Je-sus  cares; 
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Do  you  suf  •      fer  heav  -  y     loss  -  es  ?  Je  -  sus  knows  and 

Tho'  the     fu  •      ture  seems  ap  -  pall  -  ing,  Je  -  sus  knows  and 

When  the  light  is   dis  -  ap  -  pear  -  ing,  Je  -  sus  knows  and 

Glad-  ly  all  your  sor-  row   shar  -  ing,  Je  -  sus  knows  and 


Do  yon   suf  -  fer   heav  -  y  loss 
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es? 


Je  -  sus  knows  and 
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cares; 
cares; 
cares; 
cares; 

Je  -  sus  cares ; 
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Doth  there  come  the  hour   of  weep  -  ing,  Treasures  van  -  ish  from  your  keep  -  ing, 

Tho'  the    years  their  griefs  are  bring -ing,  Hushing  ev  -  'ry  voice    of    sing  -  ing, 

When  with  tears  the   eyes  are  fill  -  ing,  Anguish  deep     the  soul    is    thrill  -  ing, 

Tho'  your   life  be  filled  with  cry  -  ing,  Pleasures  van  -  ished,  joys   be     dy  -  ing, 


Bit  -  ter  pain 
Fear  ye  not, 
Peace  he  brings, 
Yet  look  up 


your  heart  be  reap -ing?  Je-sus  knows 

the  cry    is  ring  -  ing,  Je  -  sus  knows 

his  heart  is  will  -  ing;  Je  -  sus  knows 

be  -  yond  the  sigh  -  ing,  Je  -  sus  knows 


ter  pain  your  heart    he      reap  -  ing? 
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and  cares. 


cares. 


and 
and  cares, 
and  cares. 


Je-  sus  knows  and      Je-  sus 
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1.  I    am  thinking    to  -  day    Of    a  man  -  sion    a  -  bove,  By  the  side     of  the 

2.  I     am  sing  -  ing  the  songs  That  they  sing    o  -  ver  there,    I    am  prais  -  ing  the 

3.  I've  a  crown    o-  ver  there,    I    am  long  -  ing   to  wear,  Whem  the  bur -dens  of 
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riv  -  er  so  fair;  Where  the  streets  are  of  gold,  And  we  nev  -  er  grow  old,  O  the 
Lord  that  I  love;  But  I  long  to  be  free  And  his  glo  -  ry  to  see,  With  the 
life  shall  be  o'er;  With  the  cross  -  es    all  past,  With  my  loved  ones  at  last,    I  shall 
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Chorus. 
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joy      of      a    home     o  -  ver   there! ") 

blood- washed  in  heav  -  en  a  -  bove.  V  But  the  Mas  -  ter  says,  Stay,  There  is 
rest     on    that  heav  -  en  -  ly    shore.  J 
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work  here  to    do,  And  he    tells   me  he'll   call  by  and  by; 


There  are 

by  and  by; 
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souls   to  be  won  Ere  my  work  shall  be  done,  And  I    en  -  ter  my  mansion  on  high. 
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1.  In   the  times  of  bit  -  ter  troub  -  le,    When  the  heart  is  grieved  with  lost*. 

2.  Just  to  think!  God  is  so  near  as  That  his  hand  oar  hand  may  find 
S.  Love  of  God  that   faileth    nev  •  er,     Foil' wing  all  the  wand' ring  feet, 


And  o'e 
If  we 
Hating 
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rough,  hard  ways  we  stum  -  ble  *Neath  the  burden    of   our  cross,  Then  a  tho't  comes,  comfort 
reach  out   in  the  dark- ness,  Tho'  our  eyes  with  tears  are  blind!  Close  beside  us!  O  the 
sin,  but  seeking   sin  -  ners  With  a  patience  strange  as  sweet;  Follow,  fol-  low,  ev  -  er 
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bringing,  And  the  heart's  dis-ordered  strings  Lose  their  discord  in  its  mu-sic — In  the 
com- fort  That  this  tho't  of  nearness  brings,  Tho'  his  face  for  tears  we  see  not! — In  the 
fol  -  low,  Till  thy  lov  -  ing  pleading  brings  All  thy  children  to   the    shelter    In  the 
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shadow   of  his  wings! ") 

shadow  of  his  wings!  V  O  the  tho't  is  sweeter,  sweet-  er,  Than  the  song  the  skylark 
shadow   of  thy  wings!  J 
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sings,    Soaring  toward  the  gates  of    heav  -  en —  In    the     shadow     of     his  wings! 
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Adapted  by  L.  L.  Pickett. 
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1.  Speak  to  my  soul,  dear  Je  -  sus,  Speak  now  in  tend' rest  tone;    Whisper  in  lov  -  ing  kindness: 

2.  Speak  to  thy  children  ev  -  er,  Lead  in  the  ho  -  ly  way;  Fill  them  with  joy  and  gladness, 
8.  Speak  now  as  in  the  old  time  Thou  didst  reveal  thy  will;     Let  me  know  all  my  du  -  ty, 
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"  Thou  art  not  left  a  -  lone."  O  -  pen  my  heart  to  hear  thee,  Quickly  to  hear  thy  voice, 
Teach  them  to  watch  and  pray.  May  they  in  con  -  se-  era-  tion,  Yield  their  whole  lives  to  thee, 
Let  me  thy  law  f ul  -  fill.       Lead  me  to  glo  -  ri  -  fy  thee,  Help  me  to  show  thy  praise, 
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Fill  thou  my  soul  with  praises,  Let  me  in  thee  re  -  joice.  1 

Hasten  thy  coming  kingdom,  Till  our  dear  Lord  we  see.  V  Speak  thou  in  softest  whispers, 
Gladly  to  do  thy  bid  -  ding,  Hon  -  or  thee  all  my  days.  J 
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Whispers  of  love  to  me:  *' Thou  shalt  be  always  conqu'ror, Thou  shalt  be  always  free."  8peak  thoa  to 
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me  each  day,  Lord,  Always  in  tend' rest  tone;  Let  me  now  hear  thy  whisper:  "Thou  art  not  left  alone." 
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Alice  J  rax  Cleator. 
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1.  O  the  prom-  is  -  es    of  God  Long  have  Satan's  might  withstood,  And  no  pow'r  of  darkness 

2.  O  the  mighty  hand  of  time  Fashions  many-a  work  sublime,  Yet  the  tide  of  years  their 

3.  Trust  those  holy  words  to  -  day,  Let  them  guide  you  on  life's  way,  Seek  their  refuge  in  temp- 
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o'er  them  shall  prevail;  They  are  builded  sure  and  strong  For  the  conflict  with  the  wrong,  And  those 
splendor  shall  assail ;  But  the  Word  of  God,  this  hour,  Thrills  with  all  the  old-time  po  w*  r,  For  those 
tation's  roughest  gale;  Strength  and  courage  they  shall  lend,  Pow'r  from  heaven  shall  descend,  For  those 
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prom-  is  -  es  were  never  known  to  fail !  God's  promises  were  never  known  to  fail ! 

were  never  known  to  fail ! 
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No  pow'r  of  darkness  o'er  them  shall  pre  -  vaill  They  are   builded  sure  and  strong 

shall  prevail  1 
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For  the    con-  flict  with  the  wrong,  God's  prom-  is  -  es  were  nev  -  er  known  to  fail! 
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No.  126.     Wxm  Jfouuthinj)  in  that  J^toty, 

Jambs  Bowk.  J.  Lincoln  Hall. 
Slow,  with  expression. 
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1.  There  is  something  in  that  sto  -  ry  Of  the  Saviour's  love  for  men;  It   appeals  to  me,  my 

2.  There  is  something  in  that  sto  -  ry,  For  it  makes  my  load  grow  light;  And  the  world,  which  seemed  so 

3.  There  is  something  in  that  sto  -  ry,  For  my  ver  -  y  soul  is  stirred;  There  is  kindness  in  each 
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brother,  Let  me  hear  it  told  a  -  gain.  Yes,  there's  something  in  that  sto  -  ry,  For  my 
drear-y,  Now  looks  bean-ti  -  ful  and  bright.  Yes,  there's  something  in  that  sto  -  ry,  For  it 
sentence,  There  is   love  in    ev-  'ry  word.  Yes,  there's  something  in  that  sto  -  ry  Which  has 
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tears  be  -  gin   to  roll,  And  I 
lifts  my  mind  a-  bove  Tho'ts  of 
won  this  heart  of  mine;  Loving 


feel  a  wave  of  gladness  Sweeping  o'er  my  guilty  soul, 
en  -  vy,  strife  and  hatred,  To  a  plane  of  peace  and  love. 
Je  -  sus,    I  will  trust  thee;  Take  my  heart,  for  it  is  thine. 
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Chobub. 
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There  is  something  in  that  sto-  ry  Of  the  Saviour's  love  for  men;  It  appeals    to   me,  my 
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brother,  Let  me  hear  it  told 
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a -gain.  As    it   tells  the  love  of    Je- sus,  How  he 
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died  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry,  Let  me  hear  that  ito-ry,  brother,  Let  me  hear  it   told   a  -  gain 

£_  — .  ,  .  T  t    H  J 


m 


5 


5 


v — ^ 


No.  127. 

R.  C.  W. 


;  J  J  J 


R.  C.  Wabd. 


m 


3=3=3 


1.  When  waves  of  al  -  fliction  sweep  o  -  ver  the  soul,  And  sunlight  is   hidden  from  view, 

2.  The  world  may  forsake  you, and  those  whom  you  trust  May  prove  to  be  false  and  un  -  true; 
8.  Mis  -  fortune's  dark  cloud  may  hang  o  -  ver  the  way,  De-  spite  your  best  efforts   to  do; 
4.  When  dear  ones  are  tak-en    a- way  from  you  here,  You  loved  with  af- fection  so  true, 
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If  ev  -  er  you're  tempted  to  fret  or  complain,  Just  think  of  his  goodness  to 
There's  One  you  can  trust  e  -  ven  un  -  to  the  end;  Just  think  of  his  goodness  to 
The  Saviour  is  guarding  your  treasures  up  there;  Just  think  of  his  goodness  to 
Look  on  -  to   the   Saviour  for  strength  to  endure,  And  think  of  his  goodness  to 


you. 
you. 
you. 
you. 
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Just  think  of  his  goodness  to    you;  Yes,  think  of  his  goodness  to  you 

Sis  goodness  to  you;  his  goodness  to  you ; 
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Tho'  storms  o'er  thee  sweep,  He  is    a  -  ble   to  keep;  O  think  of   his  goodness  to  youl 
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Herbert  J.  Lacet. 

A  }  J  f 


am  on 

am  on 

am  on 

am  on 


my  way  to  heav  -  en  where  the  saints  are  robed  in  white,  Shouting 

my  way  to  heav  -  en  where  the  streets  are  pav'd  with  gold,  Shouting 

my  way  to  heav  -  en,  bless  -  ed  land    of  pure   de-  light,  Shouting 

my  way  to  heav  -  en  where  I'll  see    my  Saviour's  face,  Shouting 
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glo  -  ry,  shouting  glo  -  ryl  To    that  bless  -  ed  land  im-mor-  tal  where 

glo  -  ry,  shouting  glo  -  ry!  To    the  place  of  ma  -  ny  mansions  and  of 

glo  -  ry,  shouting  glo  -  ry!  Where  the  bless' d  of  ev  -  'ry  na  -  tion  and  for 

glo  -  ry,  shouting  glo  -  ry!  There  I'll  sing  redemption's  sto-ry,  bless-ed 


Hal  -  le-lu-jah! 
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-  Hal-  le-lu-jah! 
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Chorus. 
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nev-  er  come  the  night,  Shouting  glo-ry  all  the  way!  ^ 

glo  -  ries  yet  un-  told,  Shouting  glo-ry  all  the  way!  I 

ev-  er  cloth' d  in  white,  Shouting  glo-ry  all  the  way!  X 

song  of  saving  grace,  Shouting  glo-ry  all  the  way! ' 

Hal-  le-  lujah  I  all  the  way  I 
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O  glo  -  ry  hal  -  le< 
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lu-jah!  I  am  on  the  way  to  heaven,  Shouting  glo  -  ry, 


shouting  glo-ry! 
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glo-ry  hal-le-lujah!  I  am  on  the  way  to  heaven,  Shouting  glo-ry 

Hal-le-lujahl 
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all  the  way! 

all  the  way ! 
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Bey.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 
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1.  I've  been  on  Mount  Pisgah's  loft  -  y  height,  And  I've  sat  -  is  -  fied  my  long- ing 

2.  I       will  walk  with  Je  -  sus,  bless  his  name,  And  to    be   like  him    I     ev  -  'ry 
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heart's  de  -  sire;  For     I  caught  a  glimpse  of  glo  -  ry  bright,  And  my  soul  is 

day      as  -  pire;  For    his  love  is  like   a  heaVn-ly  flame,  And  my  soul  is 

ly        re  -  tire;  And   the  flame  consumes  while  there  I  pray,  And  my  soul  is 

I         de  -  sire;  There  I  view  the  bea-  con  lights  of  home,  And  my  soul  is 
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burning  with  the  fire. 


O     the  fire   is   burning,  yes,    'tis  brightly  burning, 
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'tis  burn-  ing,  burn  -  ing  in 

my 

soul; 
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the 

fire 

is  burn- ing 
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yes,    'tis  brightly  burning,     O    'tis  burning,  burning  in 


my 


soul. 
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1.  Je  -  sus  called  the   rug  -  ged  fish  -  era 

2.  Up  the  mountain  side  so  drear  -  y, 
S.  "I  nave  watched  thee  grow-ing  wea  -  ry 
4.  "Follow  close  -  ly     in    my  footprints, 


By  the  sea  -  of  Gal  -   i  -  lee, 
Echoing  down  the  rock  -  y  steep, 
In  the  des  -  ert  wastes   of  sin; 
To  the  right    or  left    ne'er  stray; 
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i 
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"If  thou  wouldst  be  my  dis  -  ci  -  pie, 
Hear  the  Shepherd's  voice  so    ten  -  der, 
I  have  yearned  to  have  thee  near  me, 
Straight  the  gate,  the  way   is     nar  -  row, 


Leave  thy  nets  and  fol  -  low  me.'1 

Calling   for  his  wand' ring  sheep; 

And  have  tried  thy  heart  to  win. 

But  it  leads  to  end  -  less  day. 


t 


So   his  gen  -  tie  voice     is   call  -  ing, 
"Sheep  of  mine,  why  art    thou  stray- ing 
I  would  give   thee  peace  and  com-  fort, 
In   my  Fa  -  ther's  house  in   glo  -  ry, 


Wea  -  ry   sin  -  ner,  call-  ing  thee, 

On  the  mountains  bleak  and  cold? 

Best  from  all     this  sin  and  strife. 

Mansions  fair     are  wait- ing  thee; 


"Leave  the  world 
Fol-  low  me, 
Fol-  low  me, 
Give  thy  wea 


and  sin  be  -  hind  you, 
I'll  safe  -  ly  lead  you 
and  I  will  guide  thee, 
ry  wand' rings  o  -  ver, 


Take  thy  cross 
To  the  shel  • 
I'm  the  Way, 
Take  thy  cross 


and  fol  -  low  me." 
ter  of  the  fold." 
the  Truth,  the  Life." 
and  fol  -  low  me." 
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Chorus    Very  softly. 
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Where  he  leads  me    I     will     fol-low,  Where  he   leads    me     I     will    fol  -  low; 


^ — m:  m  r  :  /:.     -r  t 

 -0  »   0  0  f  

J  1  *  «- 

V 

"t  £ — H 

see£ 


I 


Where  he  leads  me     I     will    fol-low,     I'll     go  with  him,  with  him  all    ?ne  way. 
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No.  131. 

T.  M.  Eastwood. 


Poutrt  figh. 


Artmur  Wilton. 
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1.  O  soul  of  mine,  mount  high,  mount  high!  Cling  not  to  things  below,  Ur     yonder  are  the 

2.  O  soul  of  mine,  mount  high,  mount  high  I  Soar  up  where  thou  canst  see  The  good-  ly  land  where 

3.  O  soul  of  mine,  mount  high,  mount  high  I  There's  nothing  here  to  stay,  In  night  the  sun  shall 

4.  O  soul  of  mine,  mount  high,  mount  high!  Stay  not  in  all  thy  flight  Till  thou  shalt  reach  the 


m 

Chorus. 


it     it  Chorus,    n  , 


mountain  tops,  Stretch  forth  thy  wings  and  go.  ^ 
mount  of  God  And  riv  -  er    of  delight'' 


mine,  Rise 
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up  and  soar   a  -  way;   Up   yonder,  on   the  mountain  tops,  Is  ev  -  er  -  lasting  day. 
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C.  Austin  Miles. 
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1.  I'll  nev  -  er 

2.  I'll  nev-er 

3.  I'll  nev-er 

4.  I'll  nev  -  er 


to  love  him,  he's  done  so  much  for   me;  I    know  full  well  no 

to  love  him   nor    of   his  love  to    tell,  That   all  may  see  his 

to  love  him,  tho'    tri  -  als  may  be  sore  And    sin  -  ful  foes  my 

to  love  him  while  life  on  earth  shall  last,  For   soon  or  late  the 
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word  can  tell  of    all  his  grace  Thus  shown  to  one,  a    sin  -  ner,  yet  by  his  blood  redeemed, 
love   is  free,  and  ask    to  know    A- bout  this  lov-ing  Saviour  who  died  on  Cal-va-ry, 
way  oppose  my  soul  to  slay;     I  know  his  word  is    stronger  than  an  -  v  foe  I'll  meet, 
gold-  en  gate  shall  o  -  pen  wide  And  heaven's  light  shall  guide  me  a  -  long  the  valley  dark 


u  u  u 


Chorus. 


Who  longs  to  view  his   glo  -  ry   and    to    see    his  face. 
Up  -  on    the  era 
His  grace  is  sent 
And  Je  -  suV  love  shall 


el  cross,  because  he  loved  me  so.  I 
to  strengthen  me  from  day  to  day.  | 
hall  bear  me   safe  o'er   Jor-  dan's  tide. ' 


ril  nev-er,   no,  I'll 
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cease  to   love   him!  Yes,  I  love  him!  O     I  love   him  I 

Yes,  I  love  him  I 
m  m  0. 


I'll 
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O    I  love  him  I 


to* 


nev-er,    no,  Fll  nev-er 


to  love    him!  He  is    all     in   all     to  me! 

to  met 


io  me 
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No,  m.  |Utm«  tritb 

Bev.  Johttson  Oatm***,  Jb. 


Wm.  J*  KntxPATsns. 


L  When 
2.  What 
8.  'Tie 
4.  And 


I 

storms  of  life  are  round  me  beat  -  ing,  When  rough  the  path  that  I  have  trod, 

tho'  the  clouds  have  gather' d  o'er  me?  What  tho'  I've  pass'd  beneath  the  rod? 

there  I  find  new  strength  for  du  -  ty,    As     o'er  the  sands  of  time   I  plod, 

when  I  see  the  mo  -  ment  near  -  ing  When  I  shall  sleep  be-neath  the  sod, 


g-f-g — 

•+-•-£ — 

ft  , 

0-Z—0  0  r  0 
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n  i  g 1 

With  -  in   my  clos  -  et  door    re  -  treat  -  ing,  I      love  to  be     a  -  lone  with  God. 

God's  per-  feet  will  there  lies  be  -  fore   me,  When  I    am  thus  a  -  lone  with  God. 

I        see  the  King  in  all    his   beau  -  ty,  While  rest-ing  there  a  -  lone  with  God. 

When  time  with  me  is   dis  -  ap  -  pear  -  ing,  I      want  to   be    a  -  lone  with  God. 


 0  , 
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Chorus. 
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i 


A- lone    with  God,   the  world    for -bid  *  den, 

A  -  lone  with  God, 

r  r :  -r  r :  •  •  r  ? 


A  -  lone  with 


m 


j-i-i-M- 


God,   O  blest  re  -  treat!      A- lone  with  God,  M          and  in  him 

A  .  ion.  with  God,  A-  km*  with  God, 


f  f  trr  fs 
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ritard. 


i 


i 


hid  • 


en,      To  hold    with  him....   oom-  mun  -  ion  sweet. 

To    hold    with  him 


No.  134. 

A.  A.  Path. 


f00fe  fox  pe! 


C  Austin  Miles. 


Jill 


L  When  you  get    to    heaven,  as  you  sure  -  ly   will,   If  the  Saviour's  name  you  own, 

2.  When  you  roam  with  friends  across  the  heav'nlv  fields,  Ev-  er  find  -  ing   treasures  new; 

&  When  you  hear  them  singing  round  the  great  white  throne,  Songs  of  praise  un-  to    the  Lamb; 

4.  When  you  kneel  in    worship  to  the  King  of  kings,  Who  has  saved  you  by    his  grace; 


t  t  r  e  1 1 1  t  r  r  1 1 


A  1- 


m 


Af  -  ter  you  have  greeted  those  you  love  the  best,  Who  are  standing  round  the  throne- 
When  you  stand  in  rapture  on  some  star  -  ry  height,  Gazing  on  some  glorious  view — 
When  you  hear  the  ransomed,  with  their  harps  of  gold,  Shouting  "Glory    to   his  name!" 
When  you  see  that  Saviour  who  has  brought  you  there,  And  with  joy  behold  his  face— 

-  -  - 


i 


Chorus. 


I      I  I 


4>  7T\i  i  t 


i  I 
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You  may  look  for  me,  for  PU  be  there,         Til  be  there,  I'll  be  there  1 

V 11  b«  there.  I'll  be  there,  I'U  be  there  I 
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i — 

mm 

— a 

mm 

^=4 

I'll  be  there  I 


to 


his  name! 

Precious 


i  rr  r  ti 
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Oopyrtf  k I,  MCMY,  fcy  IllUlMk  0*. 


No.  135. 

M.  A.  S. 

Con  espress. 


§wt  pxtlx  in  <8tod. 


May  Agitew  Stephens. 


5 — tr 

1.  Do    you      ev  -  er 

2.  Dark  -  est  night  will 
&   God    is    might  -  y, 


 *  5  #  *  1  * 

feel  down  -  hearted      or  dis  -  cour  -  aged  ? 

al  -  ways  come    be  -  fore  the   dawn  -  ing, 

he     is      a  -  ble     to  de  -  liv  -  er, 


=t=£ 

Do  you 
Sil  -  ver 
Faith  can 


OoyyrtjM,  MPOOOXOm,  by  May  Afp—  Btajhwt  UMdhypa. 


^ — p — i 

1  «TH 

—rt—  *  H — 

__ m,  *  

*h=3 

1  "* 

— j — i 
# — * 

v       #     '  a 

LW-i  »  * — 1 

—0  0  0 

 * 

ev  -  er  think  your  work  is  all  in  vain  ?  Do  the  bur  -  dens  thrust  up- 
lin  -  ings  shine  on  God's  side  of  the  cloud;  All  your  jour  -  ney  he  has 
vie  -  tor     be      in      ev  -  'ry     try  -  ing    hour;  Fear    and    care,  and    sin  and 


1=± 


i 


3— fr 
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on  you  make  you  tremble,       And  you  fear  that  you  shall  ne' er  the  vict'ry  gain?. 

vict'ry  gain? 

promised  to    be  with  you,  Naught  has  come  to  you  but  what  his  love   al  -  lowed.  ... 

his    love  allowed. 

sor-row  be    de-feat-ed         By  our  faith  in  God's  almight  -  y,  conqu' ring  pow'r.  ... 

conqu'ring  pow'r. 


k  k 


Chorus. 


:=t^   v— *  ^ 
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Have  faith  in 


God,   the  sun   will      shine,...   Tho'  dark  the 

Have  faith  in  God,  -    the  sun   will  shine, 

"ft  ' 
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clouds   may  be    to  -  day;   His  heart  hath  planned  your  path  and 

Tho'  dark  the  clouds  may  he   to-day ;  His  heart  hath  planned 


r-trHr-q-*- 


1.1  13  * 
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mine,   Have  faith  in    God,   have  faith   al  -  way. 


r?: 


your  path  and  mine, 


Have  faith   in  God, 


have  faith  alway. 


0- 
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No.  m.        Witt        ti\t  §vmw&  gowrc. 


Alice  Jean  Cleator.  Maurice  A.  Cljftoh. 


1.  Would  your  hearts  be  filled  with  rap  -  ture,  ris  -  ing   o'er  the  cares  of  earth,  Know  the 

2.  Would  your  long  -  ing  hearts  be  seek  -  ing  for  the  pres-  ence  of  the  Lord  ?  Would  you 
8.      O     the  pow'r  just  now    is   wait  -  ing,  are   you  read  -  y     to     re-  ceive?  It  is 


— ft      frft      >  *   ~r  — 


full- n ess   of    his  glo  -  ry  hour  by  hour?  Seek  the  sunshine  of   his  presence  and  with- 
see  God's  blessing   fall    in    grateful  show'r?  Wait  as  they  who  were  at  Pen  -  te-  cost,  be 
wait- ing   to    de- scend  this  ver  -  y    hour  I  "lis  the   Bible's  blest  as  -  surance!  You  have 


9-' — »  i- — 1»  1*-* — m  — *  i  ms— \ — 

/  y  l — b  b  i  I  V  r^'  *i=*=- 
     i  tr-tH 

* — h — g — 

Chorus. 
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in    his  love     a  -  bide!  He  will  send  the  promised  pow'r H 

ail     of  one    ac-cord,  He  will  send  the  promised  pow'r  I  v  He  will  send  the  promised 

on  -  ly    to     believe!  He  will  send  the  , promised  pow'r!  J 


j;  i  |;  -g-  V- 


±— -v- 


9-==  +-s  +- 
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■TTt 


pow'r  I     He    will  send    the  promised 


pow'r! 

£5^ 


O    the    glo  •  ry    of  his 


pres-  ence  will  with  -  in    our  hearts   a  -  bide,    He   will  send     the    promised  powM 


i 


•  r  ir  '  f  r  r  i  g  1  n 


No.  137. 

Bijrdie  Bell. 


WM.  X  KtftKPATBJCK. 
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1.  Bowed  beneath  your  burden,    is  there  none  to  share?  Weary  with  the  journey,  is  there 

2.  Et  -  'ry  hear-y   bur- den  he  will  glad  -  ly  share,  Are  you  sad  and  weary?  Je-  sus 
8.  Tho'  temp-  ta  -  tion  meet  you,  Je  -  sus  can   sus  -  tain,  Life  has  vexing  problems  which  he 
4.  Wea  -  ry  heart,  he  calls  you,  "Come  to  me  and   rest,"  Does  the  path  grow  rugged  ?  Yet  his 


f  f  f  f  f 


rx=r-,r  r  r  m 
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none  to  care  ?  Courage,  wayworn  tray' ler, heed  your  Lord's  commands, There' 8  a  tho' t  to  cheer  you, 
has  a  care;  Well  he  knows  the  pathway  o'  er  life' s  burning  sands,  Courage,  fainting  pilgrim, 
Can  explain;  Serve  him  where  he  sends  you,  tho'  in  distant  lands;  Do  not  doubt  or  question, 
way   is  best;  Leave  the  unknown  future   in  the  Master's  hands,  Whether  sad  or  joy  -  ful, 


m 


m. 


p2  * — m — ft 


m 


Chorus. 


4=m 
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Je  •  sus    un  -  derstands.    Yes,  he    un  -  derstands,    All   his  ways  are  best. 

O  yes, 

JL        ;.fL    ^  ^       _  ^  £_     J-  -<5L 
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Hear,  he  calls  to  you,  "Come  to  me  and  rest."  Leave  the  unknown  fa  -  tare 

Q,  hear, 


f  f  f  f 


1/     IX      1/      V  \J 
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r 

un-  derstands. 


in    the   Master's  hands,    Whether   sad    or    joy  -  ful,  Je- 
f-    f-    -fz-       -      ^      ^      -       I  -P- 
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ky  Wm  J, 


No.  138.      fjto  flimtlf  nutation,  $0  ^cnattttton. 


jENNTTt  EVELYN  HUSSEY.     To  my  esteemed  friend,  Prof.  W.  S.  Weeden. 

Effective  as  a  Solo. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


Tj-H-H-it-ii  -  Jljlj^ 

^    ^  ^'iV   1  ^ 

-m  m  J  *  d — 

1.  Who  shall 

2.  Who  is  he 

3.  Wlo  shall 

-H  J  j  *\  ^  3— 

V-  -m- 

ev  -  er  sep  -  arate  us  from  the  woi 
that  shall  condemn  us,  when  our  L 
ev  -  er  sep  -  arate  us  from  the  lov 

idrous  love  of  Christ  ?  Neither 
ord  for  us  hath  died  ?  And  he  s 
e  of  Christ,  our  Lord  ?  Neither 

1     1     1  1 
-0- 

per-  se  -  cution 
said,  "I'll  not  con- 
per-  ils  on  the 

t    t    t    t    t    t    t  1/ 

•y — y  v  ^ — h  "h — ; 

A'    s    *    '       •  -V-  *  1 ;    *    *    «    ;  J  Jr^j: 


fam-ine,  nor  dis- tress;  Prin- ci  -  pal  -  i  -  ties  nor  powers,  nei-ther  angels  from  on  high 
demn  you;  sin  no  more."  For  the  love  of  God  is  broader  than  all  oth-  er  love  be- side, 
sea    or    on  the  land;    Not  im  -  pris-onment  nor  fasting,  nor  the  swift,  relentless  sword; 


3=t 


-0-  -0- 

E'er  shall  cause  that  love  to  weaken  or  grow  less.  Neither  height  nor  depth  can  sever  from  that 

And  our  sins  by  Jesus'  blood  are  covered  o'er.  He  has  promised  to  for-get  them,  and  re- 

Nev  -  er  foe  disturb,  and  nev-  er  trait-  or  stand.  When  his  en  -  e-mies  are  conquered  and  our 

-e-g  


i 


Cho. — There  is  now  no^condem  -  nation;  for  he 


5 


h  h  h  fr 


V  -J-  -J-  -W-  " 


tr^r 


U  1/ 

love  so  strong  and  pure,  For  he  promised  ne'er  to  leave  us  or  forsake;  So  we'll  trust  in  him  for- 
move  them  far  away — All  the  heavy  load  of  guilt  and  sin  and  shame,  And  our  ransom  has  been 
vie  -  to  -  ry  is  won,  When  the  hosts  of  sin  at  last  are  put  to  flight,  We  shall  join  the  ransomed 

PP.,    ,  B,    ,    «    »  bp    ,  t„  .  |Tf 
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V-tr-f 


i 


took  our  sins  away,  And  he  nailed  them  to  his  cross  on  Cal-va  -  ry.  There  can  be  no  sep  -  a- 

D.  S.  for  Chorus. 


i 


i 


■S-  3-  -J-  -J- 


m 


ev  -  er,  for  the  Word  of  God  is  sure —  Till  at  last  in  his  own  likeness  we  a  -  wake, 
purchased  that  doth  make  us  free  to-day,  Signed  and  sealed  and  given  us  in  Je-  sus'  name, 
ar  -  my  at  the  set-  ting  of  the  sun,   In  the  land  of  ev  -  er  -  lasting  love  and  light 

|  t  V  "»    if    *  =  =  %  0  0    ,0  0  0  0 — m  *  «  M—  5 
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ration;  for  "He's  just  the  same  to-day,"  And  his  love  still  reaches  oat  to  you  and  m* 

Otfyrickt,  MOMS,  *y  WMf e* 9* 


No.  139. 

C.  A.  M. 


|  Cannot  Sell  it 


C.  Austin  Milbl 


m 


St 


1.  My  Lord  has  done  so  much  for  me,  thro*  all  the  passing  days,     I  can  -  not  tell  it  all, 

2.  He  puts  a  song  up  -  on  my  lips,  and  tho*  I  sing  for  aye,  I  can  -  not  tell  it  all, 
8.  My  fait' ring  tongue  in  vain  would  speak  the  wonders  of  his  grace,  I  can -not  tell  it  all, 
4.  Tho'  he  has  saved  my  soul  from  sin  and  banished  all  my  fears,    I  can  -  not  tell  it  all, 


m. 


r.  r 


I  can 

I  can 

I  can 

I  can 


not  tell  it  all ;  And  tho*    I  spend  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty   in  songs  of  joy  and  praise, 

not  tell  it  *  all ;  Tho*  I  should  sing  his  wondrous  love  each  moment  of   the  day, 

not  tell  it  all ;  And  tho'  my  soul  in  faith  may  view  the  glo  -  ries  of  his  face, 

not  tell  it  all ;  And  tho1    I   sing  a-round  his  throne  a  thousand  thousand  years, 

r:.rr:  -rr'^r] 


eg  eg 


Choeus. 


75t 


TT 

Still,  I 


can -not   tell   it    all.        I    can -not  tell  it   all,    I  can -not  tell  it  all, 


rrrrr  r  yifyTr 


!«•  I*  !*•  I* 


i 
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can 


not  tell 


you  all   he's  done  for  me,    for    me ;  When  on   the  cross  he  died, 


— — — — — *■  •  -S-- 

was   free  -  ly  done  for  you    and  me. 


For   my   sins   was  era  -  ci  -  fied,  It 


r  v  t 


Owrickt.  XOWT,  ey  H*U-KMk  (to. 


No.  140. 

Elsie  Duncan  Yale. 


§t  Waitji  fax  Wm. 


Hk&bebt  J.  Lacbt. 


p 


1.  He  waits  for   thee   with  wondrous  grace,    Di-  vine  com  •  Das 

2.  He  waits  for   thee      in    pa-  tient  love,    To  bring  thee  bless 

3.  He  waits  for   thee,    yet  time  grows  late,  Not  ev  -  er  thus 


m 


sion  in  his  face; 
ings  from  a  -  bove, 
will  Je  -  sus  wait; 


H4  y  i,  irq 
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With  wounded  brow  and  nail-scarred  hands,  The  Saviour  on  the  threshold  stands. 
And  o'er  thy  hard-  ened  heart  doth  yearn;  O  canst  thou  still  thy  Sav- iour  spurn  ? 
Be  -  ceive  him,  ere      he  pleads  no  more,    And  Christ,  re-ject-  ed,  leaves  the  door. 


Si 
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Chorus. 


He  waits  for  thee!  He  waits  for  thee!  Was  ever  love   so  full  and  free  7.  

He  waits  for  thee  I  He  waits  for  the* !  Was  ever  love  so  lull  and  free  f 
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No  longer  close   thy  heart  in  sin,   But  let  the  lov  -  ing  Sav-  iour  in. 

No  longer  close  thy  heart  in  sin, 
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No.  141. 


Copyright.  If  CMV,  bj  Hall-Ma.*  Co. 


G.  F.  Root. 

 V — %~  Fin* 
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«  fMy  days  are  glid  -  ing  swift- ly  by,   And    I,      a  pilgrim  stranger,  Would  > 

\        not  de- tain  them   as  they  fly!   Those  hours  of  toil  and  (Omit.  )  J  dan-  ger. 

*  f  We'll  gird  our  loins,  my  brethren  dear,  Our   dis  -  tant  home  dis-  cerning,  Our  ) 

*  \         ab- sent  Lord  has  left  us  word,  Let    ev  -  'ry  lamp  be  (Omit  )/  burning. 


t  t  t  .f  r 


D.CL — And  just  be-  fore,  the  shining  shore  We   may    al-  most  dis-  {Omit*, 


Chqbui 


Wht  Mining  Jftort. — (EtonctoM. 
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For      O  t  we  stand   on      Jordan's  strand,  Our  friends  are  pass  -  ing 


ver; 


3  Should  coming  days  be  cold  and  dark, 
We  need  not  cease  our  singing ; 
That  perfect  rest  naught  can  molest. 
Where  golden  harps  are  ringing. 


4  Let  sorrow's  rudest  tempests  blow, 
Each  cord  on  earth  to  sever ; 
Our  King  says,  "Come,"  and  there's  our 
Forever,  O  forever ! 


No.  142. 

T.  M.  Eastwood. 

Slowly. 


fc*,  §t  mm. 


CL  Austin  Miles. 
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1.  When  our  earth  •  ly     toils   are     o  -  ver,  And  low  sinks  life's  set  -  ting  sun, 

2.  Will  he  give  his  gra  -  cious  wel  -  com* ,  To  his  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  rest, 
8.  Will  he  place  a  crown  of  glo  -  rv  On  our  foreheads  in  his  love, 
4.  Will  he  bid    us  gath  -  er  round  him,  And  to  fol  -  low   in     his  train, 
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Will    the   Mas-ter   fond  -  ly   greet  us,     With     a    joy  -  ous  glad  "Well  done?" 

And    pro -vide    a    home   e-  ter  -  nal,    In  the   mansions    of     the  blest? 

When  he   reigns   in   roy  -  al   splen  -  dor,    In  his   king  -  dom  up      a  -  boye. 

When  with   all    his   shin  -  ing   an  -  gels,    He  de  -  scends  to   earth    a  -  gain. 

-•- .  -0- 
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Chorus.  Faster. 
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Yes,  he  will,  Yes,  he  will,         All  his  promises  are  true,  He  will  keep  his  word  to  you; 

Yes,  he  will,  Yes,  he  will,  * 

+-  .0-00-00  *-p,t 


No.  143. 

Minnie  Dietrich. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 
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1.  Some  day,  when  all  my  heartaches  cease,  And    I  shall  rest    hi  per  -  feet  peace; 

2.  Some  day  these  wea  -  ry  eyes  will  close,  And   I  shall  sink   to  sweet   re  -  pose; 

3.  Some  day,  when  burdens  are  laid  down,  And    I     receive   the  vie  -  tor's  crown; 

4.  Some  day,  when  on  my  listening  ear^  Shall  fall  the  song  of  heav'nly  cheer; 
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Where  pain  and  care  can  -  not   an  -  noy,    Then  sweetest  pleasures  I'll    en  -  joy. 

Then  I    shall  wake  in  glad  sur  -  prise,    And  in    my  Saviour's  im  -  age  rise. 

I  shall   be  free  from  ev-'ry       fear,     And  God  will  wipe   a  -  way  each  tear. 

When  I    shall  tread  the  gold-  en      street,  And  there  my  precious  loved  ones  greet. 
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And  I'll  be  sat  -  is-  fied,  Yes,  I'll  be  sat  -  is-fied,  When  I  shall  stand  redeemed  by  grace;. 

redeemed  by  grace ; 
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I,  Yes,  I'll  be  sat  -  is-fied,  When  I  shall  see  him  face  to  face. 
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And  I'll  be  sat  -  is- 
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2.  Let    me   at    a  throne  of  mer  -  cy    Find    a  sweet  re 

3.  Trust-ing  on  -  ly  in  thy  mer  -  it,  Would  I  seek  thy 

4.  Thou  the  Spring  of  all  my  com  -  fort,  More  than  life  to 


lief; 
face; 
me, 


While  on  oth 
Kneel-  ing  there  in 
Heal  my  wounded, 
Whom  have  I  on 


OnnH»,  Mpooquac,  ty  w.  a.  i 


VmA^pm. 


While  on  oth  -  era 
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■ 

6»  l_J 

-  -0 

■ 

thou  art  smil  -  ing,  Do  not  pass  me  by.  » 
deep  con-  tri  -  tion  Help  my -  un-be  -  lief.     I  gavi         gayi       Hear  humWe 
brok-en  spir  -  it,  Save  me  by  thy  grace,  j  '  "  '  " 

earth  beside  thee  ?  Whom  in  heav'n  but  thee  ?  ' 
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thou  art  call  -  ing,  Do  not  pass  me 

No.  145. 

John  James. 


J.  J.  Lowe. 


1.  A  won-der-ful  Saviour  is 

2.  A  won-  der  -  f ul  Saviour  is 
8.  A  won-der-ful  Saviour  is 
4.  A  won-  der  -  iul  Saviour  ~is 


Je  -  sub,  A  won-  der  -  ful  friend  he  will 
Je  -  bus,  To  all  who  his  name  have  con 
Je  -  sus,  He  calls,  "Come  to  me  and  find 
Je  -  sus,  That  he  should  leave  heaven  a  • 
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be; 


rest," 
bove 
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To  all  who   re-  ceive  him  and 

His  par-  don  and  peace  he   be  - 

To  all  who  are    la  -  den  and 

To  suf  -  f  er  and  die   to    re  - 

r  0  r 


trust   him,   He   saves  thro'  e  -  ter   -    ni    -  ty. 
stow  -  eth;  He  gives  them  his  own  bless-  ed  rest, 
wea  -  ry,    By    sor-row  and  sin  are   op  -  pressed, 
deem    us;  What  won-  der  -  ful,  won-  der-  ful       love  I 
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A    won  -  der-  ful   Saviour   is      Je  -  bus,    A    won-  der  -  ful  love  he    be  -  stows; 
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with    us,    And  helps  us    to   conquer  our 
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When  tempted  and  tried,  he  is 
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1.  From  the  heights  of  Calory's  mountain,  O'er  the  earth   ex  -  tending  wide,  Flows  a 

2.  O  the  crim  -  son  fount  is  flow  -  ing  For  the  soul  all  stained  with  sin,  Pure  and 
8.    In   the  cur  -  rent   of  this    fountain,  So     ex-  haust-  less,  wide  and  free,  When  I 
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roy  -  al,   crimson  fountain,   Opened  in    the  Saviour's  side.  He  who,  on   his  name  he- 
spot- less  hearts  be- stow  -  ing   Un-to   all  who   en-ter    in;  For  so  wondrous  is  its 
found  my  sins  for  -  giv  -  en,    O  what  joy  there  came  to   me!  For  I  felt    an  arm  be- 
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liev  -  ing,  Plunges  deep  beneath  the  flow,  Life,  e  -  ter  -  nal  life,  re-  ceiv  -  ing,  Ris  -  es 
pow  -  er,  That,  tho'  scarlet  be  your  stains,  When  you  plunge,  that  selfsame  hour,  Not  one 
neath  me,  And    I  heard   a  voice  di  -  vine,   Say-  ing, " Fear  not:  I  am  with  thee;  I've  re- 
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washed  as  white  as  snow, 
blot  of  sin  remains, 
deemed  thee,  thou  art  mine. 


the  blood,  the  precious  blood,    I  have  plunged  beneath  the 
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flow;    In    the   roy  -  al,  crim -son  fount  -  ain   I've  been  washed  as  white  as  snow. 
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2.  I  sing  the  love  of  Christ,  my  Saviour,  Who  suffered  up -on  the  tree;  That,  in  the 
8.  I   sing  the  beauty   of  the  gos  -  pel  That  scatters,  not  thorns,  but  flow'rs;  That  bids  me 
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all  my  grief  to  gladness,  And  pardons  me  all  my  sin.  Tho' clouds  may  lower  dark  and 
86  -  cret  of  his  presence,  My  bondage  might  freedom  be.  He  comes  "to  bind  the  broken- 
scatter  smiles  and  sunbeams  Wherev-  er   are  lone-  ly  hours.  The  "garment  of  his  praise' '  it 
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2). /Si. — ogives  me  sunshine  for  my  shad  -  ow, 
Fine.  Choeus.  ,  k 
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And  "beauty     for  ash  -  es,"     here.       He  gives  me  joy   in  place  of 

He  gives  me  Joy 
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And  "beauty     for  ash  -  es,"  here. 
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k     N  that  casts  out  fear ; 
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is  place  of  care 
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row;  He  gives  me   love   that  casts  out  fear; 
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He  gives  me  love 
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1.  Just  beyond  the  borderland,    behold    a    cit  -  y  bright,    Do  you  want  to  go  there? 

2.  Thro'  its  gates  of  shining  pearl  can  come  no  taint  of  sin,      Do  you  want  to  go  there? 

3.  Bless- ed  home  in  love  prepared   for  all  the  Saviour's  own,    Do  you  want  to  go  there? 
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Do  you  want  to  go  there  ?  Shadows  nev  -  er  dim  the  skies,  for   Je-sus  is    the  light, 
Do  you  want  to  go  there  ?  Pain  or  death  or  fall  -  ing  tear   can  have  no  place  with-  in, 
Do  you  want  to  go  there  ?  There  the  friends  of  earth  shall  meet  and  sing   before    the  throne, 


m 


i.i  i 


m 


-» — #— 


i 


Chorus. 
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Do    jrou  want  to    go  there  r   Do    you  want  to   go  there?  Land   of  per  -  feet  peace, 
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go  there?   Do   you  want  to    go  there? 
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Je-eus  is  the  light,  Jo- sue  is  the  way,  Do  you  want  to  go  there?  Do  you  want  to  go  there? 
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Rev.  Johnson  Oatmaic,  Jb. 


Gm  a  Hugo. 


the  Lord  on  me   did  roll,     My  heart  was  heav-  y,  and 
there,    Ma  -  ny  were  shouting  his 


1.  Once  deep  con-viction 

2.  Once     in     a  meeting, 

3.  Once    we  were  praying 
has     a   mansion    prepared   for  "you  and  me,  Where  we  will  praise  him,  thro' 


4.  God 


the  pow'r  of  God  was 

for  more   of  pow'r  di-  vine,    That    in    his  service 
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anx  -  ious  for    my  soul;  Friends  were  con-  vert  -  ed,  by  faith  saved  thro'  and  thro, 

name   in  praise  and  pray'r;  God   gave     a    blessing  to  those    in    ev  -  'ry  pew, 

might   a  -  rise  -  and  shine;  God    sent  his  Spir  -  it,  our  fire    he   did     re  -  new, 

all      e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty;      "I     will  receive    you,"  his  prom  -  is  -  es     are  true, 
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But  while  the  Lord  saved  oth  -  era, 

But  while  the  Lord  bless' d  oth  -  ers, 

But  while  the  Lord  filled  oth  -  era, 

But  when  the  Lord  takes  oth -ers, 


he  saved  me,  tool 

he  blessed  me,  too! 

he  filled  me,  too! 

he'll  take  me,  too! 


Yes,  he   saved  me,  too! 

Yes,  he  blessed  me,  too! 

Yes,  he   filled   me,  tool 

Yes,  he'll  take   me,  too! 
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He  saved1  me,  too!  While  the  Lord  saved  oth  -  era,  he    saved  me,  tool 

He  blessed  me,  tool  While  the  Lord  blessed  oth  -  era,  he   blessed  me,  too! 

He   filled  me,  too!  While  the  Lord  filled  oth  -  ers,  he     filled  me,  tool 

He'll  take  me,  too!  When  the  Lord  takes  oth  -  era,  he'll   take  me,  tool 
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Where  my  poor  soul   I    may  in 
Pride  spurred  me  on    to    think  as 
And   take  thy  coun  -  sel,  Lord,  in  - 
Out    of  the  maze   of    er  -  Tor's 
Safe   lead  me   on,    my  ris  -  en 


1.  Dear  Spir-it,  lead   me    to  the  Saviour's  side, 

2.  For   thy  sure  guid-ance  I've  not  al-ways  sought, 

3.  But  now  I  place  my  trembling  hand  in  thine, 

4.  Sweet  Spir-it,  lead  me  kind  -  lv  on    I  pray, 

5.  I    know  thou  wilt,  un  -  wor  -  thy  tho'  I  be, 
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safe  -  ty  hide 
oth-ers  tho't, 
stead  of  mine; 
broad' ning  way; 
Lord  to  see, 


From  wrath  di  -  vine,  now  hang-ing  o  -  ver  me,  And   shall  un- 

That     I    a  -  lone  could  sure-ly  find  the  way  From    na  -  ture'a 

Thou  know'st  the  way,  thou  art   a   trust-ed  guide,  And     to  my 

For      it  *  is  death   to    lin  -  ger  there,  or  stay —  With  night  so 

My   loved  ones  too,    who  long  have  gone  be-fore,  To     join  their 
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til  by  faith  the  Lord  I  see. 
night  to  realms  of  end -less  day. 
soul  can  show  the  Cru  -  ci  -  fied. 
near,  en-cir-cling  life' s  short  day. 
ranks,  at  home,  to'part  no  more. 


Dear  Spir-it,  lead  me    to      his  tide, 
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O  lead  me  to  his  side, 
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Where  my  poor  soul 


I  may  m  sate  -   ty      hide;       I    place  my  hand  in  thine; 
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O    take  this  soul  of  mine,  Lead  on  till  I  be- hold  my  Lord,  Cru  •  ci  -  fied. 
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1.  Who  is 

2.  Don't  you  hear  him  say-ing,  saying,  *<Come,  O  come  to 
8,  Still  his  voice  is  call-ing,  calling, 
4.  Sometime  you'll  be  waiting,  waiting, 


me: 


Sweet  the  tones  and  low; 
Just  out- side  the  gate; 


'Twas  for  you  that, 
Bid   him  en  -  ter 
Sometime  you'll  be 
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:ing,  knocking,  Has  he 


knocking,  knocking,  flas  he  knocked  be-  fore?  Bise  and  bid  him  en -ter   in!  Peace  and 

dy  -  ing,    dy-  ing,   I  hung   on   the   tree.  Come  and  see  my  hands,  my  side;  Look  on 

quick-ly,  quickly,  Ere  he  turns  to     go!  Must  his  pleading  be   in  vain?  Must  he, 
I,  pl€ 
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ring,  knocking,  'Tis  thy 
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hope  he'll  bring;  'Tis  thy  Sav-iour  knocking, knocking,  "Tis  thy  Lord  and  King, 

me   and    live;  TW  your  sins  be   ma-  ny,    ma-  ny,    Par  -  don    I     can  give." 

then,  de  -  part  All   be-  cause  his  pleading,  pleading,  Beach-es   not  your  heart? 

give  your  sin!  While  he  still  is    waiting,  waiting,  Rise  and   let  him  in! 


»  r  j  ijTnf  f  if  f  if 


f 

Chorus. 
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him  in 


ere 
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parts 


To   re  -  turn 
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Ida  L.  Bim 


Arthur  Wilton. 
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1.  I       can  -  not  tell    how  won  -  der  -  ful,  How  great   my  Sav-  four's  love,  How 

2.  8o    much,   so  much  he   did    for   me,  I      praise  him  more  and  more;  My 

3.  Life's  storms  full  oft    up  -  on    me  beat,  The   night  falls  gray  and  chill,  And 

4.  O      pre-  cious,  pre-  cious,  pre- cious  lovel  A  -  lone      I  could  not  bear  Life's 
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precious  to   my  longing  soul,  All  oth  -  er  gifts  above.  ^ 

hope,  my  streigth,  my  refuge  sure,  I' ve  prof'd  him  o'  er  and  o'  er.  I  Not  half.   can  e*  er  be 

thro'  the  waters  deep  I  pass,  But  he  is  with  me  still.  |  Not  half  can  e'er  be  told, 
cross-  es  and  perplex- i  -  ties;  Did  not  my  Saviour  care.  * 
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told,  Not   half   •  the  sto  -  ry  sweet; 

can  e'er  be  told,   Not      half  the  sto  -  ry  sweet, 
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feet. 

his 


kneel   with  grateful  heart,  And  worship  at  his  feet. 

kneel  with  grateful  heart,  low  at  his  feet,  his  blessed  feet. 
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Rev.  W.  P.  Wareeh. 
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!  ("Out  on  the  o  -  cean  all  boundless  we  ride,  We' re  homeward  bound,  homeward  bound:  1 
'  \  Toss'd  on  the  waves  of  a  rough,  restless  tide,  We're  homeward  bound, homeward  bound.  J 
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D.C — Prom-ise  of  which  on  us  each  he  bestowed,  We're  homeward  bound, homeward  bound 
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Wildly  the  storm  sweeps  us  on  as  it  roars, 
We're  homeward  bound,  homeward  bound, 
Look  !  Yonder  lie  the  bright  heavenly  shores, 
We're  homeward  bound,  homeward  bound  ; 
Steady,  O  pilot  I  Stand  firm  at  the  wheel, 
Steady  I  We  soon  shall  outweather  the  gale ; 
O,  how  we  fly  'neath  the  loud  creaking  sail ; 
We're  homeward  bound,  homeward  bound. 


3  Into  the  harbor  of  heav'n  now  we  glide, 
We're  home  at  last,  home  at  last. 
Softly  we  drift  on  its  bright  silver  tide, 
We'  re  home  at  last,  home  at  last. 
Glory  to  God  !  All  our  dangers  are  o'er, 
We  stand  secure  on  the  glorified  shore ; 
Glory  to  God  1  We  will  shout  evermore, 
We're  home  at  last,  home  at  last 


No.  154. 

Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
Duet.  Gently. 


W.  H.  Doane. 
'2  1  Quartet. 
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1.  "  Tho'  your  sins    be  -    as   scar  -  let,  They  shall  be  as  white  as  snow;    as  snow;  Tho'  they  be 

2.  Hear  the  voice  that  en-treats  you,  O   re  -  turn  ye  un  -  to  God  I    to  God !  He  is  of 

3.  He'll  for-give   your  transgressions,  And  remember  them  no  more  ;    no  more;  "Look unto 
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like  crimson,  They  shall  be    as  wool;"  'jTho'  your  sins  be   as  scar  -  let, 
compassion,  And  of  won-d 
ye  peo-ple,"  Saith  the  Lord 


compassion,  And'  of  won-drous  love  ;    Hear  the  voice  that  en-treats  you, 
d  your  God;  He' 11  forgive  your  transgressions, 
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i.  Tho' they  be  red 
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Tho'  your  sins  be  as  scar  -  let,  They  shall  be  as  white  as  snow,  They  shall  be  as  white  as  snow. 1 
Hear  the  voice  that  entreats  you  O  re  -  turn  ye  un  -  to  God  I  O  re  -  turn  ye  un  -  to  God  I 
He'll  forgive  your  transgressions,  And  remember  them  no  more,  And  remember  them  no  i 
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No.  155. 


Fanny  J.  Crosbt. 
Allegretto. 
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WlL  J.  KlBXTATRICK. 
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1.  A     won  -  der-ful  Sav-iour  is   Je  -  sua  my  Lord,  A   won -der-ful  Sav-iour  to  me, 

2.  A    won  -  der-ful  Sav-iour  is   Je  -  sua  my  Lord,  He  tak  -  eth  my  bur  -  den  a  -  way, 

3.  With  numberless  blessings  each  moment  he  crowns,  And  fill' d  with  his  rall-ness  di  -  vine, 

4.  When  clothed  in  his  brightness  transported  I  rise    To  meet  him  in  clouds  of  the  sky, 
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He  hid  -  eth  my  soul  in  the  cleft  of  the  rock,  Where  riv-ers  of  pleasure  I  see. 
He  hold  -  eth  me  up,  and   I  shall  not  be  moved,  He  giv-eth  me  strength  as  my  day. 
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Chorus. 
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He    hid  -  eth  my  soul      in   the  cleft      of  the  rock,    That  shad  -  ows  a 
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dry  thirst  -y     land;        He  hid  -  eth  my  life      in   the  depths  of  his   love,  And 
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coy  -  ers  me  there  with  his  hand, 
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And  coy  -  ers  me  there  with  his  hand. 
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OifjrijM,  MDCOOXO,  by  Wo.  J.  Klrtptteiak. 
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No.  156. 

L.  E.  J. 


f 'vie  to  §  tm. 


L.  E.  Joins. 


1.  Up  -  on  life' s  boundless  o  -  cean  where  mighty  billows  roll,  F  ve  fixed  my  hope  in  Je  -  sus, bleat 

2.  He  keeps  my  soul  from  e  -  vil  and  gives  me  blessed  peace,  His  voice  hath  stilled  the  waters  and 

3.  He  is  my  Friend  ai id  Saviour,  in  him  my  anchor's  cast,  He  drives  a  -  way  my  sor-rows  and 
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an  -  chor  of  my  soul.  When  tri  -  als  fierce  as  -  sail  me  as  storms  are  gath-' ring  o'er, 
bid  their  tu-mult  cease.  My  pi  -  lot  and  de  -  liv  -  'rer  to  him  I  all  con  -  fide* 
shields  me  from  the  blast  By  faith  I'm  look- ing  up  -  ward  be -yond  life's  troubled  sea, 
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Chorus. 
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I     rest  up  -  on   his  mer  -  cy   and  trust  him  more. 

For  al  -  ways  when  I  need   him,  he's  at   my    side.  \  Fve  anchored   in  Je  -  sus,  The 

There  I   be  -  hold  a   ha  -  ven  pre-  pared  for  me. 
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storms  of  life  Fll  brave,  Tve  anchored   in   Je  -  sus,     I  fear  no  wind  or  wave,  Pre 
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anchored  in  Je  -  sus,  For  he  hath  pow'r  to  save,  Fve  anchored  to  the  rock  of      a  -  gee. 


ft                        f      *  fl- — |H 

u:r:ri 

r  f  r  i 

^1 

s=s= 

■V — y — f — 

No.  157. 

Ida  L.  Bum 

Solo  ob  Duet. 


§*tot»g  to  tht  § fag. 


Maurice  A.  Cltftow, 


3  XJ- 


1.  I     belong    to   the  King,   I'm   a   child  of  his   love,     I   shall  dwell  in  his 

2.  I     belong    to    the  King,    and  he  loves  me     I    know,    For  his  mer  -  cy  and 

3.  I     belong    to   the  King,  and  his   promise    is    sure,     That  we  all  shall  be 
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pal  -  ace   so    fair;  For  he  tells  of    its  bliss     in  yon  heaven 
kindness,  so    free,   Are  un  -  ceasing  -  ly  mine,  wher-  so  -  ev  -  er 
1  at 


a  -  bove,  And  his 
I  go,  And  my 
so  pure,  Whenthil 
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Chorus. 


SI 


chil-dren  its  splendors  shall  share, 

ref  -  uge  un  -  fail  -  ing     is  he. 

life   with  its  tri  -  als     is  past 

t   J  J  i  i 


I     be  -  long    to    the   King,    I'm  a 
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child  of   his  love,  And  he  nev-er   for-sak-eth  his   own;   He  will  call  me  some 
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day     to   hia  pal  -  ace    a  -  bove,    I   shall  dwell  by    his  glo 


ri  -  fied  throne. 
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No.  158. 


$m  |J<ro  m&  Ut  §k 


W.  L.  T. 

Very  stow. 


Wnx.  L.  Thompsok. 
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1.  Soft  -  ly  and  ten  -  der  -  lj    Je  -  sus   is   call  -  ing—  Call  -  ing  for  you  and  for 

2.  Why  should  we  tar- ry  when  Je  -  sus   is  plead- iug —  Pleading  for  yon  and  for 
8.  Time  is  now  fleet  -  ing,  the  mo-mentsare  pass -ing —  Pass  -  ing  from  you  and  from 
4.  O      for  the  won  -  der  -  ful   love   he   has  promised —  Promised  for  you  and  for 
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me; 
me? 
me; 
me; 


See,  on  the  por-tals  he's  wait  -  ing  and  watch -ing— 
Why  should  we  tin  -  ger  and  heed  not  his  mer  -  cies— ■ 
Shad  -  ows  are  gath  -  er  -  ing,  death  -  beds  are  com  -  ing— 
Though  we  have  sinned,  he   has   mer  -  cy    and    par  -  don— 
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Refrain. 
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Watch  -  ing 
Mer  -  cies 
Com  -  ing 
Par  -  don 


for  you  and  for  me.  ^ 

for  you  and  for  me?  I 

for  you  and  for  me.  J 

for  you  ' m* 


Come  home.......    come  home,. 


and   for  me. 


Come  home, 


come  home, 
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Je  -  sus     is     call  -  ing—      Call  -  ing, 
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No.  159.        f  oyM  iis  Pjj  &0vA 

Mrs.  J.  M.  Hunter. 


GL  Austin  Mtlm. 


iti  t 

2.  I'm    lean  -  ing   on    the   bless  -  ed  arms,  That  nev  -  er 


give;  He 

yet   have  failed ;  Fm 


3.  For    fleet  -  ing  pleasures   here   be  -  low,    I     would  no   long  -  er     sigh ;  'Tfe 

4.  I  would  that  ev  -  'ry  heart  might  see  The  beau  -  ty  of  my  King;  His 
6.  Dear,  wea  -  ry  one,    lay  down  your  load — O,     cast   on    him  your   care  I     Ac  - 


mm 


Refrain. 


J  J  J. 
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bids  my  doubts  and  fears  to  cease,  He  makes  it  sweet  to  live, 
kept  from  Sa  -  tan's  wild  alarms,  Thro'  him  that  hath  prevailed. 
Je  -  sus  cheers  me  as     I  go —  His  love  can  sat  -  is  -  fy. 
loy  -  al,  lov  -  ing  subject  be.    And  with  me  glad  -  ly  sing: 
cept   the  blessed  peace  of  God,  Naught  can  with  it  compare  1 


Joy  -  ful,  Joy  -  ful 
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is   my   soul  to  -  day,    Joy  -  ful,  joy 


on  the   up -ward 


way;  Si 


Since  I  sought  the 
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No.  160. 

Lsaao  Watts. 


I'll  bt  Mkm. 


Adapted. 
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.  /There  is 
Mln  • 


a   land    of    pure  de  -  light,  Where  saints  im  -  mor  -  tal 

fi  -   nite  day     ex  -  eludes  the  night,  And   pleas  -  ores  ban  -  ish  pain, 

9  j  There  er  -   er  -  last  -  ing   spring  a  -  bides,  And    nev  -  er  -  with  -  'ring  fiWre; 

\ Death,  like    a   nar  -  row    sea,  di  -  rides  This  heaven -ly  land  fro 


f»;| 
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Chorus. 
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I'll  be 


there. 


I'll  be  there,         When  the  first  trumpet  sounds,  F 11  be  there, 

I'll  be  there, 
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I'll  be  there,  I'll  be  there,         When  the  first  trumpet  sounds,  I'll  be  there. 

I'll  be  then,  I'll  be  there, 


3  Sweet  fields  beyond  the  swelling  flood 
Stand  dressed  in  living  green: 
So  to  the  Jews  old  Canaan  stood, 
While  Jordan  rolled  between. 


4  Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood, 
And  view  the  landscape  o'er, 
Not  Jordan's  stream,  nor  death's  cold  flood 
Should  fright  us  from  the  shore. 


No.  161. 

Charles  Wesley. 

fc«  r4 


®  §mi#e  pro! 


J.  J.  Lowe. 


1.  O     for    a  heart  to  praise  my  God.    A  heart  from  sin   set    freel  A  heart  that 

2.  A   heart  resigned,  sub-  mis  -  sive,  meek,  My  great  Re  -  deemer's  throne;  Where  on-  ly 

3.  0     for    a  low  -  ly,  con  -  trite  heart,  Be-liev-ing,  true,  and  clean;  Which  neither 

bove;  Write  thy  new 
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al  -  ways  feels  thy  blood  So  free  -  ly  spilt  for    mel  ^ 

Christ  is  heard  to  speak,  Where  Jesus  reigns  a  -  lone.  I 

life  nor  death  can  part  From  him  that  dwells  within,  j 
name  up  -  on  my  heart,  Thy  new,  best  name  of  love. 


Hi 


O  praise  him!  O  praise  hunt 
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Praise  him  and  a  -  dore;    For  all  his  wondrous  love  to  me,  I'll  praise  him  ev-  er  -  more. 
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162. 

T.  M. 


Eastwood. 


Remember  p*. 


Herbert  J.  Lacet. 
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1.  Far,    far   have  I 

2.  My  soul,  in  its 
8.  Dear  Lord,  thou  art 
4.  When  out     of  my 


wandered,  Dear  Sav  -  lour,  from  thee, 
sor  -  row,    Sal  -  va  -  tion  would  see; 
a  -  ble     My    Sav  -  iour   to  be, 

bod  -  y  My    soul     is     set  free, 

2  [_=£ 


I    know  I  am 

O    show  me  thy 

Speak  peace  to  my 

Ac  -  cept  it,  dear 
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Chorus. 
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sin  -  ful, 

glo  -  ry, 
spir  -  it, 
Je  -  sus, 


Be  -  mem  -  ber  thou 

Be  -  mem  -  ber  thou  me. 

Be  -  mem  -  ber  thou  me, 

Be  -  mem  -  ber  thou  me. 


;1 


Be 


-  ber  thou  me, 


Be 
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mem  -  ber  thou 


me;     Although     I  am 
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ful, 


Be 
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mem  -  ber  thou 


me. 
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No.  163. 

David  H.  Kino,  D.  D. 

A  


Copyrlfht,  MOMV,  by  HaU-MMk  0* 

€mt  Wajj. 


W.  S.  Weedeh. 
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1.  As 


I  drift 


bil 


up  -  on  life's 
2.  And  me-  thinks     I    hear  my  moth 


3.  Hark!  I  hear 

4.  O      the  bliss, 


era 


the  voice  of 
the  joy  of 


T  f_f  -r 


lows.  Long-ing  for 
■  er,   Call  -  ing  from 
Je  -  sus,  Waft  -  ed  from 
meet  -  ing  Loved  ones  in 

£- 


the  light    of  day; 
the   oth  -  er  shore, 
a     heav'nly  land; 
that  might  -  y  throng; 
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I    can     al  -  most  hear  from  heav  -  en.  Loved  ones  sing 
With    a    voice      so  sweet  and    ten  -  der,    Far    a  -  bove 
I    can     al  -  most  see   his    glo  -  ry,    And  the  beck'ning 


the 


'Come  this  way." 
bil  -  low's  roar: 
of     his  hand. 


Join -ing  with    them    in  their  sing  -  ing,  Of 
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er  -  last  -  ing 


song. 


Chorus. 
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Come  this     way,  come  this    way,  Here   is   light,  and  joy,   and  peace; 

Come  this  way,  come  this  way, 

=g  k — I 
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come  this    way,  And  your  sor-  rows  all   shall  cease. 


Come  this  way, 

Come  this  way 


come  this  way, 
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No.  164. 

Rev.  F.  L.  Snyder. 
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Howard  E.  Smith. 
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1.  Would  you  know  your  sins  forgiv'n?  Ac  -  cept  the  Saviour  now;  Would  you  know  tne 

2.  Would  you  know  the  peace  of  God  ?  Ac  -  cept  the  Saviour  now;  And  be  washed  in 

3.  Would  you  rest  your  wea  -  ry  soul  ?  Ac  -  cept  the  Saviour  now;  And  from  all  your 

4.  Would  you  en  -  ter     mercy's  gate?  Ac -cept  the  Saviour  now;  And  be  saved  ere 
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Chorus. 
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now 
now 
now 
now. 


joys  of  heav'n  ?  Ac  -  cept 

Je  -  bus'  blood  ?  Ac  -  cept 

sins  be  whole  ?  Ac  -  cept 

it's  too   late?  Ac  -  cept 


the 
the 
the 
the 


Saviour 
Saviour 
Saviour 
Saviour 
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Ac  -  cept   the  Saviour   now,  Ac- 
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cept  the  Saviour  now;  He  11  save  from  sin,  O  turn  to  him,  Accept    the  Saviour  now 

-»-  -P-  -#-  .  IS  N 


3i — i^- 


8  p  > 


?  .ill 


IrlMMnstflt 


No.  165. 

T.  M.  Eastwood. 


fat  §ittt<rp*. 


Ajcthvb  Wilton. 


a 


1.  Let  ns  walk  on  the  hill-tope  of  bless  -  Ing,    Far  a  -  way  from  the  yal  -  ley  of    care ; 

2.  On  the  hill-tops  the  ris-  ion  is  fair  -  est,  And    there  in  oar  outlook  we  see, 
8.  With  the  Lord  we  may  walk  in  high  plao  -  es,  Where  his  presence  for-cv-er  shall  guide ; 

*  '*  £ 


Let  us  mount  where  the  sunbeams  are  brightest,  And  the  joy  of  the  Lord  fills  the  air. 

The    riv  -  era  of  life  flow  be  -  fore    us,  In   the  midst  of  our  Canaan  to  be. 

Then   let   ns  not  mourn  in  the  yal  -  leys,  But  at  once  rise  in  joy  to  his  side. 
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Let  us  walk  on  the  hills,  The  beau-ti  -  ful  h 
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ills,  Let  ns  walk  i 
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of  the  Lord ; 
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With  our  hearts  full  of  joy,    In  his  blessed  employ,  Let  us  walk  on  the  hills  of  the  Lord. 
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No.  166. 


OtpyticM,  M0S1T,  by  HalMO*  0*. 


£taef*  sf  passing. 


*Aed  I  will  cuue  the  shower  to  come  dowa  la  hi*  teason."— Ezeklel  34:  «6 

Jknhte  Gaknett.  Jno.  R.  Sweney. 

k  1  u»j — ,  r  r  g 


1.  Here  in  thy  name  we  are  gathered,  Come  and  re-vive  us,  O   Lord;    "There  shall  be 

2.  O    that  the  showers  of  bless-  ing  Now  on  our  souls  may  de-  scend,     While  at  the 

3.  There  shall  be  showers  of  bless-  ing,  Prom-ise  that  nev-  er  can    fail;     Thou  wilt  re- 
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Chorus. 


show-era  of  blessing,"  Thou  hast  declared  in  thy  word.  . 
footstool  of  mer-cy  Pleading  thy  promise  we  bend  1  I 
gard  our  pe  -  ti-  tion;  Surely  our  faith  will  prevail,  J 
bless-ing,  O  grant  them;  Thine  all  the  glory  shall  be.  * 

Nt.t:  r-77f  .  ATI 


O   graciously  hear  us, 

graciously  hear  as. 


fry  h  r 
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Graciously  hear  as,  we  pray:  Pour  from  thy  windows  npon   us  Showers  of  blessing  to-day. 

_            N  Lord,  poor  npon  us 
-* — « — _    m    »  .   ittr  J — .  .  0         p  m  p 
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London  Hymn  Book.  °  ^ 
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A.  J.  Gordon. 
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love    thee,  I     know  thou  art   mine,  For  thee   all  the 

cause   thou  hast  first   lov  -  ed     me,  And  purchased  my 

life,      I     will  love  thee   in   death,  And  praise  thee  as 

glo  -  ry    and  end  -  less   de  -  light,  I'll  ev  -  er  a- 


3Z 


1.  My      Je  -  sus,  I 

1  I       love  thee,  be 

8.  I  will  love   thee  in 

4.  In      man  -  sions  of 
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fol   -  lies  of  sin 

par  -  don  on  Cal 

long  as  thou'  lend 

dore  thee  in  heav 


I 
va 


re  -  sign,     My    gra  -  cious 
r/s    tree;     I       love  thee 
me   breath;  And   say  when 
with 


h4 


Re  -  deem  -  er,  my 
for  wear  -  ing  the 
the  death  -  dew  lies 
the    glit   -   ter  -  ing 

J 
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Bay  -  lour  art  thou, 

thorns  on  thy  brow, 

cold     on  my  brow, 

crown  on  my  brow. 
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If 
If 
If 
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ev 


er 


ev  -  er 


loved  thee,  my 

loved  thee,  my 

loved  thee,  my 

loved  thee,  my 

^  - 


Je  -  sus,  'tis  now. 

Je  -  sus,  'tis  now. 

Je  -  sus,  'tis  now. 

Je  -  sub,  'tis  now. 


No.  168. 

T.  M.  Eastwood. 
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Herbert  J.  Lacey. 


1.  From  the  throne  of  his  glo  -  ry  The  Saviour  came  down,  To  seek    a   sin-  ner  like  me, 

2.  On  the  earth  when  he  wandered,  Reject- ed  of  men,  He  sought  a   sin- ner  like  me; 

3.  When  he  cried  in  his  anguish  On  Cal-  va-ry's  cross,  Then  he  was  seeking  for  me; 


m 


-a- 
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I 

That  I,  like  a  jew-  el,  Might  shine  in  his  crown,  Resplendent  for-  ev  -  er    to  be. 

Far   o-ver  the  mountains,  And  down  thro'  the  fen,  That  bro't  to  his  fold  I  might  be. 

He  cried,  "It  is  finished  1"  And  bore  pain  and  loss  That  I    his   sal-  vation  might  see. 
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Chorus. 
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For  me  

For  me, 


for 


me,   Seek  -  ing 


sin  -  ner  like 


me;. 
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The  Saviour  left  all     to  save  my  poor  soul,     Seeking    a    sin -ner  like  me. 
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No.  169. 

E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Jko.  R.  Sweney. 


1.  More  about  Je 

2.  More  about  Je 

3.  More  about  Je 

4.  More  about  Je 


bus  would  I  know,  More  of  his  grace  to  oth  -  ers  show;  More  of  his 
bus  let  me  learn,  More  of  his  ho  -  ly  will  discern;  Spir  -  it  of 
sus;  in  his  word,  Holding  commun-ion  with  my  Lord;  Hearing  his 
sus;  on  his  throne,  Riches  in  glo  -  ry  all    his  own;  More  of  his 


nrr? 
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sav  -  ing  fullness  see,  More  of  his  love  who  died  for  me. 
God,  my  teach-er  be,  Show-ing  the  things  of  Christ 
voice  in   ev  -  'ry  line,  Mak-  ing  each  faithful  say 
kingdom's  sure  increase,  More  of  his  com-ing,  Prince  of  Peace 


i  iui  me. 

stto  me-  [More. 
-  ing  mine.  I 


more  a-bout  Je  -  sus, 
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More,more  about  Je  -  sus;More,of  his  saving  fullness  see, More  of  his  love  whodiedfor  me. 
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C.  Austin  Miles. 
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1.  They  nail'd  my  Lord  upon  the  tree  And  left  him,dy-  ing,    there:  Thro'  love  he  suf-fered 

2.  Up  -  on    his  headacrown  of  thorns,Up- on  his  heart  my  shame;  For  me  he  prayed, for 

3.  "Forgive  him,  O  forgive!"  he  cried, Then  bow'd  his  sacred  head;  "O  Lamb  of  God!  My 

4.  His  voice  I  hear,  his  love  I  know; I     wor-ship  at    his    feet;    And  kneeling  there, at 
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there  for    me;  'Twaslove  be-yond   com  -  pare, 
me      he    died,  And,  dy  -  ing,  spoke  my  name, 
sac  -  ri-fice?"For  me     thy  blood  was  shed. 
Cal-  v'ry's  cross,  Re-  demp-  tion  is     com  -  plete. 


Cru  -  ci  -  fied!  Cru  -  ci  -  fied!  And 
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rit. 
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nailed  up-  on  the    tree !  With  pierc-ed  hands  and  feet  and  side !  For  you !  for 

For  you ! 
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No.  171. 


Ifjsuss  witt  §ot  get  pe  (So. 


"I  jive  onto  them  eternal  life  and  no  man  is  able  to  pluck  them  oat  of  my  band." 
"  I  know  in  whom  I  have  believed  and  am  persuaded  that  he  is  able  to  keep  that  which  I  have  committed  unto  Mm.* 

Mrs.  J.  M.  Hunter. 


C  Austin  Miles. 
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1.  'Mid  the  tri  -  als  and  temp-  ta-  tions,  As     I  jour-ney  here  be  -  low,  Comes  that  sweet  and 

2.  I    was  lost  in   sin  and  darkness,   Deep  compas-sion  did  he  show,  For  he  saved  me, 
8.    8a- tan' s  snares  are  spread  around  me,  They  would  fill  my  soul  with  woe,  But  I  know  in 
4.  TW  the  an-gry  clouds  may  gath-  er,   And  the  storm-  y  winds  may  blow,  "He  is  faith-  ful 


± 
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Je-  suf 


blest  as-  surance,  Je  -  sus  will  not  let  me  go., 

ful  -  ly  saved  me,  And  he  will  not  let  me  go.  I 

whom  I'm  trusting,  And  he  will  not  let  me  go.  | 

that  hath  promised,  And  he  will  not  let  me  go.  * 
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I    am  trusting,   I  am  trusting,  "He  is 
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a-  ble,"  this  I  know;  He    is    a  -  ble,    I   am  trusting,  And  he  will  not  let   me  go. 
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No.  172. 

L.  E.J. 
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L.  E.  Jones. 

i  N 


Pi 


3 


1.  Would  you  be  free  from  your  burden  of  sin?  There's  pow'r  in  the  blood,  pow'r  in  the  blood; 

2.  Would  you  be  free  from  your  passion  and  pride?  There's  pow'r  in  the  blood,  pow'r  in  the  blood; 

3.  Would  you  be  whiter,  much  whiter  than  snow  ?  There's  pow'r  in  the  blood,  pow'r  in  the  blood; 

4.  Would  you  do  serv-  ice  for  Jesus  your  King?  There's  pow'r  in  the  blood,  pow'r  in  the  blood; 
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Would  you  o'er  e  -  vil 
Come  for  a  cleans  -  ing 
Sin  stains  are  lost  in 
Would  you  live  dai  -  ly 


a    vie  -  to  -  ry  win?  There's  wonder-  ful  pow'r  in  tEi  blood, 

to   Cal  -  va-  ry's  tide,  There's  wonder-  ful  pow'r  in  the  blood, 

its   Ufe-giv-ing  flow,  There's  wonder- ful  pow'r  in  the  blood, 

his  prais  -  es  to  sing  ?  There's  wonder-  ful  pow'r  in  the  blood 

1  .f-  T'T 
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There  is  pow'r,      pow'r,  wonder-working  pow'r  In  the  blood  of  the  Lamb  ; 

There  b  poVr,  In  the  blood  of  the  Lamb; 
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There  is  pow'r,        pow'r,  wonder-working  pow'r  In  the  precious  blood  of  the  Lamb. 

There  is  pow'r, 
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No.  173. 

G.  D.  R. 
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George  Douglas  Repp. 
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1.  Trav'lers  to    a    bet-ter  land, 

2.  Tri  -  als  there  shall  be   no  more, 

3.  Earthly  joys  shall  pass  a  -  way, 

4.  Dearest  friends  have  gone  be  -  fore, 


On  we  go,  on  we  go;  There  we'll  join  the 

On  we  go,  on  we  go;  Per  -  feet  rest  for 

On  we  go,  on  we  go; 

On  we  go,  on  we  go; 


Earth -ly  treasures 
Oth  -  ers,  now  are 
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Here  we  have   not  long    to  stay, 
Here  we   oft  -  en  meet    de  -  feat, 
Hearts  that  here  were  some  •  times  sad, 
When  at   last   we   cross  death's  sea, 
-ft.  -  .ft.  -ft. 


blood-wash'd  band, 
ev  -  er  -  more, 
shall   de  -  cay, 
pass  -  ing  o'er, 


Onward 
Onward 
Onward 
Onward 


let  us 

let  us 

let  us 

let  us 


go; 
go; 

go; 
go; 
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let 
let 
let 
let 


On  we  go,  on 

On  we   go,  on 

On  we   go,  on 

On  we^go,  on 


we  go, 

we  go, 

we  go, 

we  go, 


Je  -  sus  Christ  has  led  the  way,  Onward 

There  we'll  sit  at   Je  -  sus  feet,  Onward 

Shall  be  there  for  -  ev  -  er  glad,  Onward 

Glo  -  ri  -  fied  we  then  shall  be,  Onward 


us  go. 

us  go. 

us  go. 

us  go, 
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No.  174. 

E.  E.  Hewitt. 


iv*  to  §t  a  passing. 


Herbert  J.  Lacby. 


1.  Live     to    be      a   bless  -  ing   in     this  world   of     ours;     Like   the  gold  -  en 

2.  Keep  -  ing  close    to    Je  -  sus,  let     his  peace    a  -  bide,      Let   your  life  flow 

3.  Live     to    be      a   bless  -  ing,  where  -  so  -  ev  -  er     sent,      In     the  Mas  -  tei^s 
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sun-shine,  like  the   sil  -  ver  show' rs,  Wak-  en  seeds  of  gladness  in    the  drear-  y  hours; 
on -ward,  in     a  broad' ning  tide,   Fed  from  fountains  ris  -  ing  from  his  riv  -  en  side; 
ice  let  your  days  be  spent;  Hum-bly  strive  to  fol  -  low  as    his  footsteps  went; 
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Chorus. 
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Live   to   be    a   bless  -  ing.     More  and  more,  More  and  more,    Let  his  praise  abound. 

JjJ  Fl.-r-rr. 
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No.  175. 

Bernard  Barton. 
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1.  Walk 

2.  Walk 

3.  Walk 

4.  Walk 

5.  Walk 


the  light  I  So  shalt  thou  know  That  fel  -  low  -  ship    of  love, 

the  light!  And  thou  shalt  find  Thy  heart  made  tru  -  ly  his, 

the  light  I  And  thou  shalt  own  Thy  dark- ness  pass' d  a  -  way, 
the  light  I  And  e'en  the  tomb    No   fear  -  ful  shade  shall  wear; 

the  light  1  Thy  path  shall  be  Peace-  ful,    se  -  rene,  and  bright 


g  \f  r 
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His   Spir  -  it    on   -   ly   can     be  -  stow    Who  reigns  in   light     a  -  bove. 
Who  dwells  in  cloud  -  less  light   en  -shrin'd,  In   whom  no   dark  -  ness  is. 
Be  -  cause  that  light    hath  on     thee  shone    In    which    is   per  -  feet  day. 
Glo  -  ry    shall  chase    a  -  way    its   gloom,  For  Christ  hath  con  -  quered  there. 
For   God,    by  grace,  shall  dwell  in   thee,    And  God    him  -  self     is  light. 
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C  Austin  Miles. 
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1.  'Twas  the  life   of  Christ,  my  Lord,  Paid  my  ran  -  som,  set  me   free ;    He  redeemed  me 

2.  O   the  cross,  up  -  lift  -  ed  high,  So   that  all  the  world  might  see,  Bears  the  Lamb  of 

3.  Such  a   ran  -  som  ne'er  Was  known,  Such  a   love,  to   die   for   me  I  Wondrous  love,  to 

4.  Can   a    sin  -  ner  know  the  cost?  Was  it  worth  a   soul  like  mine  That  a  Bang,  to 
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my 


Chorus. 
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by  his 
God,  to 
leave  a 
save  the 


blood  Shed  on  the  cross  of  Cal  -  va 

die  There  on  the  cross 

throne,  Choos-ing  a  cross 

lost,  Pays  the  great  price  with : 


dss  01  uai  -  va  -  ry.  ^ 
3ss  of  Cal  -  va  -  ry.  I 
dss  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry.  j 
dee  with  life  di-vine  ?  3 


Bought  with  a  price,  not  of 


r y|r  1  t  r  re 


sil-iver    or  gold}  Bought  with  a  price   of  a   val-ueyet  nn  -  told ; 'Twas  the  blood  of 
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Jes  -  us, 


shed  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry,     Purchased  my  re  -  demp-  tion  and  set    me  free. 
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No.  177. 

Effte  8.  Black. 


mm  m       Courts  §  $Un&. 


Arthur  Wilton. 
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1.  Both  weak  and  blind,  dear  Lord,  I  am, 

2.  But       I    can  feel   thy  gen  -  tie  touch, 

3.  Till  then,  dear  Lord,  but  lead  me  on, 

4.  And  when   at   last  my  journey's  o'er, 


For    now  thy  face  I 
And     I    can  read  thy 
And  guide  me   in  the 
Earth' 8  heav-y   bur  -  dens 


can-  not  see, 
bless-  ed  word, 
bet  -  ter  way, 
are  laid  down, 
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But  I  can  hear  thy 
And  with  thy  might  -  y, 
Lest  grop  -  ing  in  the 
When  tears   are  changed  to 


gen  -  tie  voice  Speak 

throb-bing  love  My 

dark-  ness  here  My 

pearls  of    joy,  My 


4* 


words     of  love 
lone  -  ly  heart 
feet    should  go 
to 


to 


me. 
stirred, 
stray. 


cross 


jew  -  eled  crown. 


Chorus. 
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O  some  day  I  shall 

O    some  day,  some  day  I  shall 
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i  And  some  day         clasp  thy  hand, 

see,    I  shall  see,  And   some  day,  some  day  clasp  thy  hand,  clasp  thy  hand, 
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Yes,  some   day  see  thy  face, 

Yes,   some    day,    some  day  see   thy  face, 
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thy  face, 


When   in     thy  courts   I  stand 
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Augustus  M.  Toplady. 


Thomas  Hastings. 
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1.  Kock  of   A  -  ges,  cleft  for  me,  Let  me  hide  my-self  in  thee;  Let  the  wa-  ter  and  the  blood, 

2.  Not  the  la  -  bors  of  my  hands  Can  fulfill  thy  law's  demands;  Could  my  zeal  no  respite  know, 

3.  Noth-ing  in  my  hand  I  bring;  Simply  to  thy  cross  I  cling;  Naked,  come  to  thee  for  dress, 

4.  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath,  When  my  eyelids  close  in  death,  When  I  soar  to  worlds  unknown, 
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From  thy  riven  side  which  flowed,  Be  of  sin  the  doublexure;  Cleanse  me  from  its  guilt  and  pow'  r. 
Could  my  tears  for  -  ev  -  er  flow,    All  for  sin  could  not  a-tone;  Thou  must  save,  and  thou  alone. 
Help-  less,  look  to  thee  for  grace;  Foul,  I  to  the  Fountain  fly;  Wash  me,  Saviour,  or  I  die  ! 
See  thee  on  thy  judgment-throne;  Rock  of  A  -  ges,  cleft  for  me,  Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee. 
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C  H.  M. 

Moderate. 


John  14:  16. 


Mes.  0.  H.  Morris. 


1.  "I    will  pray  the  Fa-ther,  (Jesus  said,)  He  will  send  the  Spir  -  it  in  my  stead;" 

2.  He   in   love  and  nev  -  er  -  fail-  ing  grace,  Makes  the  heart  his  chos-  en  dwelling  place; 

3.  For  this  full  -  ness  all  my  be  -  ing  cries;    On   the   al  -  tar   is   my   sac  -  ri  -  flee, 

4.  Ver  -  y   God   in   truth  I  know  thou  art,    Ho  -  ly   Spir  -  it  come  and  fill  my  heart; 
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his   con-de-scend-ing  prayer :  He   has   come  the  promised  comforter, 
pies   of  the  Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  Cleansed  and  saved  un  -  to  the  ut-  ter-  most 
or   have,  or  hope  to   be,     Thine,  O   Lord,  henceforth,  e-  ter-nal  -  ly. 


Answered  is 
Wondrous  tern  - 
All     I  am, 

Cleanse  the  tern  -  pie,    i  -  dols  all  de-throne,  Reign  in  poVr  with  -  in  and  reign  alone. 
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to  ft  -  bide;  


he   has  come,  The  corn-fort  -  er  has  come 

bide,  to  a -bide, 


He  has  come, 
to  a 


to  a -bide; 
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Bid  him  welcome 
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1.  Count  thy  blessings,  O   my  broth  -  er, 

2.  Count  thy  blessings,  O   my  broth  -  er, 

3.  Count  thy  blessings,  O   my  broth  -  er, 

4.  Count  thy  blessings,  O   my  broth  -  er, 
 *  ft  ,   (V  — f- 


When  thou'rt  tempted  to   com  -  plain 
Nev  -  er  doubt  thy  Father's  love: 
All    the  mercies  rich  and  free 
Think  not   of   the  grief  and  pain 
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Of  life's  tri  -  als  and  its  sor  -  row, 
Tho'  life's  storms  thy  way  o'er- shad  -  ow, 
32hat  doth  fill  thy  days  with  glad  -  ness; 
Count  thy  blessings,  O   my  broth  -  er, 


Of     its   er  -  er  pres-ent 
Still    he  keeps  his  watch  a  -  bove. 

O  how  much  God  gives  to  thee. 
And  thou  canst  not  then  complain. 

i.  present  pals. 
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Count  thy  blessings, 


my  broth 
a  „ 


All 


thy  griefs  will  light  -  er  grow; 
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All    thy  cares  they  will  out  -  num  -  ber,    And  thy  skies  with  light  shall  glow. 
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Joseph. 


(Federal  Street.) 
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Henry  K.  Oliver. 
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1.  Be -hold,  a     Stranger's  at 

2.  O    love-ly     at  -  ti  -  tud 

3.  But  will  he  prove   a  friem 

4.  Rise,  touched  with  grat-i  -  tude 


the  door  I  He  gent-  ly  knocks — has  knocked  be  -  fore; 
e,  he  stands  With  melting  heart  and  lad  -  ed  hands! 
id   in  -  deed  ?  He  will — the  ver  - 


di  -  vine,  Turn  out  his 


friend  you  need: 
my    and  thine, 


6.  Ad  -  mit  him,  ere     his     an  -  ger  burn — His   feet  de  -  part  -  ed,  ne'er  re  -  turn: 


it 
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.  Has  wait-ed  long— is     wait  -  ing     still:  Yon  treat  no  oth  -  er  friend  so  ill. 
* T    O     matchless  kindness!  And     he    shows  This  matchless  kindness    to    his  foes* 
The  friend  of    sin  -  ners — yes,     'tis       he,  With  garments  dyed  on    Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
That  soul  -  de  -  stroy-  ing    mon  -  ster—  sin,   And   let   the  heav'nly   Stranger  in. 
Ad  -  mit  him,  or    the   hour's   at     hand  You'll  at   his  door   re  -  ject  -  ed  stand. 


No.  182. 

E.  E.  Hewitt. 
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0.  Austen  Miles. 


1.  Look  up    to   Je  -bus  and,  with  loving  trust,  Keep  sing  -  ing,        still  sing  -  ing; 

2.  Your  song  may  cheer  a  heavy-  lad  -  en  heart,  Keep  sing  -  ing,  still  sing  -  ing; 
8.  For  -  get-  ting  not  the  blessings  of   the  past,  Keep  sing  -  ing,        still  sing  -  ing; 

Keep  sing  -  ing,  sweetly  tinging    of  onr  Saviour's  lorm; 
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He'll  safe  -  ly  guide  us,  he    is  wise  and  just;  Trust  Je  -  sus,  the    Saviour  King. 
And    stronger  faith  and  brighter  hope  im  -  part,  In     Je  -  sus,  the    Saviour  King. 
In    sum-  mer  bloom,  or  'mid  the  win  -  try  blast,  Trust  Je  -  sus,  the    Saviour  King. 
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Chorus, 


Sing  on  thro'  sunny  days,  Sing  on  in  darken' d  ways,  Sing,  sing; 

Singing,  sweetly  singing,   singing,  sweetly  singing ; 
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Sing  on,    his  name  is  love;  Sing  on,    he  reigns  a  -  bove;  Sing,  sing. 

—  Sing  on,  trust  on  and  sing. 
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No.  183. 

Rev.  F.  L.  Snyder. 


Howard  E.  Smith. 
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4.  So 


pleasures, 

left  my  for  -  mer  life  of  sin,  Its  fol  -  lies  all  for  -  sak_-  en; 
nev  -  er  will  turn  back  a  -  gain  To  world  -  li  -  ness;  no,  nev  -  er! 
on   I'll  press,    in     Je  -  sus'  name,   To    gain    a  home  in   heav  -  en; 
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And    set    my  heart    on    bet  -  ter  things,  On  high  -  er,     ho  -  lier  treasures. 

I    stand  com-  plete     in     Je  -  sus  Christ,  His  ho  -  ly  vows  have   tak  -  en. 

I've  found    a     bet  -  ter    way  than  that,   It's  Je  -  sus  now   and     ev  -  er! 

And  then   I'll   sing     for  -  ev  -  er  -  more,  I've  left    the  world   for  -  ev  -  er! 
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Chorus.  IS 
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Praise  the  Lord! 


Praise  the  Lord!  Fve  left  the  world  be  -  hind  me! 

Praise  the  Lord !  Praise  the  Lord  I 
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Fve  crossed  the  sep 
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a  -  ra  -  ting   line,  And  left  the  world  be  -  hind  me! 
i  m  , 
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No.  184. 

Ray  Palmer. 


PH  JaitU  fcrofos      to  tout 

(Olivet.) 


Dr.  Lowell  Masoh. 
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1.  My  faith  looks  up  to  thee,  Thou  Lamb  of  Cal  -  va  -  ry,     Saviour  di  -  vine!  Now  hear  me 

2.  May  thy  rich  grace  impart  Strength  to  my  fainting  heart,  My  zeal  in-  spire;  As  thou  hast 

3.  W hile  life's  dark  maze  1  tread,  And  griefs  around  me  spread,  Be  thou  my  guide;  Bid  darkness 

4.  When  ends  life' s  transient  dream,  When  death' s  cold,  sullen  stream  Shall  o'  er  me  roll,  Blest  Saviour, 
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while  I  pray,  Take  all  my  guilt  a-  way;    O    let  me  from  this  day  Be  whol  -  ly  thine, 
died  for  me,    O    may  my  love  to  thee  Pure,  warm  and  changeless  be,  A    liv  -  ing  fire, 
turn  to-day,  Wipe  sorrow's  tears  a-  way,  Nor  let  me    ev  -  er  stray  From  thee  a  -  side, 
then,  in  love,  Fear  and  distress  remove;    O  bear  me  safe   above,  A    ransomed  soul. 
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No.  185. 

John  S.  Brown. 


§uMm  f  tare. 


L.  O.  Brown. 
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1.  I      can  -  not    tell    thee  whence  it   came,  This   peace   with  -  in     my  breast; 

2.  Be  -  neath  the    toil    and    care    of     life,  This     hid  -  den  stream  flows  on; 

3.  I      can  -  not    tell    the    half    of    love,  Un  -  feigned,  su-  preme,  di  -  vine, 

4.  I      can  -  not    tell    thee   why    he  chose    To      suf  -  fer    and     to  die; 
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But    this     I  know,  there  fills    my   soul     A     strange  and   tran  -  quil  rest. 

My    wea  -  ry  soul    no  long  -  er  thirsts,  Nor     am       I     sad    and  lone. 

That  caused  my  dark  -  est,  in  -  most  self   With  beams    of   hope    to  shine. 

But     if      I     suf  -  fer  here  with   him,  I'll    reign   with  him    for  aye. 
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Chorus. 


There's  a  deep,  settled  peace  in  my  soul,       There's  a  deep,  settled  peace  in  my 

fo  my  soul, 
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soul;         Tho*  the  bil  -  lows  of  sin  near  me 

in  my  soul ; 
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roll.   He  a  •  bides,  Christ  a  -  bides. 
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No.  186. 

Minnie  A.  Greiner. 

Duet.— Sop.  and  Alto  or  Tenor. 


&  §\itk  White. 


J.  Lraoem  Hill, 
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1.  A    lit  -  tie  while    the  cross  to  bear,      E  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly       the  crown  to  wear; 

2.  A    lit  -  tie  while     to   suf  -  fer  pain,    Sweet  peace  for-  ev   -   er-  more  to  gain; 

3.  Sad  tears  a    lit  -   tie  while  shall  flow,      E  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty       no  grief  shall  know; 
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A    lit  -  tie  while       to  strive  with  sin,        E  -  ter  -  nal  yi 
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e    -  to 

-  ry   to  win. 

A  lit -tie  while  earth's  toils  to  bear,  E-ter-nal-ly  heaven's  rest  to  share. 
In  des-  erts  drear        a    lit  -  tie  while,      For  -  ev  -  er  where     green  pastures  smile. 
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Chorus. 


A    lit  -  tie  while,        a    lit  -  tie  while, 
lit  -  tie 


And  we  shall  lay  our  cross-  es  down; 


A  lit- tie  while, 

lit. tie  wl 


a    lit -tie  while,       And  we  shall  wear       the  victor's  crown. 

i,  lit  -  tie  while,  .  shall  wear, 
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Bet.  Edward  Hopper. 


J.  E.  Gould. 
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1.  Je-  sos,  Saviour,  pi  -  lot  me   Over  life's  tempestuous  sea;  Unknown  waves  before  me  roll, 
1  As  a  mother  stills  her  child, Thou  canst  hush  the  ocean  wild,  Boist'  rous  waves  obey  thy  will, 
&  When  at  last  I  near  the  shore,  And  the  fearful  breakers  roar  'Twixt  me  and  peaceful  rest, 
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Hiding  rock  and  treacherous  shoal;  Chart  and  compass  come  from  thee:  Jesus,  Saviour,  pi-lot  me. 
When  thou  sayst  to  them,  *  'Be  still  I"  Wondrous  Sovereign  of  the  sea,  Je-  sus,  Saviour,  pi- lot  me. 
Then,  while  leaning  on  thy  breast,  May  I  hear  thee  say  to  me,  "Fear  not,  I  will  pi-  lot  thee." 
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Mrs.  Mamie  Payne  Ferguson. 


$ 


Arr.  by  J.  H.  Fillmore. 
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1.  Joys  are  flow  -  ing     like     a    riv  -  er,     Since  the  Com  -  fort  -  er  has  come ; 

2.  Springing  in  -  to  joy 
8.  Like  the  rain  that  rails 

4.  See,     a  fruit  -  ful  field 

5.  What  a  won  -  der  -  ful 


and  glad  -  ness,  All  a  -  round  this  glorious  Guest, 
from  heav  -  en,    Like  the  fun  -  light  from  the  sky, 


is  grow -ing,  Bless  -  ed  fruits  of  righteous  -  ness, 
sal  -  va  -  tion,    Where  we  al  -  ways  see   his   face ; 
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He      a  -  bides  with    as     for  -  ev  -  er,  Makes  the  trust -ing  heart  his  home. 

Banished   un   -  be  -  lief  and  sad  -  ness,  And   we  just    o  -  bey   and  rest 

So    the  Ho  -  ly    Ghost  is   sriv  -  en,  Com  -  ing  to     us  from  on  high. 

And  the  streams  of      life  are  flow  -  ing  In     the  lone  -  ly  wil  -  der  -  ness. 

What  a  peace  -  ful     hab  -  i  -  ta  -  tion,  What  a  qui  -  et  rest  -  ing  place. 
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Chorus. 
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Bless -ed  qui  -  et  •  ness,   ho  -  ly  qui 


et-ness,  What  as  -  sur  -  ance   in   my  soul; 

m 


mm 


am 


On  the  storm -y  sea, 


Je  -  sus  speaks  to  me, 


And  the  bil  -  lowe   cease   to  roll. 


No.  189. 

Bet.  Frank  E.  Graeff. 
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J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


1.  Does  Je  -  sua  care  when  my  heart   is  pained   Too   deep  -  ly    for  mirth  or 

2.  Does  Je  -  bus  care  when  my  way     is  dark  With  a      name  -  less  dread  and 

3.  Does  Je  -  sub  care  when  I've  tried  and  failed  To  re-sist  some  temp-  ta  -  tion 

=&r-  est    on  earth  to 


song; 
fear? 
strong; 
me, 
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«       :««  raj  grows  wea=ry   and  long? 

As  the  daylight  fades  In- to  deep  night  shades,  Does  he  care  enough   to    be  near? 

When  for  my  deep  grief  There  is   no    re  -  lief,  Tho'  my  tears  flow  ail  the  night  long? 

And  my  sad  heart  aches  Till  it  near-  ly  breaks — Is   it  aught  to  him?  Does  he  see? 


Ugt 


mm 

J         f  i  J 

'  ,.  j-i  j — j  i 

O 

yes,    he  cares;   I    know  he  cares,  I 

s  1  f  Til  t=s= 

is  heart  is  touch 
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ad  lib. 
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When  the  days  are  wea-  ry,  The  long  nights  dreary,    I  know  my   Saviour  cares.... 

he  cares. 
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Wm.  P.  Mackat. 
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J.  J.  Husband. 
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re  praise  thee,  O  God,  for  the  Son  of  thy  love,  For  Jesus  who  died  and  is  now  gone  above. 
2.  We  praise  thee,  O  God,  for  thy  Spirit  of  light,  Who  has  showi  us  our  Saviour  and  scattered  our  night. 
S.  All  glory  and  praise  to  the  Lamb  that  was  slain,  Who  has  borne  all  our  sins  and  has  cleansed  ev'ry^tain. 

4.  All  ^lory  and  praise  to  the  God  of  all  grace,  Who  has  bought  us,  and  sought  si,  and  guided  our  ways. 

5.  Revive  us 


again;  fill  each  heart  with  thy  love;  May  each  soul  be  rekindled  with  fire  from  above. 
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Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jahl  Thine  the  glo-ry,  Hal  -  le  -  la  -  jah!  A  -  men.      Revive   as     a  -  gain 
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No.  191. 

C.  A.  M. 


0.  Austin  Miles. 
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1.  I  love  him  because   I  know  him,      I     feel  him  ev  -  er    standing  at  my  side; 

2.  I  love  him  because   I   trust  him,  Thro*  days  of   joy   or  moments  filled  with  grief; 
8.  I  love  him  because  he    suffered  And  hung  up  -  on  the  cross  of  Cal-  va-  ry, 
4.  I'll  love  him  till,  crossing  Jor  -  dan,  My    feet  shall  stand  up  -  on  the  golden  shore, 
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When  tempt- ed,  he's  always   with  me,    He  still  will  love,  whate'er    be  -  tide. 

When  pros-  trate    I   fall   be  -  fore  him,  His  Word  a  -  lone  can  give  re  -  lief. 

And,  dy  -  ing,    he  sealed  my  par  -  don  With  his  own  blood  up  -  on   the  tree. 

And  then,  in    my  home  e  -  ter  -  nal,  Til  love  and  praise  him  ev  -  er  -  more. 
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Chorus. 


I    love  him,  my  dear  Be  -  deemer,   He  is  so    lov  -  ing,    so  tender  and  so  true; 
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I    love  him,    O  yes,   I    love  him,  And, 
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of    all,    he  loves   me,  too. 
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No.  192. 

J.  W.  VanDb Venter. 
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1.  I      am  free  from   con  -  dem  -  na  -  tion,  Ful  -  ly  saved   and     Bait  -  is  -  fled; 

2.  I     was  weak  and   heav  -  y  la  -  den  With  a    load      I  could  not  bear, 

3.  I      was  poor,  de  -  spised,  for  -  sak  -  en,  Ma  -  ny  years     I  went   a  -  stray, 

4.  Now  my  life  is      full     of  sun-  shine,  It      is    heav  -  en  here  be  -  low; 
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But 
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at  last 


By     the   Sav  -  iour    cru  -  ci  -  fied. 
to     Cal- Vr/s  moun- tain    All     my   sins     were   can-  celed  there. 


sins  have  been  re  -  mit  -  ted  JJy 
fled      to     Cal-  v'ry's  moun-  tain  All 

I  found  the  Sav  -  iour,  He  has  washed  my  sins  a  -  way. 
in  has  been  for  -  giv  -  en,  They  are  un  -  der  -  neath  the  flow. 
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Chorus. 
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For   I   left   them  at  the  cross,  At  the  cross  , 

for    I    left  at  the  cross.  at  the  era 
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of  Cal-  va- 
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Underneath  the  blood,  the  precious  blood  That  was  shed  to  make  me  free. 
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No.  193. 

P.  Doddridge. 


§appy  fag. 


E.  F.  RlMBAULT. 


1 
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,  I  O  hap-  py  day,  that  fixed  my  choice  On  thee,  my  Sav-  iour  and  my  God!  1 

*  \  Well  may  this  glowing  heart  re-  joice,  And  tell  its  rap-  tures  all  a-  broad.  / 
o  f  O  hap-py  bond  that  seals  my  vows  To  him  who  mer-  its  all  my  love  I  1 

'  \  Let  cheerful  an-  thems  fill  his  house,  While  to  that  sacred  shrine  I  move.  J 
o  f  'Tis  done:  the  great  transaction's  done!  I  am  the  Lord's  and  he  is  mine;  \ 

*  \  He  drew  me  and    I  followed  on,  Charmed  to  confess  the  voice  di-  vine.  J 


Hap-py 


ftWta-s 

1    +  : 
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Fine. 


day,  hap-py  day,  When  Jesus  wash'd my  sins  a-way  I  {  ehowtowa^pray,  J 
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No.  194. 

Rev.  J.  H.  Zelley 
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H.  L.  GlLMOUlL 
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1.  I      do      not   ask  to   choose   my  path,   Lord,  lead  me   in     thy  way; 

2.  A  -  round   me,  Lord,  are    sin  -    ful    men,    Who  scorn  and  dis  -  o   -  bey; 

3.  To  those   who  once  thy   love   have  known,  But  now   are  far     a   -  stray; 

4.  Some  saints  of  thine  are  in  dis  -  tress,  And  for  de  -  liv  -  'ranee  pray; 
6.  What  -  ev  -  er     er  -  rand  thou   hast,  Lord,   Send  me,  and  I'll     o   -  bey; 
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In-spire  each  thought  and  prompt  each  word  And  make 
Use  me  to  win  them  from  their  sins,  And  make 
Help  me  to  win  them  back  to  thee,  And  make 
O  let  me  go  and  help  them,  Lord,  And  make 
Use  me    in    a  -  ny   way  thou  wilt,    And  make 


me  a  bless  -  ing 

me  a  bless  -  ing 

me  a  bless  -  ing 

me  a  bless  -  ing 

me  a  bless  -  ing 


to  -  day. 
to  -  day. 
to  -  day. 
to  -  day. 
to  -  day. 
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Chorus. 
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Use    me  to   help  some  poor,  needy  soul,  And  make 


to  -  day. 
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CtopyHf**.  MDOOCXCIY.  by  H.  L.  <JHm<rar. 


No.  195.        |  §toflu?  ©bat  |  !*J8ttiS. 


- 

4* — ^ 

— »n 

r  • 

1 

•  ^-1 

1.  Tho'  loved  ones  van-  ish  from   my  side,    And  grief  and  pain  with  me     a-  bide,  I 

2.  Tho'  heav  -  y  be    my  load    of  care,    And  tri  -  als  meet  me   ev  -  'ry  where,  With 
8.  When  Sa-  tan's  ar  -  rows  round  me  fly,     And  sin,     a  tor  -  rent,  rush  -  es  by,  A 
4.  And  when  the  an  -  gel  shall   ap-pear,   To   call   me  thro'  the   val  -  ley  drear,  I 

— # — r-m-i — » — : — # — .  a — « — m-s.  ~S~   .  #  t  fl» — *_s — # —  J_s  « 
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Chorus. 
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•till  am  ful  -  ly    sat  -  is-fied —  I    know  that  I  have  Je  -  sua. 

pa-  tience  I  my  cross  will  bear, — I   know  that  I  have  Je  -  sua. 

nev-  er  -  fail-ing  friend  is  nigh, — I   know  that  I  have  Je  -  bus. 

shall  not  dread,  nor  doubt,  nor  fear,  —I   know  that  I  have  Je  -  bus. 
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Je 


to 
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Gen-  tie,  loving  Je-  bus!  For  life  end  for   e  -  ter  -  ni-  ty,    I  know  that  I  have  Je-  bus. 
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C.  J.  Butler, 
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Wim  fwuis  .is,  *W»  gcam 


Black. 
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1.  Since  Christ  my  soul  from  sin    set  free,  This  world  has  been    a  heav*n  to  me; 

2.  Once  heav  -  en  seemed  a    far-off  place,  Till    Je  -  bus  showed  his  smil  -  ing  face; 


'  r  ; 
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And  'mid  earth's  sor-  rows  and   its   woe,    'Tis  heav'n  my  Je  -  bus  here   to  know. 
Now  it's    be  -  gun  with  -  in   my   soul,  'Twill  last  while  end  •  less    a  -  ges  roll. 
In      cot  -  tage,  or     a     man-  sion  fair,    Where  Je  -  bus   is,    'tis  heav  -  en  there. 
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Chorus. 


i 


m 


-0 — * — «- 


2 


O  hal 


le  -  lu  -  jah  I  Yes,  'tis  heav'n,  'Tis  heav'n  to  know   my  sins  for  -  giv'n; 

£     h      ft  £  £ 
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On  land  or 
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what  matters  where  ?  Where  Je  -  bus  is,     'tis   heav  -  en  there. 


No.  197. 

Flora  Kirkland. 


Slit  §  tnuv  fefo 


W.  &  Weeded. 
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1.  Have  you  heard  the  voice  of  Je  -  sus  Whisper, "  I  have  chosen  you  ?  "  Does  he  tell  you  in  com- 

2.  As  tne  first  dis  -  ci  -  pies  followed,  As  they  went  where'er  he  sent;  So  to-day  we,  too,  may 

3.  Or,  if   he  shall  choose  to  send  us   On  some  er  -  rand  in  his  name,  We  can  serve  him  as  dis  - 

4.  Master,  at  thy  foot-stool  kneeling,  We,  thy  children, humbly  wait;  Lead  us,  send  us,  bless  us, 


m 
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Chorus. 
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mun  -  ion  What  he  wish  -  es  you  to  do  ? 
f ol  -  low,  On  his  lead  -  ing  still  in  -  tent 
ci  -  pies,  For  our  place  is     just  the  same. 


Are  you  in    the    in-ner  cir-cle  ?  Have  you 
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heard  the  Master' s  call?  Have  you  giv'n  your  li'e  to  Je-sus?  Is  he  now  your  All  in  all? 

Have  you  heard  the  Master's  calif        Have  you  giv'n  your  N    ^  **| 
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C.  Austin  Miles. 
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There's  a  land  of 

There  the  God  of 

Here    we  part  per  - 

Will  you  meet  me 


53 


e  -  ter  -  nal  Where  the  saints 

sal  -  va  -  tion  Dwells   e  -  ter  - 

for  -  ev  -  er,  There  we'll  meet 

that  cit  -  y  When  the  trials 

.0.  . 


their  Lord  be  -  hold; 

nal     on  his  throne; 

to     part  no  more; 

of     life  are  o'er. 
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Half  the  glo 

There  the  Lord 

Bonds  of  love 

And  with  those 
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ries  of 

who  has 

can  ne'er 

who  went 
-•-  -P- 


that      cit  - 
re  -  deemed 
be      brok  - 
be  -  fore 


y  Nev 

us,  Wraits 

en  On 

us,  Dwell 


I 

er 
to 

that 
for 


can       be  told, 
greet     his  own. 
gold  -  en  shore. 
-  ev   -    er  -  more? 
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Chorus. 
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Meet  me  there, 

I'll  be 
-0- 


*-f-8-g  r  x 


*  eg  r  r 


meet  me 

there. 


there,  In  the  cit 

I'U    be  there, 


of    heav  -  en; 

be  there  to     greet     you ; 


Meet  me  there, 

I'll  be 
■•■ 


meet  me  there,  I   will  watch 

there,  I'll   be  there, 

. •  -m-  -m- 


and 


wait    for  you. 

for  you. 
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Edward  Perronet. 
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William  Shrubsole. 

 1- 


3=t 


Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al 
Now  hail  the  strength  of 
Ex  -  tol  the  stem  of 
To  him  all  maj  -  es- 
We'll  join  the  ev  -  er- 


1.  All  hail  the  pow'r  of  Je-sus'  name!  Let  an  -  gels  prostrate 

2.  Crown  him,  ye  morning  stars  of  light,  Who  fixed  this  floating 

3.  Crown  him,  ye  martyrs   of  your  God,  Who  from  his  al  -  tar 

4.  Let  ev-'ry  kindred,  ev  -  'ry  tribe,  On  this  ter- res- trial 
6.  O  that  with  yonder    sacred  throng  We  at    his  feet  may 

-  ■'-  f  -g--g-.;        ,  ,,  ^ 


all, 
ball; 
call; 
ball, 
fall; 


f3? 


§at  gait  ft*  §  mat.— «MidtaM 


di  -  a  -  dem,  And  crown  him,  crown  him,  crown  him,  Crown  him  Lord  of 

Is-rael's  might,  And  crown  him,  crown  him,  crown  him,  Crown  him  Lord  of 

Jes  -  se's  rod,  And  crown  him,  crown  him,  crown  him,  Crown  him  Lord  of 

ty      as-  cribs,  And  crown  him,  crown  him,  crown  him,  Crown  him  Lord  of 

last  -  ing  song,  And  crown  him,  crown  him,  crown  him,  Crown  him  Lord  of 


all. 
all. 
all. 
all 
all. 
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No.  200. 

Rev.  W.  C.  Martin. 
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J.  M.  Black. 
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1.  Where  he  may  lead  me     I    will    go,    For    I  have  learned  to 

2.  O     I    de  -  light  in    his    command,  Love  to    be     led  by 

3.  Onward    I      go,  nor  doubt  nor   fear,   Hap-  py  with  Christ,  my 


— 4~ 

trust  him  so, 
his  dear  hand; 
Saviour,  near, 


wm 
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And  I  re  -  mem  -  ber  'twas  for  me 
His  di-  vine  will  is  sweet  to  me, 
Trusting  that     I    some  day  shall  see 


That  he  was  slain  on 
Hallowed  by  blood-stained 
Je  -  sus,  my  Friend,  of 


Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
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Chorus. 
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Je  -  sus  shall  lead 


me  night  and    day,    Je  -  sus  shall  lead  me 


all   the  way; 


I 


He  is   the  tru 


est  Friend  to  me, 


For   I     re  -  mem  -  ber 


Cal  -  va  -  ry. 


Uopjrtf  hi,  MOM,  by  J.  M.  BlMk.   >JMd  by  p«r. 


No.  201. 

London  Hymn  Book. 


|  §m  mm. 


S.  C.  Foster. 


1.  Gone  from  my  heart   the  world  and  all    its  charms,  Now,  thro'  the  blood, 

2.  Once     I    was  lost,    and  way  down  deep  in    sin,  Once  was     a  slave 

3.  Once     I    was  bound,  but  now    I    am    set  free;  Once    I     was  blind, 

.ft.  .      .ft.     .ft.     .ft.     .ft.      ft.     .?_  .  jft.  . 


I'm 
to 
but 
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saved  from  all  a-larms;  Down  at  the  cross 
pas  -  sions  fierce  with- in;  Once  was  a-  fraid 
now   the  light   I    see;    Once     I    was  dead, 


my  heart  is     bending  low,  The 
to  meet  an    an  -  gry  God,.  But 
but  now   in  Christ  I    live  To 


m 


D. 

Fine, 


8. — cause  he  first  loved 
Chorus. 


precious  blood  of  Je  -  sus  cleanses  white  as 
now  I'm  cleansed  from  ev'ry  stain  thro'  Jesus' 
tell  the  world  around  the  peace  that  he  doth 

— m--— *>— m- — m — » — i  \- — -M 


purchased  my  sal  -  va  -  tion  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 


No.  202. 


TBJh 


W.  Owen. 
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1.  0    list- en  to  our  wondrous  sto-ry,  Once  we  dwelt  among  the  lost;  Yet,  Je-sus 

2.  No  angel  could  our  place  have  taken,  Highest  of  the  high  tho'   he;    He  nailed  un- 

3.  Will  you  surrender  to  this  Saviour,  Now  before  him  humbly  bow?  You, too, shall 
*  o  -  I 

 « — »-L-» — m—W- — P-4h  e> — — » — i  1 — R— - — 
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Chorus. 
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came  from  heaven's  glory  Us  to  save  at  aw  -  ful  cost! 

to  the  cross,  forsaken,  Was  One  of  the  God-head  Three!  y  Who  sav'd  us  from  eternal  loss? 
come  to  know  his  fav-  or,  He  will  save  and  save  you  now! 


:t=:t= 
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Who 


mat  §M  §t  Jjo?---<£<mctaM 


What  did  he  do? 


I  I 
Where  is  he  now  ? 


If 


rtra- 


m 


In  heaven  in-ter  -  ced- 


ing! 


but  God's  Son  upon  the  cross?      He  died  for  you  !        Believe  it  thou,  In 
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No.  203. 
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B.  B. 

ilfat/  be  sung  as  a  Solo  and  Chorus. 
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Ballington  Booth. 
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1.  The  cross'  that  he  gave  may  be  heav  -  y, 

2.  The  thorns  in  my  path  are  not  sharp  -  er 

3.  The  light  of  his  love  shin-  eth  brighter, 

4.  His  will    I  have  joy   in    ful  -  fill  -  ing, 


But  it  ne'er  outweighs  his  grace, 
Than  composed  his  crown  for  me, 
As  it  falls  on  paths  of  woe, 
As  I'm  walk- ing  in     his  sight, 


mi 
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The  storm  that  I  feared* may  surround  me,  But  it  ne'er  excludes  his  face. 
The  cup  that  I  drink  not  more  bit  -  ter  Than  he  drank  in  Grethsem  -  a  -  ne. 
The  toil  of  my  work  grow-  eth  light  -  er,  As  I  stoop  to  raise  the  low. 
My    all    to  the  blood  I    am  bring-  ing,     It     a  -  lone     can  keep  me  right. 

-0-   -0-  -0^0- 


1 
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The  storm  cannot  hide  his  blessed  face; 
0  -0-  -0-  -0-  -0-  -0-  -0-  -0- 


The  cross  is  not  greater  than  his  grace, 
-0-  -0-  -0--  -0-  -0-  -0-  -0  -0- 
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I  am  sat-  is-  fled  to  know  That  with  Jesus  here  below,  I  can  conquer  ev  -  'ry  foe. 
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G.  Austin  Milbs. 
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1.  Do  you  know  my  Sav-iour  as    I  know  him?  He  has  spok- en  peace  to  me. 

2.  Do  you  love  my  Sav-iour  as    I  love  him?  Love  him  bet  -  ter,  for  'tis  he 

3.  Do  you  serve  my  Sav-iour  as    I  serve  him?  Serve  him  bet- ter  while  you  may, 

4.  I    shall  know  him  bet- ter    o  -  ver  yon  -  der,  Tho'   I   can -not  love  him  more: 


^—i—i 


I  is 
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And  I  find  his    fel-low-ship  so  bless- ed  That  I'd  nev-er  from  it     be  free. 

Who  be- fore  God's  throne  is  in-ter-  ced  -ing  By    his  purchase  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 

Ere  the  time  that's  giv-en  here  for  serv-ing  Shall  for  -  ev  -  er  have  pass'd  a- way 

But  thro' all    e-  ter  -  ni -ty  I'll  praise  him,  That  the.  sor-rows  of  earth  are  o'er 
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Chorus. 
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Do 


you  know    him?  Do    you  know  him?  And  the 

Do  you  know  him  ?  Do  you  know  him  ? 
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joy 


his    for-give-ness  as  -  sures  ?  Do  you  know  him  ?  Do  you 

Do  you  know  him  ?  Do  you  know  him  ? 
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know 
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him?  °  He's    my    Sav  -  iour     and  would 

Do     you  know  him? 


be 


yours. 
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1.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Je  -  sus,  Ye    sol-diers  of  toe  cross; 

2.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Je  -  sus,  The  trumpet  call    o  -  bey, 

3.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Je  -  sus,  Stand  in  his*  strength  a-loue; 

4.  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Je  -  sus,  The  strife  will  not  be  long; 


Lift  high  his  roy  -  al 
Forth  to  the  mighty 
The  arm  of  flesh  will 
This  day  the  noise  of 


S 


-I — I- 


-J     I  I- 


St 


Fit 


J: 


1- 
i — i- 


ban  -  ner,  It   must  not  suf  -  fer  loss:     From  vie  - 1' ry  un  -  to     vie  -  t'ry  His 

con  -  flict,  In    this  his   glo-rious  day;  "Ye     that  are  men  now  serve  him"  A.  - 

fail     you,  Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own;    Put    on    the  gos  -  pel     arm  -  or,  Each 

bat  -  tie,  The  next,  the  vie  -  tor's  song:   To     him  that    o  -  ver  -  com  -  eth,  A 
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arm  -  y  shall  he  lead,   Till    ev-'ry  foe  is  vanquish' d,  And  Christ  is  Lorn  i 
gainst  unnumbered  foes;  Let  courage  rise  with  dan-  ger,  And  strength  to  str<  m 
piece  put  on  with  pray'r;  Where  du-ty  calls  or  dan-  ger,  Be     nev  -  er  want-ing 
crown  of  life  shall  be;     He  with  the  King  of  glo  -  ry  Shall  reign  e  -  ter-nal 


-  deed. 
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Chorus.  Harmony. 
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Stand  up  for     Je  -  sus, 

stand  up 

,  M-  -*~ 


Ye     sol  -  diers    of    the  cross; 
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Lift 
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high  his  roy  - 
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ban  -  ner,    It  must  not, 
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it  must    not    suf  -  fer 
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1.  It   may  be   in   the  val  -  ley,  where  countless  dangers  hide;  It  may   be  in  the 

2.  It   may  be    I  must  car  -  ry   the  blessed  word  of     life  A- cross  the  burning 

3.  But,  if    it  be   mypor-tion   to  bear  my  cross  at  home,  While  others  bear  their 

4.  It     is   not  mine  to  question  the  judgments  of  my  Lord,  It     is   but  mine  to 
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sun  -  shine  that    I,     in  peace,  a  -  bide;  But  this  one  thing  I 

des  -  erts    to  those  in  sin  -  ful     strife;  And  tho*   it    be  my 

bur -dens  be-yond  the  bil- low's  foam.  I'll  prove  my  faith  in 

fol  -  low  the  lead-ings  of    his    Word;  But  if     to    go  or 


know —  if 
lot  to 
him —  con- 
stay,  or 
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it      be  dark  or      fair,    If   Je  -  sus    is  with    me,    I'll  go  an  -  y  -  where! 

bear  my  col  -  ors    there,  If   Je  -  sus  goes  with    me,    I'll  go  an  -  y  -  where! 

fess  his  judgments  fair     And,  if    he  stays  with  me,    I'll  stay  an  -  y  -  where! 

.  whether  here  or     there,  I'll  be,  with  my  Sav  -  iour,  content  an  -  y  -  where! 
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go  .  .  .  J 
I'll  go 
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where!  'Tis  heaven  to  me,  Wher- 
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e'er  I  may  be,   If  he     is       there!     I  count  it  a  priv 


ege  here  .  .  His 

His  cross,  his 
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cross  to  bear;.  .  If  Je -sus  goes  with  me,  I'll  go  An  -  y  -  wherel 
cross,   his    cross  to  bear;  ^ 
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1.  O    thou  bleed  -  ing   Lamb   of    God,  Thou   the   path     of  death  hast  trod, 

2.  Flow  -  ing   here    the    crim  -  son    tide,  Fount   of     bless  -  ing  deep   and  wide, 

3.  O     the    cru  -  el      pain    he    bore,  When  the  crown   of  thorns   he  wore; 

4.  Come,  oh,  come,   for    he'll     re  -  ceive  All    who     on      his  name   be  -  lieve; 

-fg-  *   .     m       -0-  m 
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Pour  -  ing    out  thy  life  for  me,       At  the  place  called    Cal  -  va  -  ry. 

Sav  -  iour,  wash     a  -  way  my  sin,  Bring  thy  cleans-  ing     pow'r  with  -  in. 

Sin  -  ner,  come;  for  you  and  me,       Je  -  sus  died     on      Cal  -  va  -  ry. 

Find   sal  -  va  -  tion  full  and  free,      At  the  place  called    Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
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Chorus 


Won-  der  -  f ul  place  called  Cal  -  va  -  ry,    Won-  der  -  f ul  place  called  Cal  -  va 
called   Cal   -   va  -  ry,  called    Cal  -  va 


ry; 

ry; 
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Love,   re  -  deem  -  ing     love,  I 


At     the  place   called    Cal  -  va 


ry- 

ez. 
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1.  He  will  hear  me  when  I  call,  He  will  help  me  when  I    fall,  My  Sav  -  ionr,  my 

2.  I     will  la  -  bor,  I    will  pray,  I    will  trust  him  ev  -  'ry  day,  My  Say  -  iour,  my 

3.  When  I'm  wea- ry  and  distressed,  I    will  go     to  him  for  rest,  My  Sav  -  iour,  my 

4.  May    I    nev  -  er,  nev  -  er  stray  From  thy  pre-cious  side   a  -  way,  My  Sav  -  iour,  my 

-0-*  -0-, 
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Say  -  iour;  He  will  give  me  strength  to  bear  Ev  -  'ry  grief  that  may  ap-  pear;  My 
Sav  -  iour;  I  will  look  to  him  in  faith,  I  will  trust  him  nn  -  til  death;  My 
Sav  -  iour;  To  his  lov  -  ing  arms  I'll  fly,  Ev  -  'ry  need  he  will  rap-  ply,  My 
Sav  -  iour;  Naught  of   e  -  vil  will    I   fear,  While  I  have  my  Sav-iour  near;  My 

0  •  0    0  • 
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Chorus. 


All     in  all    is     he.    Yes,   a  sat  -  is  -  fy  -  ing  por-  tion  is    my  Sav  -  iour,  My 
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iv  -  iour,  my 

Sav-  iour;  My  i 

ock,i 
m 

-0 — 4 

ay  sfc 

0  « 

•  i 

by 
'  •  *  ■ 

might  and  day  ] 
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1.  When  the  pow'r  of    God    de-  scend-  ed      On  the  day   of    Pen  -  te 

2.  Tongues  of  flame  came  down  up  -  on  them,   And  they  preach 'd  the  word  in 

3.  We  are  wait-  ing,  Ho  -  ly    Spir  -  it      We  are   all    of    one  ao 

4.  Fill  and  thrill  us  with  thy  pres-ence,  Grant  the  bless-ing  that  we 
_     _     _      _     "0-    -0~    -0-     -  a     -0-     _  -0- 


pow'r, 
-  cord 


All  the 
List'ning 
Lord  f  ul  - 
Flood  our 
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days  of  wait-iug  end  -  ed  They  received  the  Ho-ly  Ghost. 


mul  -  ti-  tudes  a-waken-ed  Turn'd  to  God  that  ver-  y  hour.  I  q 
fill    just  now  the  prom-ise  That  is    giv  -  en  in  thy  word,  j 


just  now  the  prom-ise  That  is  giv  -  en  in  thy  word, 
souls  with  wondrous  glory,  While  the  pray 'r  of  faith  we  plead. 


Lord,send  the  pow?r  just  now; 
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Lord,send  the  pow'r 
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O  Lord,  send  the  pow'r  just  now,  O  Lord,send  the  pow'r  just  now,  And  baptize  ev  -'ry  one 
O      Lord, send  the  pow'r.  O      Lord, send  the  pow'r, 
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1.  I  am  on      a  shin-ing  pathway,   A- down  life's  short' ning  years,  And  my  heart  hath 

2.  My    soul  hath  had  its  con-flicts    With  mighty  hosts    of  sin;    With    dead  -  ly 

3.  I  am  com  -  ing  near  the  cit  -  y      My  Saviour's  hands  have  piled,  And  I  know  my 
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known  its  sor-rows. 
foes  with -out  me; 
Fa-  ther's  wait-ing 


-»-  -Jr  *  f - 

Mine  eyes  have  seen  their  tears; 
And  deadlier  foes  with- in ; 
To     welcome  hdine  his  child; 


But  I  saw  those  shadows  flee  And  the 
But  I  saw  those  le-  gions  flee,  And  my 
For  un-wor  -  thy  tho'   I    be,  He  will 
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shin-ing  light  I 
soul  found  vie  -  to 
find    a  place  for 


•  ■'.*■■* 


I 

see, While  I'm  trusting  in  the 
ry,  When  I  trust-ed  in  the 
me,  For    he  is  the  King  of 
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mer 
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Of  the  Man  of  Gal 
Of  the  Man  of  Gal 
-The  Man  of  Gal 
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lee. 
lee. 
lee. 
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1.  O   Lord    in    me    thy   work    re  -  vrre,  Be 

2.  Thy  wea  -  ry  Church  haa   wait  -  ed  long,  May 

3.  Might  but      a  show*r   of    grace    descend,  Our 

4.  O  help  thy  peo  -  pie,  one  and  all,  Thy 
6.    We   seek,    O  Lord,  thy   bless  -  ing  now  With 


-J-  -J- 


-  gin   this   ver  -  y 
it     not  wait  in 
hearts  would  lose  their 
prom  -  ise     to  be 
one   prolonged  de 


hour; 
rain; 
gloom, 
lieve, 
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O     may   my  eyes     in     rap  -  ture   see  Thy 
Break  thro'  the   darksome  clouds   we  dread  And 
The   bar  -  ren  hills  would    all      re  -  joice,  The 
And     o  -  pen  thou   our     er  -  'ry  heart  Thy 


De  -  la 


HI 


no    Ion  -  ger,     gra  -  cious  God,  The 


Spir  -  it*i  might  -  y  poVr. 

send    re  -  fresh  -  ing  rain, 

wil  -  der  -  ness  would  bloom, 

bless  -  ing    to      re    -  ceiye. 

pen  -  te  -  cost  -  al  fire. 
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Chobus. 
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Be  -  gin     in    me,    be  -  gin     in    me  Thy 
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work    of   love   and  pow'r; 
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O     8pir  -  it     of     the    Lir  -  ing  God,   Be  -  gin    this   ver  -  y 


hour. 
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1.  I     will   not     be    wea  -  ry,    tho'   tri  -  als    may  come,    And  troub  -  les  be- 

2.  I     can  -  not     be    wea  -  ry    when    he      is      my   rest;      Whate'er    my  tempt- 

3.  There's  joy  that    do     language     or  thought  can     ex  -  press,      It  comes  from  his 
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fore   me     I       see,            But  count  them  as  noth  -  ing  compared  with  the  love 

a  -  tions  may     be,             I'll  trust    in    his  prom-ise  be -cause  he  has  said: 

presence    di  -  vine;.....    And  when   in    his  like  -  ness    at     last    I  a  -  wake, 
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Chorus. 
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Of     Je  -  sus,   my    Sav-  iour,  to  me, 

"My  grace   is    suf  -  fi  -  cient  for  thee 

Its    full -ness    I    know  will  be  mine! 
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I'll  sing    of    his    love,    of  his 
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won  -  der-  ful    love,   Tho'   bil-  lows  like  mountains  may     roll ; 


I    fear  not  the 
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tempest,    I   dread  not    the   storm,   For     O,  there  is     joy   in     my  soul.. 
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1.  There's  a  homeland,  be-  yond  life's  wide      sea,     Where  the  ransomed  for  -  ev  -  er  shall 

2.  To  that  homeland  no    sor  -  row  can       come;      In  that  homeland  no    weeping  is 

3.  From  that  homeland  none  ev  -  er  shall      stray;  Ships  shall  nev  er     go    sail-  ing  a- 
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known; 
way; 


In  that  home,  bright  and  fair,  There's  no  pain,  grief,  nor  care;  Blessed 
Loved  ones,  part  -  ed,  shall  meet;  Life  for  -  ev  -  er  be  sweet;  Blessed 
There  is  love,  home  and     rest     On    the-dear  Sav  -  four's  breast;  Blessed 
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Chorus. 
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homeland,  I'm  long  -  ing    for        thee.      There's  a  place    in  that   homeland  for 
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you,  , 

yes,  for 

ill 


....There's  a  place  in  that  homeland  for    me;  When  the  journey  is 

you,  yes,  for  me; 
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o'er,  And 
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we  reach  that  fair  shore,   In  the  homeland  for  -  ev  -  er   we'll  be. 
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1.  O      Fa  -  ther,  when  my  troubled  bouI 

2.  And  when  the  night  is  drear  and  dark, 
2.  When  in  the  cheerless  wild  -  er  -  ness, 
4u  O      Fa  -  ther,  lead  me  all  mj  way, 


Is    toss''d  on    storm  -  y  sea, 

So    that  I     can  -  not  see, 

I      far  a  -  stray  may  be, 

And  make  my  foot  -  steps  free, 


SEE 


When    bil  -  lows  roar,    and    tor  -  rents  pour,  Come,  Lord,  and  lead  thou  me. 

No     gleam    of    star,    no    moon     a  -  far,    Come,  Lord,  and  lead  thou  me. 

The     path    un  -  known,  my  -  self       a  -  lone,  Come,  Lord,  and  lead  thou  me. 

The     way    to     go      I      ney  -  er    know,  Come,  Lord,  and  lead  thou  me. 


FT 
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Chorus. 
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jead    me  wh< 


Lead 
Lead 


when  the  bil- lows  roar,      v  Lead    me  when  the  torrents 

me  when  the  bil  -  lowi  roar.  O  lead  ate,    Lead  me 
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pour, 

when     the      tor  -  rents    pour,      O     lead  me. 
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on    the    storm  -  y  sea, 


Bless 
Bless 
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ed  Saviour,  lead  thou  me.  O   lead  thou 

ed  Sav - iour,  lead  -  thou 
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1.  The  fight    is      en,     the  trnmp-et  sound  is  ring- ing  out,  The   cry  "To    arms"  is 

2.  The  fight    is      on,      a  -  rouse  ye  soldiers  brave  and  true  Je  -  ho  -  vah  leads,  and 

3.  The  Lord    is     lead  -  ing    on    to  oer  -  tain  vie  -  to-  ry,  The   bow    of    prom  -  ise 
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heard  a  -  far   and  near;   The   Lord   of   hosts      is   marching  on   to  vio  -  to-  ry,  The 
vie-  fry  vfill   as-  sure:    Go   buck  -  le     on      the     ar-  mor  God  has  giv  -  en  you,  And 
spans  the  east  -  era  sky;     His    glo-  rious  name    in     ev  -  'ry  land  shall  honored  be,  The 
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Chorus.  Unison. 
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tri-nmph  of    the  right  will  soon  appear, 
in  his  strength  un-to  the  end  en-dure.  \  The  fight  ison,0  ohris-tian  sol  -  dier,  And  face  to 
morn  will  break  the  dawn  of  peace  is  nigh.  J 
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face  in  stern  ar  -  ray  With  ar- mor  gleam- ing,  and  col-  ors  streaming,  The  right  and 
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Harmony. 
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fast; 
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HCM  be  for   as,  his  ban-ner  o'er  u8,We'llsing  the  victor'ssongat  last, 
▼io-t'ryf  Tic-t'ry! 
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Not 


1.  Not   my  owb,  for      Jo  -  sua  bought  me,  Saw  me   wan  -  der-ing  and  sought  mo; 

2.  Not   my  own,  the   shep-  herd  found  me    Put  his   ten  -  der  arms  a  -  round  me; 

3.  Not   my  owe,  my      pi  -  lot  guides  me  Watch-  es    o'er    what'er  be -tides  me; 


ft.  •  H 
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To     his    fold     in      mer-oy  brought  me,  Not   my    own,       but  his!. 

With   his    Iot  -  ing     kindness  erowned  me,  Not   my    own,       but  his!. 

Shel  -  ter  from    the    storm  pro  -  Tides  me,  Not  my    own,       but  his!. 

my  own 
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Chorus 
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Not  my     own,          but  Christ's  for-  or  -  er,    Noth-  ing     him  from  mo  shall 

my  *wb,  but  Christ's  for-ev  -  er,  Noth-  ins  him 
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-  er      He  will  leave  me,    nev-  er,  mew  -  er!     Not  my  own,...    but  his!  

•r,MT>er,He  wfti  leave  me  nerer,neT-er,  nmw  -  erf      Not  my  ewn,my  o  wombat  Ma,  btst  his ! 
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1.  "Who  -  so  -  ey  -  er,"  saith  the  Lord,  And  par -don   for   my   sins  I 

2.  Noth-  ing  but   my  -  self      I  bring,  And  of    my  sins  would  par  -  doned 

3.  Should  I    fail    to  know    his  grace,  Or  turn    a  -  way  from  Cal-v'ry's 

4.  O  -  pen  then,  O  pearl  -  y  gates,  And  let   my    ransomed  soul  come 
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For     I     be-lieve  and  trust   his  word,  And  "who  -  so 

So.  weep-  ing,    to    thy  cross     I  cling,  For  "who  -  so 

I'll    cry,  while  look-  ing    in     his  face,  That  "who  -  so 

My  Say  -  iour  for    my  com  -  ing  waits,  His  blood  has 

I  m  m  m  .  T  ,  "P" 


ev  -  er"  must 
ev  -  er"  must  mean 
ev  -  er"  still  means 
cov-ered  all  my 
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me. 
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The    word    of  God  hath  spo  -  ken      In    prom  -  is  -  es     an  -  brok  -  en,  And 
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par  -  don    for    my  sins 
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[       see;  There's  light    on   Cal-v'ry's  mountain,  And 
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life    in  Calv'ry's   fountain,  And  then  there's  "whoso  -  ev  -  er,"  and  that  means 
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1.  One  thing  I   of  the  Lord   de  -  sire,    For  all  my  path    hath  mir  -  y 

2.  If   clear-  er  vi  -  sion  Thou  im  -  part,  Grate  ful  and  glad     my   soul  shall  be; 

3.  Yea,  on  -  ly  as  this  heart    is   clean    May  larg-  er     vi  -  sion  yet    be  mine, 

4.  I  watch  to  shun  the  mir  -  y     way,  And  staunch  the  springs  of  guilt  -  y  thought, 
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Be    it    by    wa  -  ter   or      by  fire,     O  make  me   clean,   O  make  me  clean. 

But  yet  to    have     a    pur  -  er  heart    Is  more  to     me,     Is  more   to  me. 

For  mirrored    in       its  depths  are  seen  The  things  di  -  vine,  The  things  di  -  vine. 

But,  watch  and  strug  -  gle    as      I  may,  Pure  I    am    not,    Pure  I       am  not 


Refrain 
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So  wash  me,  Thou,  with- out,  with  -  in,    Or  purge  with  fire,     if   that  must  be, 

Wash  me,Thou,with    -  out,  within,  Or        purge  with  fire,  if  that  must  be, 
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No   mat -ter  how,      if    on  -  ly    sin      Die  out   in   me,     Die  out     in  me. 

An-y-how,    If         only  sin  Die  out    In    me.     Die    out,    die  out  in  me. 
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L  There  is  One 
2.  There  is  One 
8.  There  is  One 
4.  There  is  One 


who  loved  me  tru-ly,  and   so    well,  That  he  came  from  heav'n  for  ma, 

who  bore  my  bur-den,  O    so  great  1  Bore  the  shame  of  sin    for  ma, 

who  bought  my  pardon,  full  and  free,  Paid  the  price  of  sin    for  me, 

I  love  more  dear-ly  than  all    else,  For  he   gave  his  life  for  me, 
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Died  for  me, 

All  for  me, 

E'en  for  me, 

Yes,  for  me, 


on  the  tree,  And  I  nev-  er,  no,  I  nev  -  er  can  for-  get 

on  the  tree,  And  I  nev-  er,  no,  I  nev  -  er  can  for-  get 

on  the  t*ee,  And  I  nev-  er,  no,  I  nev  -  er  can  for-  get 

on  the  tree,  And  I  nev-  er,  no,  I  nev  -  er  can  for-  get 
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can     for  -  getl 

I      nev  •  er,        O  I 


can      for  -  getl  O 
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nev  -  er                     can   for  -  getl                  How   he  d 

nev  -  er,    no,     I    ner  •  er    can      for  -  get,     can    for  -  get  1 
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1.  His   love    ii     an     o  -  cean    so    boundless    and  deep,     It   reach  -  es  from 

2.  His  love  is  a  mountain  as  high  as  his  throne  And  coy  -  ered  with 
S.  His   love    is     ft     tunbewn,  dif  -  fus  -  ing    its   light  Wher  -  ev  -  er  ft 
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glo  -  ry 
ver-  dure 
sad  heart 


to  me;  I'm  borne  on  its  cur  -  rent  from  sin  and  from  self, 
so  fair;  With  wings  as  an  ea  -  gle  his  children  may  rise 
is       found;    How  quick  -  ly  life's  shadows    de  -  part,  and   we  seem 
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For  -  ev 
Its  beau 
To  walk 


er   with    Je  -  sus     to         be.  \ 

tj  and  bless  -  ings  to  share.  \  His  won  -  der  -  ful  love,  his 
on     de  -  lec  -  ta  -  ble      ground.  J 
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mar- vel -oos  love,  Its  heights  and  its  depths  are    on  -  known;  I'm  sure  it  has 
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reached  to 


the  depth  of    my    sin,   And    ap    to    the  height  of    his  throne. 
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1.  You  ask  what  makes  me  hap  -  py,  my  heart  so  free  from  care,   It     is    because  my 

2.  I    was    a  friendless  wand'rer  till   Je-sus  took  me    in,    My  life  was  full  of 

3.  I    wish  that  ev-'ry   sin-ner    be- fore  his  throne  would  bow;  He  waits  to   bid  them 

4.  I  mean  to  live  for   Je  -  bus  while  here  on  earth  I   stay,  And  when  his  voice  shall 
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Say  -  iour    in    mer  -  cy  heard  my  pray'r;  He  bro't  me   out    of  dark-  ness  and 

sor-  row,  my  heart  was   full    of    sin;  But  when  the  blood  so  pre  -  cious  spoke 

wel-  come,  he   longs   to  bless  them  now;  If  they  but  knew  the  rap  -  ture  that 

call   me     to  realms  of  end  -  less   day;  As  one  by   one   we  gath  -  er,  re- 
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now  the  light   I  see; 


O  bless  -ed,  lov-ing   Saviour  1   To  him  the  praise  shall  be. 

•  ful  moment  1 'Twas  joy   beyond  control. 
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par- don    to   my  soul;     O  bliss  -  ful,  bliss- ful  il 

in  his  love  I  see,  They'd  come  and  shout  sal-va-  tion,  and  sing  his  praise  with  me. 
joic-  ing  on  the  shore,  We'll  shout  his  praise  in  glo  -  ry,    and  sing  for   ev  -  ermore. 
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Chorus. 


I     will   shout   his  praise   in     glo  -  ry, 


So  wt 


I.         M     Will  I. 


And  we'll 
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all  sing  hal  -  le  -  lu-  jah    in   heaven  by  and  by;    I   will  :||  in  h 
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Leaven  by  and  by. 
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1.  0  what  glo  -  ry  when  He  saved  me   bj  His  grace,  When    I     saw  the  welcome 

2.  O  what  glo  -  ry    as     I    triumph   o  -  ver   sin,      As    the    precious  blood  of 
8.  O  what  glo  -  rj  when  the  crowning  days  shall  come,  When  the  saved  of  earth  shall 
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smile  np  -  on  his  face;  Since  he  took  mj  feet  from  out  the  mir  -  t  clay, 
Je  -  sus  makes  me  clean;  As  he  comes  to  walk  be  -  side  me  in  the  way, 
all    be    gathered  home;     O   what   glo  -  ry  when  all   tears  are  wiped   a  -  way, 
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Chorus. 
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O  what  glo  -  ry  I  am  find  -  ing  ev  -  'ry  day! 
O  what  glo  -  ry  I  am  find  -  ing  er  -  'ry  day! 
O     what    glo  -  ry  shall   be    mine  on  that  great  day! 


what    glo  •  iy 
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when  our  Lord  shall  come!    Glo  -  ry     in     his    kingdom,    safe      at  horns; 
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O  what  glo  -  ry,   glo-ry  all  the  way!     I  am  finding  glo  -iy      er  -  'ry  day) 
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1.  We're  sail  -  ing,    Bailing  o  -  ver  life's  great  sea,  And  oth-  er  ships  are    passing  by; 

2.  Lift  up  the  beacon  that  shall  guide  the  lost  Un-  to  the  ha  -  yen  bright  and  fair; 
&  We're  sail  -  ing,    sailing  o  -  ver  life's  great  sea,  And  not  a-  lone  our  way   we  take; 
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The    mighty    Saviour  shall  our  Captain    be,  His  star  is   shining    in   the  sky. 
O     help  the  wand' ring  and  the  tempest-tossed,  That  peace  and  shelter  they  may  share, 
For   oth  -  ers,    sailing,  look  to  you  and  mel  O  help  them  for  the  Master's  sakel 
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But  while  in  safety  we  may  glide  a  -  long,  Led  by  the  Light  that  nev  -  er 
O  bring  the  shipwrecked  to  the  Life-  boat  true,  Our  Refuge  in  the  wild  -  est 
The   po  -  lar   star  of  mer  •  cy  shines  a  -  bove,  Our  anchor  holds  for  -  ev 
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fails, 
est  storm; 
er  more; 
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O      hear  the  cry  that  ris  -  es  full  and  strong  From  those  who  struggle  with  the  gale 
Sins;  out  with  gladness  and  with  hope  a  -  new,  Our  Captain  will  his  word  per  -  form. 
And  dear  ones  wait,  with  joyful  songs  of  love,  To  greet  us    on   the  gold  -  en  shore. 
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Ship  a  •  hoy  1  Hear  the   cry!  "God  save  them,"  we  fervently  pray  I 

Ship  ahoy  I  Hear  the  cry  I  Hear  the  cry  I 
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Ship   a -hoy!           Hear  the* 
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1.  O  what 

2.  O  what 

3.  O  what 

4.  O  what 


a  change  from  a  world  ©f  de-spair,  Glo  -  ry    di-rine  with  my  Sav-  iour  to  shares 
a  change!  yet  he'sal  ways  the  same  Par  -  den  and  peace  not  a-lene  would  I  claim, 
a  change!  Now  his  face  I  can  see,  Once  hid  from  view  now  'tis  glorious  to  me; 
a  change  when  the  garments  I  own  Shall  be   replaced  by   a  robe  and   a  crown, 
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Where  once  was  gloom  now 'tis  light  ey- 'ry-where,  O  what  a  change!  O  what  a  change 

There  comes  to  all    who  be-  Here  on  his  name  O  what  a  change!  O  what  a  change 

Once  bound  with  sin,  what  a    joy    to   be  free,  O  what  a  change!  O  what  a  change 

When    at  his  feet     I    my  bur- dens  lay  down,  O  what  a  change!  O  what  a  change 
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from  the  burden  of 
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>  what   a  change! 

O  what 
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what     a  change  in    my    life    there  has  been,    O      what    a  change! 
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1.  The  clouds  may  hoy  -  er     e'er  me, 

2.  Tis'  hear  -  en      all       a  -  round  me; 

3.  There  may  be     hear  -  y      sor  -  rows 

4.  So      if      the    day     be    drear  -  y, 
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The  storms  a  -  bout    me  break, 

And    if  I     sleep    or  wake 

A  -  long  my  earth  -  ly  way, 

And    if  the  nights  be  long, 
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My    Sar  -  iour's  passed    be  -  fere    me  And  knows  the  way  I  take. 

My    Say  -  iour's  lore  surrounds     me,  He   knows  the  way  I  take. 

There  is         ne    dread,  "To  -  aaor  -  row"  But    er   -  er  bright  to  -  day. 

And   if        my   soul  grows  wea  -  ry  I'll   sing  this  joy   -  ous  song. 
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Chorus. 
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Ha  know-eth  the  way      I      take.   He  knoweth  the  way      I  take,  

I    Uke,  I  take, 
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What- e'er    be  -  tide    he's  at      my  side    And  nev  -  er  will  he 

for  -  sake, 

✓  ^ 

He  know-  eth  the  way    I      take.            He  knoweth  the  way 

I  taka, 

1  take,  

I  taka, 

Fir  i  n 

Cesyriffti,  MCMVII,  ay  aUU-afa*  C*> 

1/ 

gtmratb  tht  Wag  §     — toduM 


tf'^i  i  1  HI  J  i  JiLbLLi 


i 


rr 


la  joy     er  pain,  is  loss      or    gain,    He  knowetk   the  way 
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1.  How  pre-cious  an  hour  witk  my  Say  -  iour,    Te  tell  him  my  bw-  den  and  grief, 

2.  How  pre-eions  an  honr  with  my  Sar  -  ieur,    It  drives  the  dark  cloud  from  the  skies, 

3.  How  pre-eions  an  honr  with  my  Sav  -  iour,    To  ask  him  for  just  what  I  need, 
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To  sit    at  his  feet   in   eom-mun  -  ion  Te     me   is   the   sweetest  re  -  lief. 

Each  moment  I  ipend  in   his   pres  -  enoe,  Is   filled  with  the   sweetest  snr-  prise. 

To   tell  him  of   sin   and  of   weak-ness,  His  grace  and  for  -  gi  ve-ness  to  plead. 
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The  friendships  of  earth  may  he  hap  -  py  And  pleas-ant  for  each  to    re  -  flail, 
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1.  Life  -  time   is  work-ing  time.  Spend  no     i  -  die  days;     Je  -  sua     is  call-  ing  thee 

2.  Life  -  time    is  work-ing  time.  Learn  where  du  -  ty    lies;  Grasp  eT  -  *ry  pass-  ing  day 

3.  Life  -  time   is  work-ing  time.  Do    thy  hon  -  est  part;    Tho'    in  dis-cour-age-menta 
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On    the  har-  vest  ways.  Work  -  ing  with    a   will  -  ing  hand,  Sing    a  song  of  praise; 
As     a  pre-cious  prize,  Glad    to  help  the  sor  -  row  -  ing,   Glad    to  sym  -  pa  -  thize; 
Bear    a  cheer-ful  heart.  Trust -ing  Je  -  bus   as    thy  Friend,  Ne'er  from  him  de  -  part, 
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Chobus. 
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Work,work,work,work!  Work,  work,    work,  workl 


3 


la  -  bor  fly,  Freight-  ed  with  love  let  each  pass  by  I  There  is  joy  in 
Work,  work,  work,  work!  Work,  work,      work,  work!  Work,work,work,work! 


1a  -  bor     for    the  strug-gling  neigh-bor,  Work,  ev  -  er  work   for     Je   -  sua! 
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No.  228 

J.  L.  H. 


J.  liDfOotJf  Hall. 
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1.  There's  a  mes-sage  tweet  and  clear,  Je-  ns  Bares!       Srrost^  words  that  man  can  hear, Je  -  km 


3.  Hare  you  ha 
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Barest         Tell  the  sues-  sage  far  and  wide,  Let     it  ring   o'er  ware  and  tide,  That  for 
Bares!         Let  the  Joy  -  f ul  tid  -  ingsring  Of    the  ris  -  en  Lord  and  King  And   re  - 
sayes!  O  the  joy     of  sins    forgiV  n,  When  the  world  from  you  is  rir'n  How  it 
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all  the  world  he  died,  Je  -  sua  sayes!  1 
deinption's  sto-ry  sing,  Je  -  bus  sayesl  \  Je 
makes  of  earth  a  heay'n  Je  -  sua  sayes!  J 

Je— eaaraal 


8«8  sayes,  Je-sus  sayes! 

J**  SOS  MTOfl,  Jo-sosMTes! 
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Hal-le-lu  -  fah  to    bis  name,  Je-sus  sayes! 


Praise  the  Lord,  it  reach  came 
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This  sal  -  re-  tionfuU  and  free,  And  the 


I  see,  Je  - 
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No.  229. 

T.  M.  Eastwood. 


ffhcte's  (toe  m&  Story 

Mary  Hubbbbt  Mustfobd. 


1.    O     the  grace  of  God      is  hoand  -  lets,  It      it   Ilk*     a   migh  -  ty  sea, 

3.  There  is  grace  for  each  temp- ta  -  tion,  There  is  strength  for  er  - 'ry  day, 
3.  jFor   the  grace  that  God     has  giT   -    e«    I     will  praise  hilt  in     my  song, 
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And     it  rolls    on  thro'    the      a   -   ges,  Bear  -  ing  lore    to  you     and  me; 
There's  a    lift    for  ev  -  'ry     bur  -   den  That    we  oar  -  ry   on      the  way; 
I     will  lore  him  and    will  servo    him,  While  my  days    of   life     pro  -  long; 
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But    the  Lord's  so  great     in  good  -  Bess,  That   he    ft  -  pens  heav'n  to  view, 
There's  a     ref  -  uge  from    the  tern  -  pest,  There  Is  help   for  all      we  do, 
And  when  I    shall  get       to   hear  -  en,  And  my  jour  -  ney  I        re  .  view, 
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And    not   on  -  ly  gives    us    mer  -  oy,   But    he  gives    us  glo  -  ry  too. 

And  when  we  shall  end    the   jour  -  ney,  We  will  find  there's  glo  -  ry  too. 

Then    I'll  bless  his  name   for     ev   -    er,  That  there's  grace  and  glo  -  ry  too. 
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Chobus. 
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There's  grace   and  glo-ry   too,  There's  grace...  and  glo  -  ry 

There's  grace  and  glo  -  ry  toe,  There's  grace 
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too  There's  grace  below  for  weal 

and  glo-ry  too, 


or  woe,  And  then  ihere^s  glo-ry  too. 


No.  230. 

Mis.  C  D.  Martin. 


W.  &humax  ILuemr. 
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1.  When  a   soul  re- turns  from  a    life    of    sin,  There  is    joy,       there  is  joy; 

2.  When  the  lost   is  found  er  -  en   an  -  gels  sing,  There  is    Joy,      there  is  joy; 

3.  When  God's  child  re-turns,  who  has  gone  a  -stray,  There  is    joy,       there  is  joy; 

There  is  joy,  {here  is  joy 
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When  the  pre-  eious  blood  makes  the  heart  all.  clean,  There  is  joy, 
When  a  reb  -  el  yields  to  the  Lord,  tho  King,  There  is  joy, 
When  he  walks  ones  mors    in   tho  ho  -  ly    way,  There  is 
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there  is  joy. 

there  is  joy. 

joy,          there  is  joy. 

Thereto  joy,  there  is  joy. 
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When  a  son!    is    won  to 


taer*s  Son,  Ikon  is      joy,         sweet  joy. 

There  hi  joy,  rweet  joy. 


MM 


Mo.  231 
a.  w.  a 


ix  fjour  dwjtfu  ityou  tbr  (Stow. 

JLrthub  W.  Spoo 


v-  n  h 

1  1 

X  iy— 1 

1.  When  up  -  on    life's  jour  -  ney  you  may  think  there's  none  to  care,  When  your  heart  i 

2.  When  your  sky     is  dark  -  ened  with    a  heav  -  y  cloud  of  sin,  When  your  soul  is 

3.  When  the  temp  -  ter  whis-  pers  that   the  crown  is  not     for  you,    Tell  him  you  have 
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break-ing  with  its  sor  -  row  and  de-spair;  Je  -  sus  stands  be -side  you,  all  your 
troub- led,  and  yon  have  no  peace  with -in;  Lift  your  eyes  to  heav  -  en,  light  and 
found  the  prom-  is  -  es      of  God    are  true:  Put  your  trust   in   Je  -  sus   he  will 


ii 


ChOBUS. 


S 


3 


• — *  .  * — «jr 

bur-  dens  glad  to  share,  Fix  your  eyes  up  -  on 
joy  will  then  be  -  gin,  Fix  your  eyes  np  -  on 
sure  -  ly  help  you  thro',  Fix  your  eyes  up  -  on 
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the  cross.  ) 
the  cross.  {• 

the  cross.  )  See  theblese-ed  Je 
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comes     to       be     your  Guide, 

to    help  you, 
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near  yon  he 

stand  -  lng     el     your  side,     Wait  •  lng  now 
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He'll  bear  your    ev  -  'ry  loss, 

He    will  give  you  com  -  fort,  bear    your  loss, 
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Fix  your  eyes   up  -  on    the  cross. 
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Mrs.  C.  D.  Master. 
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W.  Stttj.man  Martin. 
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1.  When  days    of  toil    have  all    gone  by,    And   I    my  dear  Lord  shall  see, 

2.  The  Fa  -  ther's  house,  the  man  -  sions  fair,  My  home  shall  for  -  ev  -  er  be, 
&    He   saved   n  es  -  n 


ft 


He  1 — |  

p 

:  t 

r  •  J 

J  ■  <J 
-  -J- 

— # 

— s 

— -S 

A  word  of  welcome  when  we  shall  meet  I  know  will  make  heav'n  for  me. 
Bnt  one  sweet  word  from  the  Lord  I  love  I  know  will  make  heav'n  for  me. 
And  just     to  see  him  when  he  shall  come    I  know  will  be    heav'n  for  me. 


MP  f  f  TT 


i 


'  Ic  I  r  i  t  Iff •£ 

h  t  r  r  r  f  ^ 


Chorus. 
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Heav    -     en  for  me,   O   it  will  be  I   When        Je  -  sua 

Heaven  for  me,  O  it  will  be  I    Heaven  for  me,  O  it  will  be!    When  Je- sns  gives  a 
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pen  a  wel    -    come    to  me..........    Heav    -    en  for  me,  

to  me,     a  smile  and  a  welcome  to  me,    to  me.    Heaven  for  me,  O  it  will  be  I 
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O... ......   it  will  be!  When    Je  -  sus  whis  -  pers  a  wel  -  come  to  me. 

Heaven  for  me,  O  it  will  be  I  When  Jesus  gives  a  welcome  to  me,    a  smile  and  a  welcome  to  me. 


No.  233. 

Mm.  a  D.  lfAsinr. 


W.  Stcllbcan  Mabt». 
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1.  I    am  wondrous  -  ly    saved,  hal  -  le    la  -  jah    to    God  I     I    am  wondrous  -  ly 

2.  I  am  constant  -  ly  filled  with  a  won  -  der  -  f  ul  peace,  And  I  dai  -  ly  am 
8.  I    am  wondrous  -  ly  helped    ev  -  'ry  drear  -  i  -  some  hour,  And  my  Mas  -  ter  him- 
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cleansed  in  the  dear  Saviour's  blood;  I  am  wondrous-  ly  kept  by  the  pow*r  of  my  Lord, 
fed  at  the  ta  -  ble  of  grace;  I  am  dwelling  each  hour  in  the  light  of  his  face, 
self    k  the  source  of  all  pow\r;  And  I  joy  -  ful  -  ly   sing,  tho'  the  stormclouds  may  low'r, 
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Chorus, 

1  iJTTJ  1  J.  hi  J  j  1  , 

Hal  -  le  -  In  -  jah!  I'm  hap-py     to  -  day.        Hal  -  le  -  la  -  jah  I  I'm  hap-  py     to-  \ 
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day.      All  my  bar-den    is    tak-en  a 


way; 


In   my  Sav-iour  I 
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trust,  And   I   sing,  for     I    must,  Hal-  le  -  lu  -  jah!  I'm  hap-py     to  -  day. 
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No.  234. 

Re».  J.  M.  Hoots. 


Jjto.  R.  Swwky. 


1.  O     the  glo  -  ry  hid  -  le  -  In  -  jah  Has  been  ring  -  ing  thro'  my  sonl,     Ev  -  er 

2.  O     the  hal  -  le  -  In  -  jah  cho  -  ma    Is      a   glori  -  one  one    to  sing,    But  the 

3.  Pm    a    hal  -  le  -  In  -  jah  pil  -  grim  And  I'll  nev  -  er  hold  my  peace,  Till  my 

4.  Then  he  read  -  y,  faith  -  ful  pil  -  grims  To    go  for  -  ward  in    the  fight,  Take  the 


since  I  eame  to  Je-  bus,  And  his  Spir  -  it  made  me  whole;  All  my  spir  -  it,  sonl  and 
soul's  true  hal  -  le  -  In -jah  Is  a- wakened  by  our  King;  For  the  joy  of  his  sal- 
bless  -  ed  Bar-  iour  tells  me, Then, then  on  -  ly  will  I  cease  To  in-  yite  poor,bun-gry 
Spir  -  it's  blade  of    Tie-  fry, Wielding  it  with  all  your  might; For  with  faith  in  God  we 
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bod  -  y  Now   are    un  -  der  his    control,  On  the  glo  -  ry  hal  -  le-  In  -  jah  line. 

Ta  -  tion  Makes  the  heart  with  mn  -  sic  ring,  On  the  glo  -  ry  hal  -  le-  In  -  jah  line, 

sin  -  ners,  Come  and  share  the  gos  -  pel  feast,  On  the  glo  -  ry  hal  -  le-  In  -  jah  line, 

con  -  qner,  And  we'll  praise  him  with   de-light,  On  the  glo  -  ry  hal  -  le-  In  -  jah  line. 

t  t 


HOEU8.  . 

\ 

i  j  -  id  i  : 

 J 

-*—0 

1  Hal-  le-  la-  jahl 

IJP  1  K    t  N  . 

mm 

since  I  came  to  Je-  sua,  And  his  8pir-it 
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No.  235.  #W  §M0Uttt  WW  gtttM. 

Mrs.  C.  D.  Martin.  W.  Stellman  Martin. 

Effective  as  a  Solo,  ad  lib., and  Chorus. 


1.  O    how  dark  the  way    be-  fore  me,  And  how  heav  -  y  was   my  load,    How  I 

2.  Long  my  wea  -  ry  heart  was  try-ing    To  make  peace  with  God  in  heav'  n,  Knowing 
joic  -  ing  in     sal  -  va-  tion,   Je  -  sus'  blood  my  on  -  ly  plea, 


3.  I'm  re 
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dread  -  ed  coming  judgment,  How  I  feared  the  wrath  of  God;  Since  I  heard  the  old,  old 
not  that  peace  and  pardon  Would  to  me  be  free  -  ly  giv'n;  Then  I  heard  how  Je  -  sus 
past  has  been  for-giv-en,  From  all  sin,  praise  God,  I'm  free!  This  sweet  sto  -  ry  of  re- 
ft -#-  *  •  -0-  m  A  -•-    m  .  m     m  ,   _     <s      .  *   .       N      N  !S 
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sto-ry,    I     am  hap-  py,  for    I  know  That  the  old  account  was 
suffered,  How  his  blood  eould  make  like  snow,  How  the  old  account  was 
demption  I  would  tell  to  all  be-  low,   How  the  old  account  was 
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settled  long  a  -  go. 
settled  long  a  -  go. 
settled  long   a  -  go. 
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Chorus. 
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O     the    old     ac- count  was  set -tied  long    a  •  go, 


When  he 


long 


»  -  go, 
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died,  when  he   died;  And    the  blood  that  brought  re- 

When  the  Sav-  iour  died,  When  the  Sav-  lour  died ; 
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demption  came,    I  know,  From  his  side,  from  his  side. 

came,    I  know,  From  hii  wounded  side, 
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No.  236.  ®!ttf  fffetfittg  SitfiU 

Alice  Jean  Cleator. 
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C.  Austin  Miles. 
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1.  Tho' 


oft  thy  pray' rs  seem  all    in   vain,  Tho'  God  may  seem    no  help   to  lend, 

2.  The  pow'r  of  pray'r  can  nev  -  er    die     Till  time  and   all      its  scenes  shall  end; 

3.  The   love   of   God    that  sleep-  eth   not,     A  -  bove  the  world  doth    ev  -  er  bend; 
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Keep  pray  -  ing    on,      O  Chris  -  tian  heart,  And  the  bless  -  ing 
Pray    on    and,  from     the  throne  on    high,    O    the  bless  -  ing     will     de  -  scend! 
O      let    thy  pray'rs  with  faith    be  fraught,  And  the  bless  -  ing     will     de  -  scend  I 


will     de  -  scend  I 
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With 


Pen  -  te  -  cost  -  al    show'r,     O  the 
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ing    will     de  -  scend; 

-#  =  


txd  L 

i  «.  


w  • 

Keep  pray  -  ing    on,    with   old  -  time  pow'r,  And  the  bless  -  ing     will    de  -  scend  I 


No.  237. 

B.  M.  J. 


Wbro  the  foil  it  &zlM. 


J.  M.  Black. 


1.  When  the  tram-  pet   of  the  Lord  shall  sound  and  time  shall  be    no  more,  And  the 

2.  On  that  bright  and  cloudless  morning,  when  the  dead   in  Christ  shall  rise  And  the 

3.  Let    us    la  -  bor  for   the  Mas  -  ter,  from  the  dawn  till  set  -  ting  sun;   Let  us 


 Z-JL — St — Jt_!  ft — LP  a 

J-  J  J-  J 

$  i>  b 

y    l|X  g — b* 

?  ■  1 

BP  J'  ' 

morning  breaks  e  -  ter-  nal,  bright  and  fair;  When  the  saved  of  earth  shall  gather  o  -  ver 
glo  -  ry  of  his  res  -  ur-  rec-tion  share;  When  his  chos-en  ones  shall  gather  to  their 
talk  of  all  his  wondrous  love  and  care;  Then,  when  all  of  life  is  o  -  vat  and  our 
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on  the  oth  -  er  shore,  And  the  roll  m  is  called  up  yon  -  der,  I'll  be  there, 
home  be-  yond  the  skies,  And  the  roll  is  called  up  yon  -  der,  I'll  be  there, 
work   on  earth    is  done,  And   the    roll     is  called  up  yon  -  der,  we'll   be  there. 
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Chorus. 


When  the 


roll   is  called  up  yon 

When    the    roll       is    called     up      yon  • 


I'll 


der,  When  the 

be  there. 
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roll   is  called  up   yon     -     -     der,  When  the    roll   is 

When  the  roll      Is  called    np    yon  -  der,  I'H    be  there.  When  the  roll  la 

Oepyrigfci,  MDOOaxam,  by  Ohms.  H.  tebdei.  Used  by  per.  el  I.  M .  Keek,  owner. 
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called  up     yon  -  der,  When  the 
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No.  238. 

J.  L.H. 


£  §i$et  fife. 
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(CON8ECRATION.) 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 
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1.  The  cares   and  toils      of     life   may  come   And   bur  -  dens   on     me  roll, 

2.  Tho'  sor  -  rows  come    and  tem-pests  beat   And    all       a  -  round  is  sin, 

3.  Lord  give   me   bat       a     aim  -  pie    trust,    A    faith     on   thee     to  call, 

4.  Just  now,    O   Lord,  while  wait  -ing    here   Thy  prom  •  is  -   es     ful  -  fill 


I 


r  r 


F:  f  if  f f; 


BE 


Lord   lift    me     to         a     high  -  er     life     Where  naught  can     harm   my  souL 
he  world's  dis  -  may       I     have       a      peace   with  -  in. 


Tet,  then   de  -  spite  the 

No  mat  -  ter  what  this  life  may  bring  To  live 
Give   us     the   Pen   -    te  -  oos  -  tal  pow'r      To  do 


a  -  bove 
thy  ho 
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it  all. 
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Choeus. 
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A  high 


life, 


broad-  er     love      To     con  -  Be  -  crat  -  ed 


I  l  V  I!  If  f  f  flfel 
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Lord 
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1.  From  the  throne  flows  a     won-drous  stream,  On    its   wa-ters   the  love  lights  gl< 

2.  Clear  as  crys  -  tal  the  wa  -  ter  flows,  Bear  -  ing  bless-ings  for  hu  -  man  woes, 
8.  Bless  -  ed   riv  -  er!  Flow  on!  flow  onl     Bear  your  mes- sage  from  God   the  Son, 


5=S 


God,  the  Fa  -  ther,  his    mer  -  cy  shows,     By    the  riv  -  er  which   ev  -  er  flows. 
Balm   for  heart-aches  and   peace  for  strife,  Health  for   all  from  the    tree     of  life. 
Un  -  to    all    of    your   wa  -  ters  give,      Till    all   na-tions  shall  drink  and  live. 
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Chorus. 


Flowl  Flow!    Riv  -  er    of    E  -  den    fair     and         bright;  Onl  On! 

Flow,  «Y«r  flow  bleseed  fair,0  bo  fair  and  bo  bright,  so  bright;    Ob  on -ward 
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bear- ing  i 

•  1 

9       9  9 

\   mes  -  sage  i 

* — 1 — t— 

Pip 

'rom   the  throne  of 

fTTl 

light;  G 

throne  of  light; 
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•  love!  

God  Is  loTel 

God   is     love!  ,     This  is  the 

God  !■  Iota! 


the  riv-  er  bears  From  the  throne 


mm 


j  throne  a  -  bove. 
From  the  throne  a-bov*. 
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Mrs.  G  D.  Martin. 


J  f  I  I  r- 


W.  Stellman  Martin. 


1.  I   have  found  the    Saviour    precious,    he     is  all   in   all    to   me,  From  all 

2.  Earthly  friends  may  soon  for  -  get   me,    earthly  treasures  will  grow  dim,  But  the 

3.  Earth  re-  cedes  and  heav'n  draws  near-  er;  deep  -  er,  rich-  er  seems  his  grace,  As  he 

£  ,  ,  .  ,  f  ,  s  .  / 
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i  -  dols  he  has  won  my  heart  a  -  way;  I'm  re  -  joicing    in    the  pow  -  er  that  from 
friendship  of  my  Saviour    is   for   aye;    Ev-'ry  need  for   ev-'ry   moment    I  am 
dai  -  ly  walks  be-  side  me   in   the  way;  Tho'  a   vail  may  hide  the  glo  -  ry    of  my 


p     *     m.     f     f     p   ,fg  '    f  f 
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Fine. 
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sin  has  made 
sure  to  find 
Saviour's  bless 


me  free,  And  I  know  I  love  him  bet  -ter  ev  -  'ry  day. 
in  him  And  I  know  I  love  him  bet  -  ter  ev  -  'ry  day. 
ed   face   Still    I     know    I   love  him  bet  -  ter     ev  -  'ry  day. 
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D.  & — sin  has  made 
Chorus. 
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me  free,   And    I     know    I   love  him  bet -ter     ev  • 'ry  day. 
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I  know  I 


love  him  bet -ter     ev  -  'ry   day,  I   know    I    love  him 

«v*ry  day, 


I  t  I  I  1  t  t 


f:  J:  jlj 


r  c  c  r  ^  * 


bet  -  ter    ev  - 
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'ry    day;  I'm   re  -  joic-ing    in    the  pow  -  er   that  from 

er'ry  day; 
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Warn  Gtot  tiw  gife-fpu  to  pe 


J.  E.  French. 


1.  I    was  wrecked  on       a     rock  -  y  and  des  -  o  -  late  shore,  Sink-ing 

2.  The  bil  -  lows  were  dash  -  ing,  the  waves  roll  -  ing  high,  No 
S.  When       all    was  con  -  fus  -  ion  midst  dark    bil  -  lows'    roll,  l\o 

4.  And        now    as       I      wan  -  der      I  sing     as  I       go,  His 

5.  Your       sins   like  the     bil  -  lows     a  -  round  you    may    rise,  And 
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slow  -  ly      be-neath    the  wild  sea; 

help  from   the   land   could  I  see, 

light  thro'  the  gloom  could  I  see, 

mer  -  cy      is   bound  -  less  and  free, 

dang  -  ers   your   frail   bark  pur  -  sue, 


When  all  of  my  struggles  and 
When    hope  had    all  ran-iahed  and 

By        trust  -  ing  him   ful  -  ly  he 

And        tell    the  glad   sto  -  ry,  that 

There's   one  who  will  heed  you  and 
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Chorus. 


ef  -  forts  were  o'er, Christ  threw  out  the  life-  line  to  me.  \ 

dan-ger  was  nigh, Christ  threw  out  the  life-line  to  me. 

res- cued  my  soul,  Christ  threw  out  the  life-line  to  me. 

oth- ers  may  know,  Christ  threw  out  the  life-line  to  me. 

hear  your  faint  cries,  He'  11  throw  out  the  life-line  to  you./ 


He  threw  out   the  life- 
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Cal  -  va-  ry's  tree,  Far    o  -  ver  the  sea,  Christ  threw  out  the  life-line     to  me. 
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Mbs.  C.  D.  Martin. 


W.  Sttllmah  Marti*. 


I  I 

1.  Love  keeps  me    «'n<7  -  ingr,    a  -  long   the  rough  road,  Praia  -  ee     to  Je  -  sua,  my 

2.  Love  keeps  me  hap  -  py  from  morn  -  ing  till  night,  Love  changes  darkness  to 
&  Love  keeps  me    work  -  ing    all  through  the  long  day,  Hardship    is  pleasure  when 
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Saviour  and  Lord;  My  heart  is  as  free  as  a  bird  on  the  wing,  How 
glo  -  ri  -  ous  light;  The  love  of  my  Sav-  iour  re  -  moves  all  my  fear;  When 
love  fills   the    way;    The  toil  that   he  gives  me  how  glad  -  ly      I      do,  His 
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Chorus. 
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can     I   help  sing- ing     the  praise    of  my  King?! 

hard  -  est  my  tri  -  als,  his  love  brings  me  cheer.  [>  Love  keeps  me  singing,  the 
love    is    the   pow  -  er     my  strength  to    re  -  new.  j 
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love  of  my  Lord;  Love  makes  me  happy,    O    glo  -  ry    to  God  I   My  heart  is 
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free  as    a  bird  on  the  wing,  For  love  keeps  me  singing    the  praise  of  my  King. 
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Waving  f  alms  tt  § irtattj. 


W.  W.  Tiiun 
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1.  When  my  tri  -  als  here  are    o  -  ver  and   I     lay   my   bur  -  den  down,  And  em  • 

2.  I    shall  join  the  host  on-numbered,  who   a  -  round  the  throne  of   God  Sing  his 

3.  Now  by  faith  I    see  my  loved  ones  who  have  passed  the  swell-  ing  tide,  And  are 

4.  O    the  glo  -  ry   of   that  meet-ing,when  the  hands  shall  clasp  a  -  gain,  And  from 

 ■  ~t 
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bark  up  -  on  the  wa-ters  of  death's  sea;   I  shall  see  be-yond  its  bil  -  lows  souls  of 
prais-  es  thro'  a   glad  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty;    I  shall  wear  a  robe  of  glo  -  ry  and  shall 
prais-ing  him,  the  Lamb  of  Cal  -  va  -  ry;  They  are  hap-py  in   his  pres-  ence,  and  are 
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Chorus. 
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ransomed  saints  on  high,  Waving  palms  of  vio  -  to  -  ry. 
sing  a  song  of  praise,  Waving  palms 
looking,  now,  for  me,   Waving  palms 
hap-  py,  gold-en  land,  Waving  palms  < 


m 


of  vie  -  to  -  ry.  \ 
of  vie  -  to  -  ry.  f 
of  vie  -  to  -  ry.  * 


Waving  palms          of  vie  -  to- 
Waving  palms 
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ry,  Singing  songs   of  ju  -  bi  -  lee; 

of  Tie  -  to  -  ry.  Sing  -  ing  song*  of  jn  •  bl  -  lee ; 
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meet-ing  and  »  greeting,  When  my  lov' d  ones  I  shall  see,  Waving  palms  of  vio  -  to  -  ry. 
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J.  B.  Mackat. 


1.  When  I  stand,  with  my  Lord,    In    the  land    of    the  blest,  Where  no  shad  -  ow  his 

2.  Oft    1    try      to    conceive  What  the  glo  -  ry    can  be    That   a-  waits  me,  far 

3.  When  be -fore    him    at  last,    Pur  -  i  -  tied,     I  shall  stand,  Thro' the  blood  of  the 


life 
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glo  -  ry  can  hide;  When  I    see    for     myself  What  shall  there  be   revealed,  Then,  I 
o  -  ver  the  tide;    But  Fll  wait   for    the  day    He   re- veals    it     to  me,  And  I 
Lamb  cru  -  ci  -  fied,   And  his  own  bless  -  ed  voice  Bids  me   en  -  ter   his  joy,     O  I 
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Chorus. 


know 
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Fll    be  sat  -  is  -  fied.     Sat- is- fied,  sat  -  is  -  fied,    *  I 

Mt  •  is -fied,  *at  •  la  -  fied, 
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know     Fll     be     ful  -  ly     sat  -  is  -  fied; 


When  mine  eyes    shall  be- 
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iat  -  la-  fied; 
■#-   -ft-  -•- 

-■9  C  

-X  4  2  i 

1  • 

i — 

■irf  U  U— -  l» 

 1-1 — 

1}  J  J  1 

1/   b  1  fcr 

— p- 

— H- 
rt= 

rts=  frzr-fc  _ 

i — & — t — 

hold    All  the   won  -  dors   an-  told,     I     know   I'll   be   sat  -  is  - 
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fied. 

Mt  -  is"-  fied. 
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No.  245.     Whm  f  § twit  *t  <$tiWt  §wt. 


Frank  E.  Obaeff. 

Solo.  With  expression. 


J.  Lrwcoui  Ham* 


be 


— * — i — „ — 

all    in    all    to   me,  'Tis  the 

2.      I    can  see   her    in    the    twi-light,    In  those  days  from  care  so  free,  As  she 

8.  Long,  long  years  have  gone  since  moth-er    With  her  hand  up  -  on  my  head,  Told  me 

4.  "There's  a  Friend  who  loves  you  tru  -  ly,   Who  was  once  a    lit  -  tie  child,  And  he 

—       ,  £  Efr  ? 


1.  There's  a  sweet  and  pre-cious  sto  -  ry,   That  is 

twi-light, 
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sto  -  ry  of  the  Saviour's  love  so  true; 
told  the  precious  sto  -  ry  o'er  and  o'er; 
of  this  Friend  unfailing,  lov-  ing,  dear; 
came  from  heav'n  to  earth  long,  long  a-  go; 


For  I  heard  it  whispered  oft-  en  As  I 
And  I  long  for  such  a  moment,  Just  to 
But  in  all  my  life's  long  journey,  By  her 
He  was  ten-der,  patient,  lov-ing;  He  was 
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knelt  at  mother's  knee,  And  she  said  "this  lov-ing  Sav-iourdied  for  you." 
rest   be  •  side  her  knee,  Whe  nmy  heart  with  cares  is  bleeding,  bruised  and  sore, 
coun-  sels  safe  -  ly   led,       I  have  found  this  pre-cious  Sav-iour  ev  -  er  near, 
ho  -  ly,  meek  and  mild,  And   I  pray  this  Friend  so  faith-ful  you  may  know." 
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Chorus,  a  tempo. 


O    that      sto  -  ry    ne'er  grows   old,      Tho'    to      me   'twas    oft  -  en  told 
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knelt  close  by  my  saint  -  ed  moth  -  er's  knee. 
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0.  Austin  Miles. 
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1.  The  word  of   the  Lord  ean  nev  -    er  fail,    This  won-der-ful  trnth    I  see, 

2.  When  sin  like   a  storm  my  path  -  way  dims,    A    light  thro'  the  clouds  I  see; 

3.  Tho'  doubt  may  as  -  sail  and  faith   grow  dim  And  troubled  my  soul   may  be, 

4.  And  when  I    am  called  to  pass      a  -  way,  And  fear  -  f ul   it  seems  to  me, 
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The  blood  o'er  the  door  saved  Is  -  ra  -  el 

The  blood  on  the  cross   for   sin      a  -  tones 

I'll   lift  np  a  pray'r  and  shout    a  -  loud 

I'll  shout  as  I  pass     the  val  -  ley  thro' 


The  blood  on  the  cross  saves  me. 

The  blood  on  the  cross  saves  me. 

The  blood  on  the  cross  saves  me. 

The  blood  on  the  cross  saves  me. 
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Chorus. 
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I'll   sing   it,    yea,    and     I'll  shout  it! 


The     blood,   the  blood,... 

pre  -  cious  blood, the      sav  -  ing  blood, 
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r  a  soul  saved   without  i 

t          This  blood   of   Cal  -   va  -  i 
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1.  Aa     of  old,  when  the  hosts   of     Is  -  ra  -  el  Were  compelled  in  the  wil  -  der- 

2.  To  and  fro,  as  a  ship  with  -  oat  a  sail,  Not  a  com  -  pass  to  guide  them 
&  All  the  days    of  their  wand' rings  they  were   fed;  To     the  land    of  the  promise 
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ness  to  dwell,  Trusting  they  in  their  God  to  lead  the  way  To  the  light  of    perfect  day. 
thro'  the  Tale,  But  the  sign  of  their  God  was  ev  -  er  near,  Thus  their  fainting  hearts  to  cheer, 
they  were  led;  By  the  hand  of  the  Lord,  in  guidance  sure,  They  were  bro' t  to  Canaan's  shore. 
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So  the  sign   of  the  fire    by    night,      And  the  sign    of  the  cloud  by  day, 

4. 
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Hot* ring  o'er, 
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just  be-  fore, 
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As  they  journey    on  their  way, 
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Shall  a  guide  and   a  lead  -  er 


Till  the  wil  -  der  -  ness    be  past, 
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For   the  Lord  our  God    in    his  own  good  time,  Shall  lead  to    the  light  at  last. 
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2.  You  ask     me    why       I    lore  him     so,     And  of    -    fer    him    my  heart, 

3.  You  ask     me    why       I    long    to    serve    My  Mas  -  ter   and    my  King, 

4.  You  ask     me    why       I    know  my  name     On  high      is     writ  -  ten  down 
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Why  I  de  -  sire 

Why  I  he  -  lievt 

Why  I  de  -  sire 

Why  I  ex  -  pect 


with  him   at     last,     To  spend 
my  Lord,  and      I     Will    nev  ■ 
to  speak  his    praise,  And  of 
inhear'nsome  day     To  wear 
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ter  -  ni  -  ty. 
ner  -  er  part, 
mer  -  cy  sing, 
gold  -  en  crown. 
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Chorus. 


is 


Re  -  deem-ing  lore 


re  -  deem  -  ing    love,      I  know 


bo     oth  -  er  plea, 
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'Twas  on     the  cross 


my  Sa  -  viour  died.     A     sac  -    ri  -  lice     for  me.... 
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1.  O  -  ver  yon-  der  stands  the  mansion  Christ  prepared  for  me,   God  ordained  that  I  should 

2.  Pur  -  er  are    the  joys  up  yon-der  than  the  halls    of  mirth,  Grander  are  the  songs  e- 

3.  Tho'  a  pil-grim  I  have  wandered  in  the  val  -  ley  here,    Nowun-to   the  blessed 

4.  When  my  work  be- low  is  end-ed    and  my  race    is   run,      I  will  hear  my  Saviour 
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have   it    from  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty;  And  I'll  send     a  pray' r  be -fore  me,    ere  I 

ter  -  nal  than  the  songs     of   earth;  Sweet- er    is     the  bread  of  heav-en    than  the 

home-land    I    am  draw  -  ing  near;  Soon  a  -  mid  these  scenes  of  sor  -  row    I  will 

call  -  ing    at    the    set      of    sun;  Then  F 11  send    a   mes- sage  up  -  ward,  past  yon 
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cross    the   foam,  "An- gels,  get  my  man-sion  read- y,  I 

hon  -  ey   comb,    An-  gels,  get  my  man-sion  read-  y,  I 

cease     to    roam,    An-  gels,  get  my  man-sion  read-  y,  I 

vault  -  ed    dome,  "An-  gels,  get  my  man-sion  read-  y,  I 
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am  com  -  ing  home." 
am  com  -  ing  home, 
am  com  -  ing  home, 
am  com  -  ing  home.". 
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I    am  com  -  ing  home  to  heav  -  en,    with  the   an  -  gels  there  to  dwell,     I  am 
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com  -  ing  home  to  glo-  ry,  where  I'll  nev  -  er  say  fare- well;    I   am  com  -  ing  to  that 
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cit  -  y,     nevermore     to  roam,  Angels,  get  my  mansion  ready,    I  am  com  -  ing  home. 
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C.  Austin  Miles. 


1.  There  is       a  land    of    won- drous  beau  -  ty  Where  the  u  Liv  -  ing    Wa  -  ters"  flow, 

2.  No    tears  are  there,  no    blight- ing   sor- row  From  the  crn  -  el    hand  of  death; 

3.  There  ransomed  sonls  will  give    me    wel-come  With  a    "Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah"  shout! 

4.  I've  loved  ones  there  who  passed    be  -  fore  me, They'll  re- joice    to     see    me  come, 
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The  Word    of    God     to  all    has  said    it,  And  it  sure  -  ly        mnst  be  so. 

No    flow  -  ers   fade,    no  sum-mers  per  -  ish  By  the  win-ter's      chill  -  ing  breath. 
And     I    shall     en  -  ter     in   that  cit  -  y,  Nev  -  er,  nev  -  er  to    go  ont. 

But  best    of      all    I'll  see   my   Saviour, Who  will  bid   me  ''  Welcome  Home." 
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Chorus. 
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And    I'm    go  -  ing   there         some  day,  Some  day,  some  day, 

go-ing  there,         some  day,  go-ing  there  some  day, 
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I       am      go  -   ing    there      to        stay  with  Je 

some  day, 
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1.  I    am  hap  -  py    to  -  day,  with   a     joy   from   a  -  bove,  God's  glo  -  ry  is 

2.  He  has  borne   in    his    bod  -  y    the    sins     of   our    race,    His   mar  -  vel  -  ous 

3.  By  the  cleansing   of  blood,  by   the   Spir  -  it    of   pow'r,    By  yield  -  ing  of 
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fill  -  ing  my 
love  now  ex 
bod  -  y  and 


soul;  By  the  pow'r  of  his  grace,  thro'  the  full  -  ness  of 
tol;  For  the  poor  -  est  and  vil  -  est,  by  trust  -  ing  his 
soul       To  our   Je  -  sus,  the  Lord,  ev  -  'ry    day,  ev-'ry 
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Chorus. 
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love,  In  Je  -  sus  I'm  per- feet  -  ly  whole, 
grace,  At  once  are  made  per-  fecf  -  ly  whole, 
hour,    His  grace  keeps  us    per-  feet  -  ly  whole. 


My   sin  -  sick  soul     is  made 
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per- feet -ly   whole,  Now  on  my    Saviour  the    burdens    I     roll;   Glo-ry  from 
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God  now  is   fill -ing  my  soul,  Redeemed  thro' the  blood,  I   am  perfect  -  ly  whole. 
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1.  From  glo  -  ry's  height  he  came  down  to  save,  So  great  was  his  love  for  me; 

2.  In    him    is  strength  for  my  deep  -  est  need,  So  great    is  his  love  for  me; 

3.  In    him     is  heal-  ing  for   ev  -  'ry    ill,  So  great   is  his  love  for  me; 

4.  He's  now    pre -par- ing  for   me     a  place,  So  great   is  his  love  for  me; 
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Up  -  on     the  cross  his  dear  life     he  gave,   So  great  was  his  love  for  me. 

Up  -  on    him  dai  -  ly    my  soul  doth  feed,    So  great  is  his  love  for  me. 

The  joy     he  gives  me    no  tongue  can  tell,    So  great  is  his  love  for  me. 

The  mansion   fair    is    the   gift     of  grace,  So  great  is  his  love  for  me. 
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My    heart       be  -  lieved,  and    my     faith       re  -  ceived,    The     gift  of 
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love 
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so 


free; 


He    bore     the  cross, 


its 


pain     and  loss, 


So 
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great  was  his  love  for 


So  great  was    his   love  for 


9- 

9- 

S  IS 

Iff  • 
*  F 

My 

 1 

Li — i — 

  7  =fc  

 sLJ^ 

I  1 

Copyright.  MCMV1I.  by  H%U-M*C*  09. 


No.  253§  tfxptrt  ta  Jim  tkt  Saviour  M  pjj  §ame. 


A.  W.  8.  Arthur  Willis  Spooner,  D.  IX 


1.  When  the  trump  of  God  shall  ush  -  er    in    the    aw  -  ful  judgment  day,     I  ex- 

2.  When  the  skies  shall  roll    to  -  geth  -  er,  and   the   stars  all   dis  -  ap-  pear,    I  ex- 

3.  O    how  sweet  will  be    the  mu  -  sic  when,  be-  fore  the  blood- washed  throng,  I  shall 


!S=#=t 


V  1/  *  v~l 

pect  to  hear  the  Saviour  call  my  name;  For  I'm  trusting  in  the  promis-es,  his 

pect  to  hear  the  Saviour  call  my  name;  He  will  disappoint  me  nev  -  er,  and  my 

hear  the  blessed  Saviour  call  my  name;  "Come,  ye  blessed,"  this  his  welcome,  "to  the 

call  my  name ; 
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word   my   con-stant  stay,     O     I'm  sure   I'll  hear  the  Sav  -  iour  call  my  name, 

soul  shall  know   no   fear,   For    I'm  sure    I'll  hear  the  Sav  -  iour  call  my  name, 

home   prepared    for  you;"  I'll     be    glad    to  hear  the  Sav  -  iour  call  my  name. 
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Glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  I   expect  to  hear  the  Saviour  call  my  name; 

call  my  name; 
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Glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  I    I    ex-  pect  to  hear  the  Saviour  call  my  name. 
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1.  We  shall  be  like  him,  when  he  shall  come  in    glo  -  ry:   Like  him    for-  ev  -  er,  thro' 

2.  We  shall  be  like  him,  how-  ev  -  er  rough  our  journey,  Light  from  this  promise  shall 

3.  We  shall  be  like  him,  the  vail  will  soon  be   lift  -  ed,  Then  we  shall  praise  him  for 
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rich-es    of  his  grace;     O   what   as  -  sur  -  ance  to     all  God's  children  giv  -  en, 
bright- en    ev-'ry  place;  "Like  our   Bedeem  -  er,"  our  hearts  sing  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah, 
all  his  love  and  grace;    No  more  the  earth  -  ly,  but    glo  -  ry  grand,  e  -  ter  -  nal, 
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his  face. 


We  shall  be  like  him  when  we  see 


We        shall  be  like  him, 

We    shall  be 
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we    shall  be  like  him,    For   we  shall  see  him    as  he     is;       We    shall  be 
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like  him,    we      shall  be  like  him,    For      we  shall  see  him    as     he  is. 
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1.  There's  a  moth-er  on  her  knees  in  prayer,      Yon  hare  oft  -  en  seen  her  kneeling  there; 

2.  She    remembers  you  in  youth's  glad  hoar,      Ere  you  felt  the  hold  of  sin's  sad  pow'r, 

3.  Shall  her  pray'r  for  you  unanswered  be,  Can  you,  then,  withstand  her  earnest  plea? 
4  Turn  and  seek  your  mother's  God  just  now,  In  his  presence  come  and  humbly  bow; 

-2      J-  -J 
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She    is   ask-ing  God  to  send  you  home,  From  the  path  of  sin  in  which  you  roam. 

And  to    her  the  boy  is  just  the  same,  Tho'  he  fol-lows  now  the  path  of  shame. 

Must  her  form  be  laid  a  -  way    to     rest,  Ere  you  yield  to  this  her  last  re  -  quest  ? 

That  your  mother's  prayer  may  answered  be,  And  from  sin's  strong  hand  you  may  be  free. 

y. — -j  rij  . 
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"O    my  Father!  Bend  him  back  to  me, 
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My  bey 
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my  boy; 
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It's  no  matter  what  his  life  may  be,  Or  how  wrong  the  way  he  may  hare  trod; 
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Grant  that  he  may  ton  to-day,  And  ne  Ion  -  ger  stay  From  heme 


and  Sad." 
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1.  The  mer  -  cy   of    Je  -  bus   is  wondrous  and  free,  The  blood  cot  -  ere  it  all; 

2.  No  sin  -  ner  need  per  -  ish  who  wants  to  be  saved,  The  blood  oov  -  ere  it  all; 

3.  Do   fol  -  lies  of  youth  cast   a  shade  on  your  soul  ?  The  blood  cot -ere  it  all; 

4.  All  glo  -  ry   to    Je  -  sus,  my   Saviour  and  King,  The  blood  cov  -  ere  it  all; 


m 
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A   boundless  sal  -  va-tion   is     of-feredto  thee,  The  blood  cot -ere  it 

The   pathway  to  glo  -  ry  for    all  has  been  paved,  The  blood  cot  -  era  it 

All  sins  are  for -gotten  when  grace  makes  you  whole,  The  blood  cot -ere  it 

Thro'    a  -  ges  un-  end-  ing  I'll  grate  -ful-ly  sing,  "The  blood  cot -era  it 
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alL 
all. 
alL 
all." 


Chorus. 
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The  blood  cot  -  era    it      all,..   The  blood  cot  -  era  it 

yes,     cov  -  ers     it  all, 
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plunge  in  the  fountain  from  Cal  -  vary's  mountain,  The  blood  cot  -  en    it  alL 
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1.  God   is  call- ing  lond  for  reap -era,   For   his  wait-  ing  har-  rest  field,  There  is 

2.  When  the  Ho  -  ly  Ghost  de  -  scend-  ed,    On   that  Pen  -  te  -  cos  -  tal  daj,  And  those 

3.  From  that  up  -  per  room  the  mes-sage  Went  to  glad- den   all    the  world,  And  the 

4.  All    a-  round  us  men  are    dy  -  ing,  Drop-ping  deep  -  er     in  -  to   sin,  Stray-ing 
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work  for    us     to    do   this  ver  -  y  hour; 

wait  -  ing  hearts  the  prom-ise  plead  -  ed  o'er; 

bless -ed  news   to  heav'n  be  -  gan    to  soar; 

far -ther,  far- ther,  far- ther,  ev  -  'ry  hour; 


So  we'll  wak  -  en  all  the  sleep-era 
Like  a  rush  •  ing  wind  from  heaven, 
That  the  world  was  find-ing  Je  -  sua, 
And  we  long   to  tell  the  sto-ry, 
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To  his  summons  we  will  yield,  But  we'll  wait  till  we  receive  the  prom- ised  power. 
Came  the  fire  from  off  the  throne;  It  was  there  those  brave  dis-  ci-  pies  got  the  power. 
And  the  lost  were  com- ing  home,  For  the  mes-sen-gers  were  pan  -  o~  plied  with  power. 

Of  the  Christ  who  waits  to  save,  But  we  can  -  not  till    we  get  the  promised  power. 
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We  must 
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ry  till 
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get 
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power, 
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the  power! 
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ry  sword  and  shield, 
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get  the  power! 
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We  will    nev-cr,    nev-er   yield,  For  we'll  tar  -  ry  till    we    get     the  pow'i 
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^ — q  :q=:q=zr_q: 


1.  He  took  me  out  of  the  mi  -  ry  clay,  And  set  my  feet  on  the  rock  to  stay; 

2.  No  harm  can  come  when  my  Lord  is  near,  His  "per-fect  love  cast-eth  out  all  fear." 

3.  Since  from  my  sins  I  have  found  re-lease,  My    life  is  fill' d  with  his  bless-ed  peace; 

4.  My    ev  -  'ry  need  still  his  grace  supplies,  His  bounteous  store  ful-ly  sat  -  is  -  fies. 
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Re  -  joic  -  ing,  sent  me  a  -  long  life's  way,  My  Sav  -  iour, Christ  the  Lord. 
His  smile,  the  dark -est  of  nights  will  cheer,  My  Sav  -  iour, Christ  the  Lord. 
Each  mo  -ment  new,  brings  a  sweet  in  -  crease  From  Je  -  sus  Christ  my  Lord. 
My  thank -ful  heart  in    its  rap-ture  cries: "My    Sav  -  iour, Christ  the  Lord." 
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Chorus 
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1.  Tar- ry  with  me,  my  Sa-viour,  When  the  morn  breaks  to  view,  When  the  du  -  ties  be 

2.  Tar-  ry  with  me,  my  Sa-viour,  And  a-bide   as   the   morn  Press-  es  on    in  -  to 

3.  Tar- ry  with  me,  my  Sa-viour,  When  the  lights  grow  more  dim  And     I  grope  in  the 

4.  Tar- ry  with  me,  my  Sa-viour,  When  the  threshold   I    cross  Of   that  heav-  en  -  ly 
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fore   me  as     a  bur-den    ap  -  pear;  For  each  du- ty    is   pleasure,  and  each  task  is  a 
noon-day  with  my  la  -  bors  not    done;  Tar-  ry  with  me, when  wea-  ry,  and  the  bur-den  grows 
dark-ness  tho'thesun  still  shines  bright;When  these  eyes  close  for-ev-er  on  the  scenes  I  have 
man- sion,  there  forev  -  er     to    stay  They  may  question  my  ti  -  tie,  butwiththeeat  my 


^  Chorus. 


joy,  And  burdens  grow  lighter,  if  thou  art  but  near, 
light,  For  when  thou  art  with  me, 
loved  They'll  open,  be-hold-ing 
side  I'll  cry  ^'Here's  my  Saviour!  Ask  mm  n  l  may 
m  _  _=  0  ~f~  .  <? 


s,  two  la-  bor  as  one.  )  rrn__  . 
thy  face  with  de-light,  f  AarTy  W1 
urIAskhimif  I  mav!n 


with  rue,  my  Saviour,  Tar-ry 


Vans   i Mi jjy i ju  M'j 


with  me  I  pray,    I  need  thee,  greatly  need  thee  each  step  of  the  way.    Tar-ry  with  me  in 


rr,J  > 


■v — v- 


sunshine  Tar-  ry  with  me   in  shade  For  when  thou  art  near  me  I'll  not   be    a  -  fraid. 
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W.  Stillman  Martin. 
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1.  Do  something  for  somebod-  y  ev-  'ry  day,  To  help  them  a- long  in  the  heavenly  way; 

2.  Do  something  for  somebod-  y  ev-  'ry  day,  The  one  by  your  side  may  be  far  from  life's  way; 

3.  Do  something  for  somebod-  y  ev-'ry  day,  You  may  not  do  much, you  can  speak, you  can  pray; 

£  X  4-    2-    £ j£  £  £  £ 
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A  "liv-  ing  e  -  pis-  tie"  are  you  for  God,  A  wit-  ness  for  Je  -  sus  the  glo  -  ri-  fied  Lord. 
Then  bring  him  to  Je- sus  this  ver-y  hour,  His  love  has  redeem' d  you,  go  tell  of  hispow'r. 
What-ev-er   is  done  for  the  bless-ed  Lord,  Sometime, 'tis  his  promise,  receives  a    re- ward. 

-m~  -m-       m  -*-  -0-   r\  jn 

— tr^  tr~ 
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Chorus. 


1 


Do  some  -  thing   for  some  -  bod  -  y     ev  -  'ry 


day, 


Go  scat  -  ter  some 


f 


I 


BE 


bless  -  ing     a  -  long    life's      way;      Give  help 


thy  neigh  -  bor,  be 

. — £ — - 


 fs  1  1  ,  | 

# 

 ahs-  J/CVj 

watch  -  ful, 


pray;  Do  some  -  thing  for  some  -  bod  -  y  ev-'ry  day. 
-€-t— f  »— r|»—  »  
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1.  A  wan-dering  boy  was  a-wea-ry,  The    sun     was  sink-ing   low,   When  ten- der  the 

2.  He  tho'tof  the  mother  who  lov'd  him,  And  tho't  of  the  stains  with-  in,     Then  rais-ing  his 

3.  "My  soul  is  no  Ion  -  ger  a  -  wea  -  ry,  For  I  have  a  song  in  my  heart,  And  Je  -  sus  is 


1^  1 
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voice  of  a  sing  -  er,  Un-seen,  set  his  heart  a  -  glow;  It  soft-  ened  his  sin-  hardened 
eyes  to  the  Sav  -  iour,  He  prayed  for  release  from  sin;  "Fm  com- ing  to  thee,  dear-est 
my  precious  Sav  -  iour,  Who  nev-er  from  me  will  part;  He'll  walk  with  me  all  thro'  life's 


t 


V  


.  1  w  * 

— '#  ■ 

1  *  ■  *~ 1 

spir  -  it  As  noth-  ing  had  done  be  -  fore,  For  oft  -  en  his  moth  -  er  sung  it  To 
moth  -  er,"  With  joy  in  his  heart,  he  cried;  "Your  wander- ing  boy's  re -turn- ing,  And 
jour  -  ney,   My  con-stant  corn-pan  -  ion,  friend;  I'll  love  him  and  trust  him,  serve  him,  Till 


B 


fe=^ 
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him  when  the  day  was  o'er. 
Je  -  sus  is   at    my  side ' 
life's  fleet-ing  day  shall  end 


m 


9'er.  ) 
ide."  I  "O 
jnd."  J 


where  is  my  boy   to  -  night  7f  Up  -  on  the  soft  breeze 


1 


b1  g  t 


rang;   "My  heart  o'erflows,  for  I  love  him  he  knows,"  The  hid -den  sing  -  er  sang. 
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1.  Our      fel  -  low  -  ship     is    bless  -  ed,    While  walk  -  ing  in      the  light; 

2.  See,     from    his    hands  now  flow  -  ing,     And  from    his  feet     and  side, 

3.  And    now    we    have     re  -  demp  -  tion    Thro'   Je  -  sus'  pre  -  cious  blood, 

4.  When  we      as  -  cend     to    glo   -    ry,       A  -  round  the  throne   of  God, 

.  .  „        N   .  . 


wm 


The  blood 
The  stream 
Trans  -  gres  - 
We'll  sing 
-F-  . 


of  Je 
of  life 
sions  are 


sus  cleans  -  eth, 
is  flow  -  ing, 
for  -  giv   -  en, 


of   him     who  loved 


m 


us, 

— 


And    sets     our  hearts  a  -  right. 

From  wounds  both  deep  and  wide. 

Ac  -  cord  -  ing    to  his  word. 

And  washed    us     in  his  blood. 


Chorus. 


v  vti  rrr-rt 


Yes,     it  cleans 


-  eth, 


cleans-eth,  yes,    it  cleans  -  eth, 
-F-« 


glo  -  ry,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jahl  Now  the 
-F- 
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blood  of   Je  -  sus  cleans-eth    me,    yes,      mel   Yes,  it  cleans 

i  e  -  ven  me! 

F«  f 


f-=-j  1 
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eth,  O 

cleanseth,  yes,  it  cleans-eth, 

F-    -F-»  -F- 
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glo  -  ry,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jahl  For   the   blood  that  cleans-eth     me.  (e    ven  me.) 

,  f-  j  ?   i  /•  jj. 
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1.  Be  not  dismayed  whate'er  betide,   God  will  take  care  of 

2.  Thro'  days  of  toil  when  heart  doth  fail,  God  will  take  care  of 

3.  All  you  may  need  he  will  provide,  God  will  take  care  of 

4.  No  matter  what  may  be    the  test,  God  will  take  care  of 


W\ r 

you;    Beneath  his  wings  of 
you ;  When  dangers  fierce  your 
you j    Nothing  you  ask  will 
you;    Lean,  weary    one,  up- 
— 

•  l.m 


1/  1/  c  r 
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Chorus. 
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love    a-  bide,  God  will  take  care  of  you. 

path  as  -  sail,  God  will  take  care  of  you. 

be    de-  nied,  God  will  take  care  of  you. 

on  his  breast,  God  will  take  care  of  you. 


God  will  take  care  of  you,  Thro*  ev*ry  day, 


— p— 
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0-1—0- 
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O'er  all  the  way,  He   will  take  care  of  you,  God  will  take 


I 

care  of  you. 

take  care  of  you. 
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SI 


No.  264. 

C.  A.  M. 


Copyright,  MCMV,  by  John  A.  Davis.  Used  by  per. 

Wutft  a  J^famt  in  tkt  (tap 


*C.  Austin  Miles. 
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1.  There's  a  shout  in  the  camp:  "Keep  the  fires  brightly  burning 

2.  There's  a  shout  in  the  camp   for   the  vie -fry    is  coming 

3.  There's  a  shout  in  the  camp     o  -  ver  sin  -  ners  re*-  turning 

4.  There's  a  shout  in  the  camp,  'tis     a  glad  "Hal-  le  -  lu-  jah! 

\  — R — I — «t_J^«L-/.  ,  m  1 


All    the  night  long," 
O'er    Satan's  pow'r, 
Home   to   the  fold, 
Praise  ye  the  Lordl" 


as 


dfcS: 


»•  •  -W- — — "  *-  *   *  Jr- 

That  the  lost    may    re  -  turn     to  the  fold     of  the  shepherd 

Thro'  the  word    of    the  Lord   we  the  bat  -  tie  are  gaining 

From  the    by  -  way    of   sin    with  its  bur  -  den  of  sorrow 

All  who  trust    in     his  name  shall  re-  ceive   his  sal  -  va-  tion, 


From  paths  of  wrong. 
This    ver  -  y  hour. 
To     joy    un-  told. 
'Tis  God's  own  word. 


*2- 
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Chorus. 


j- 


ZLTtJ* 


3=^3 


There's  a    shout     in     the  camp,  Hal  -  le  -  lu    -    jahl     Glo   -    ry      to  God! 


$  t 
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There's  an    ech  -  o      in  heav'n,  Hal  -  le  -  lu   -    jahl  Glo 


to  God! 
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No.  265. 


Rev.  W.  C.  Martin. 


E.  8.  Lorenz. 
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1.  The  name  of  Je  -  sus   is    so  sweet,  I  love  its  mn  -  sic  to  repeat;  It  ma^es  my  joys  full 

2.  I  love  the  name  of  him  whose  heart  Knows  all  my  griefs  and  bears  a  part ;  Who  bids  all  anxious 

3.  That  name  I  fond  -  ly  love  to  hear,  It  nev-  er  fails  my  heart  to  cheer,  Its  music  dries  the 

4.  No  word  of  man  can  ev-er  tell  How  sweet  the  name  I  love  so  well;  O    let  its  prais-  es 
_   -  _     _  _    .0.  _    .0.  .0.  .0.  -0- 
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Chorus. 
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and  complete,  The  precious  name  of 

The   precious  name 

fears  de  -  part — I  love  the  name  of 

I     love  the  name 

falling  tears;  Ex  -  alt  the  name  of 

Ex  -  alt  the  name 

ev  -  er  swell,  O  praise  the  name  of 

O  praise  the 


Je  -  sus. 
Je  -  sus. 
Je  -  sus. 
Je  -  sus. 


m 


is  3. 
ttr=fc=fc: 


'Je  -  sus,"  O  how  sweet  the  namel 


-0-    -0-  -0- 
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"Je-  sus,"  ev'ry  day  the  same; ' 'Jesus,"  let  all  saints  proclaim  Its  worthy  praise      for  -  ev  -  er, 

_       _     _  Its   worthy  praise 

-0-    -#-  -0-  -0-  -0-      m  -0- 


1  1 


i 


■v— t/- 


1?  y  1     'I    r   v  * 

Copyright  MCMI  and  MCMII,  by  E.  8.  Lorenz.   Used  by  per. 


No.  266 

Rev.  T.  M.  Eastwood. 


Mary  Hubbeet  Munfobd. 
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now 
now 
now 
now 


1.  I     once  was  burdened  with  my   sin,  But 

2.  The  cares    of  earth  have  made  me  sad,  But 

3.  Once  fear     of  death  filled  me  with  gloom,  But 

4.  I     wea  -  ry  walked  a  -  long  life's  way,  But 


Christ 
Christ 
Christ 
Christ 


mm 


I'm  trust  -  ing; 
I'm  trust  -  ing; 
I'm  trust  -  ing; 
I'm  trust  -  ing; 

est 


m 


I 


I      feel    his  joy  and  peace  with- in, 

His    pres-  ence  with  me  luakesmeglad, 

There    is     no  shad-ow   in    the  tomb, 

I     gain  fresh  cour-age  ev  -  'ry  day, 


I'm  trust  -  ing. 


Since  in  his  love 

Since  in  his  peace  I'm  trust  -  ing. 

Since  in  his  pow'r  I'm  trust  -  ing. 

Since  in  his  grace  I'm  trust  -  ing. 


r   r  r—r—r 
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Choeus. 


Trust-ing    in  Je-  sus  ev-'  ry   day,  Trusting    in  Je  -  sus  all  the  way; 

ev    ;  all  the  tvay; 


0     *     P      •  — w 
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Trust-ing  in  him,  my  Sav-  iour  and  friend,  Trusting  in   Je  -  sus  un  -  to    life's  end. 


5§S 
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•  {  His 
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saw  a  way  -  worn  trav  -  'ler, 

back  was  la  -  den  heav  -  y, 

sum  -  mer  sun     was  shin  -  ing, 

he  kept  press  -  ing    on  -  ward, 


In     tat   -  ter'd  gar  -  ments  clad, 

His  strength  was     al  -  most  gone, 

The  sweat  was    on      his  brow, 

For     he  was   wen  -  ding  home; 


And  strug-gling    up  the  mount- ain 

Yet  he  shout  -  ed       as  he   jour-  ney'd, 

His  gar  —ments  worn  and  dust  -  y 

Still  shout  -  ing      as         he    jour-  ney'd, 


It  seemed  that  he  was  cad;  \ 
De  -  liv  -  er  -  ance  will  come.  J 
His  steps  seemed  ver  -  y  rflow:  1 
De  -  liv  -  er  -  ance    mil  eome!  / 


§tlmtmet  Will  €mt. — €tmtitofaL 


Chorus. 
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Then  palms  of   vie  -  to  -  ry,  crowns  of   glo  -  ry,Palms  of    vio  -  to-  ry 


r 

I  shall 


8  I  saw  him  in  the  evening, 

The  sun  was  bending  low, 
He'd  overtopped  the  mountain 

And  reached  the  vale  below: 
He  saw  the  golden  city,— 

His  everlasting  home, — 
And  shouted  loud,  Hosann* 

Deliverance  will  come! 
4  While  gazing  on  that  city, 

Just  o'er  the  narrow  flood, 
A  band  of  holy  angels 

Came  from  the  throne  of  God: 


They  bore  him  on  their  pinions 

Safe  o'er  the  dashing  foam, 
And  joined  him  in  his  triumph,— 

Deliverance  has  come! 
§  I  heard  the  song  of  triumph 

They  sang  upon  that  shore, 
Saying,  Jesus  has  redeemed  us 

To  suffer  never  more: 
Then,  casting  his  eyes  backward 

On  the  race  which  he  had  run, 
He  shouted  loud,  Hosanna, 

Deliverance  has  cornel 
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Saviour,  is   all  things  to    me,    Oh,  what  a    won-der-fnl  Saviour  is  he: 
sickness,  And  Je -sus  in  health,  Je  -  sus  in  pov-er-ty,  Comfort  or  wealth, 
Re-fuge,my  Rock, and  my  Tower,He  is  my  Fortress,  my  Strength  and  my  Pow'r; 
Prophet,  my  Priest  and  my  King,  He  is  my  Bread  of  life,  Fountain  and  Spring; 
sor-row,  in   joy,  or     in  pain,  Je  -  sus  my  Treasure  in  loss  or  in  gain; 


1.  Je- 

2.  Je- 

3.  He 

4.  He 

5.  Je- 


sus, my 
sus  in 
is  my 
is  my 
sus  in 


k  ?  k  ii 
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Guiding, pro-tect-ing,  o'er  life's  rolling  sea,    Might  -  y  De-liv-'rer —  Je-sus  for 


Sunshine  or  tempest,  what-ev  -  er  it  be, 

Life  ev  -  er-last-ing,  myDay'smanis  he, 

Bright  Sun  of  Righteousness,  Day-star  is  he, 

Constant  Companion,  where'er  I  may  he, 


H  f  f  f  if  f 


He     is  my  safe  -  ty: —  Je-sus  for 

Bless  -  ed  Re-deem- er —    Je-sus  for 

Horn    of  Sal  -  va  -  tion —  Je  -  sus  for 

Liv  -  ing  or    dy  -  ing —  Je  -  sus  for 

t  J  J  J- 


me. 
me. 
me. 
me. 
me! 


Chorus. 
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Je  -  sus  for  me,     Je  -  sus  for  me,     All    the  time,  ev  - 'ry- where,  Je  -  sus  for  me. 
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1.  When  blind-ed    are    the    eyes    of  faith  To   God's  mys  -  ter  -  ious 

2.  Dry  -  shod  God's  peo  -  pie  crossed  the    sea  He     fed   them  in  the 

3.  When  all    the  fields  were  brown  and  bare  And  hearts  of     men  in 

4.  The   sons   of   right-  eons  -  nesa    he  blest  And  raised  them  up  on 
&  Our   God    is      ev  -  er  -  more  the  same  The  same   in     love  and 


ways, 
world, 
pain, 
high, 
pow'r, 


1  f  f  lES 
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There's  light  if     we    but   backwards  look     To  be-hold     the   form  -  er  days. 

His      en  -  e  -  mies   in     ter  -   ror  fled,      Inthedis  -    tant   days     of  old. 

The    win  -  dows  of      the   skies    God  oped,     And   sent      re  -  fresh  -  ing  rain. 

And  when  they  thought  themselves   for  -  got,      They  found  God's  pres  -  ence  nigh. 

And  what   he   did     in     times    of  old       He  will  do     this     ver  •   y  hour. 
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Re-mem  -  ber   the  form  -  er  days  saith  God  Be 


h»fif  fiff  fif  f^fH 


mem-  ber   the  form-  er  days, 

A.  • 
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days, 
former  days. 


"For  I 
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am  God,    I    am  true  to  my  word,"  Re-mem  -  ber  the  form  -  er 
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S»    Faith  of  our  Fa  -  thers!  liv  -  ing  still      In  spite  of  dungeon, fire  and  sword:   O  how  our  hearts  beat  high  with  joy 
B.    Our  fathers,chained  in  prisons  dark,  Were  still  in  heart  and  conscience  free:  How  sweet  would  be  their  children's  fate, 
*,   Faith  of  our  fa  -  thers!  we  will  love    Both  friend  and  foe  in  all  our  strife:  And  preach  thee,too,as  love  knows  how, 

■i 
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When-e'er  we  hear  that  glorious  word!  Faith  of  our  fa-  thcrs!  ho  -  ly  faith!  We  will  be  true  to  thee  till  death! 
If  they,  like  them  ,could  die  for  thee!  Faith  of  our  fa- thers!  ho  -  ly  faith!  We  will  be  true  to  thee  tilt  .death! 
By   kindly  words  and  virtuous  life:    Faith  of  our  fa-  thers!  ho  -  ly    faith!  We  will  be    true  to    thee    till  death! 
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No.  271. 

Chas.  J.  Butler. 


C.  Harold  Lowden. 


% 


1.  A      pio  -  tnre  bright   in  tints   of   gold  Oft'  in     my   vis  -   ion   I  ise-hold; 

2.  Faith  holds  be  -  fore     my  van- ished  sight  My  home  in    yon  -  der  land    of  light; 

3.  The  vis  -  ion   of     those  man-  sions  fair  Helps  lighten   all     '  my  grief   and  care; 

4.  When  clos  -  es  here     the  book  of    life  And  I    shall  leave  earth's  din  and  strife, 
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That  pie  -  tnre  is  my  dear  home-land  With  man-sions  bright  that  e'er  shall  stand. 
Dear  ones  methinks  I  there  can  see  Whose  mem-'ry  pre  -  cions  is  to  me. 
Yes,  makes  my  heart  with  rap  -  tnre  swell  Yes,  gives  me  joy  no  tongue  can  tell. 
With  faith  and  hope    all  lost    in  sight     I  dwell  at  home  with  saints  in  light. 
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Chorus. 
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O  home,  sweet  home,  in  yon  blest  clime  Safe  from  the  crumb  -  ling  hand  of  time, 
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The  home  a   gift    from  God  so    free    Yea,  mine  un  -  worth-y  tho'     I  be. 
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No.  272. 


Ida.  L.  Reed. 

Duett.  Slowly. 


QUAETETTE. 


0.  Austin  Miles. 
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1.  Come    to  the  Fa-  ther,  O  wan-der  -  er,  come,    Somebody's  pray-ing   for  yon, 

2.  God's  voice  is  call-  ing,  O    do  not  de  -  lay      Somebody's  pray-ing   for  yon, 

3.  Quench  not  the  spir  -  it  but  yield  from  your  heart,  Somebody's  pray-ing   for  yon, 


• 

P  

— i 

— i 

Turn  from  the  sin-paths  no  long-  er  to  roam 
Bow  at  the  mer-oy-seat,  bend  while  you  may 
God  waits  his  par-  don,  his  peace  to  im-  part 


Somebody's  praying   for  yon  

Somebody's  praying   for  yon  

Somebody's  praying   for  yon  

is  pray-ing  for  yon. 
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Some-bod-  y  loves  yon  where-ever  yon  stray,  Bears  yon  in  faith  to  God  day  aft  -  er  day; 
Some-bod-y 's  wres'ling  in  pray'r  for  your  soul,  Long-ing  to  see  yon  made  per-fect-  ly  whole; 
Kneel  in  your  weakness  con-fess-ing  your  sin  Tho' they  are  ma-ny  and  dark  tho' they've  been 
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Duett. 
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Quartette 
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Pray'r-ful  -  ly   fol-lows  you  all  the  dark  way,  Somebody's  praying    for  yon,  for  yon. 

Down  where  the  bil-  lows  of  Cal  -  va  -  ry   roll,   Somebody's  praying    for  ytm,  for  yon. 

O  -  pen  your  heart  let  love's  cleansing  tide  in,   Somebody's  praying    for  yon,  for  yon. 
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No.  273. 

Edwaed  Mote. 


■  ,      K      K      I  KEFEAIN. 


William  B.  Beadbuby. 

Refeain. 


2  f  My  hope  is  built  on  nothing  less  Than  Jesus'  blood  and  righteousness ;  1  q  Christ  the  sol  -  id 
'  \  I  dare  not  trust  the  sweetest  frame,  But  wholly  lean  on  Je-sus'name.  J  ' 


rf'll|i|iLU  JUJip 


rock,  I  stand; All  ©tb6  er  ground  is   sink- ing  sand,  All  oth  -  er  ground  is  sink-ing  sand. 
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I  rest  on  his  unchanging  grace; 
In  every  high  and  stormy  gale, 
My  anchor  holds  within  the  veil, 
3  His  oath,  his  convenant,  his  Mood, 
Support  me  in  the  whelming  flood; 

No.  274. 

Ida  L.  Reed. 


He  then  is  all  my  hope  and  stay. 
4  When  he  shall  come  -with  trumpet  sound, 
O  may  I  then  in  him  be  found; 
Dressed  in  his  righteousness  alone, 
Faultless  to  stand  before  the  throne! 


<g*  mt%  tit*  Wratofirt  £tovg. 
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Mary  Hubbert  Munfobd. 
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1.  Go   with  the  won  -  der  -ful    sto  -    ry,    News    of   his   mer  -  oy  sweet, 

2.  Go   with  the    tid  -  ings    of    ^lad  •  ness^  Man     y    are  they     that  wait, 

3.  Go     for  his   sake  with   re  -  joio  -   ing,     Car  -  ry  the  light      of  love 


•  f  TV 

-  . 

mm 

9  

\t  1 

r=t= 

r 

fv-1 — | 

 1 

•  • 

'  -.  1 

Down  where  the  lost  ones  are  stray  -  ing,    Win  them  to     Je  -   sus'  feev 
Down    in  the     sin  *  path's      drear  -   y,     Go     ere    it     be       to  late. 
In  -  to  earth's  des  -  so  -  late    pla   -  ees,  Point  them  to  heav'i 


o  -  late    pla   -   ees,   Point  them  to  heav'n     a  •  bove. 
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Chobus. 
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Go  with  the  won -der -ful    sto  •    ry,  Tell     it     a  -  gain   and    a  gain, 
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Won  -  der  -  ful  news!  won  -  der-  ful  news    Je  -  sus  has   died     for  men 

died  for 
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H.  J.  L. 
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Herbert  J.  Lacey, 
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-fin  the  place  of  mansions  fair    Ihavewaitingfor  me  there  A  building  not  made  with  hands  ;\ 
\So    I'llsing  a  joy- ful  song,  For  I '11  goerever-y  long  To  a  building  not  made  with  hands.  / 
o  f  Thro'thePente-cos- talpow'r  I  am  saved  this  ver-y  hour  A  building  not  made  with  hands  'A 
\  For  the  precious  blood  applied  Makes  me  fully  sat-is-  fied  A  building  not  made  with  hands.  J 
-  f  When  my  earthly  work  is  o'er  And  I  reach  the  othershore  A  building  not  made  with  hands ;  "I 
\  I  shall  see  my  Saviour '  s  f aceWho  redeemed  me  by  his  grace  A  building  not  made  with  hands.  J 
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Chorus. 
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Not  made  with  has 
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hands,  Hal- le-lu- jah! 
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And  Isoon  snail    a-  way    for  -  ev  -  er      to  stay    In  the  buildi 
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not  made  with  hands. 
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J.  B.  If. 
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J.  B.  Mackay. 


1.  Je  -    sushas  en- tered  with-in  the  veil   That  hides  the  bright  homeland  from  me; 

2.  Friends  I  loved  dear,  who  have  gone  be -fore    I'll    meet  at  the  beau- ti  -  ful  throne; 

3.  Won  -  der-ful    vis-ions  shall  I  be- hold,  When  in  -  to  that  homeland  I  go; 

4.  Ho  -   li- est   rap-ture  shall  fill  my  soul.  When  Je  -  sus  my   Saviour   I  see; 


0*00  0 


fee 


wm 


V=F=f 


p  •  g  r—  tzrr— f 

/     Vv    v    v v 


And  when  I    at  last    the   veil  have  pass'd,  His   glo  -  ry  my  eyes  shall 
With  heav- en  -  ly  bands  I'll  strike  glad  hands  And  know  e'en  as     I      am  knowa. 
And  mu  -  sio  more  sweet  my    ear    will  greet,  Than  e'er   I  have  known  be  -  low. 
Onheav'n's  homeland  shore  the  veil    no  more  Shall  bide  his  dear  face   from  me. 

shall 
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Chorus. 
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On  -   ly    ft  reil, 
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veil 


be  -  tween; 
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It  is   not  far    » -  way   to  the  home  -land,  There  is  on  -  ly  a    veil    be -tween. 
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James  Rowe. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


mm 


1 


right, 
by, 

tide 
ring, 


1.  Cloud-  less  skies  will  meet   my  sight, 

2.  Miss  -  ing  friends,  for  whom    I  sigh 

3.  With    my  bur  -  den   laid     a  -  side, 

4.  I        shall  hear   the    an  -  gels  sing, 


All       my  wrongs  will   end  In 
Deep  -   er    as      the   years  go 
I       shall  wake   be  -  yond  the 
And     the   bells    of     heav  -  en 


fin  wiuu 


Chorus. 
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I  shall  thrill  with  pure  de  -  light,  Some 
I  shall  meet  in  yon-  der  sty,  Some 
And  be  ful  -  ly  sat  -  is  -  fied,  Some 
I    shall  stand  be  -  fore  the   King,  Some 


glad  morn  -  ing.  . 
glad  morn  -  ing.  I  ^  _ 
glad  morn  -  ing.  j  6 
glad  morn  -  ing. 
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Some  fair 

dawn -ing,  I 
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shall  re£ 
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>d    goal,  Some    glad  morn-ing. 
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Jno.  R.  Swenet. 
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1.  Life  wears      8    dif  -  ferent  face   to  me, 

2.  He  sought  me  in  his  wond'rous  love, 
8.  The  pass  -  ing  cloud  may    in  -  ter  -  vene, 

own, 


Since  I  found  my  Sav  -  iour; 

So  I  found  my  Sav  -  iour, 

Sinoe  I  found  my  Sav  -  iour, 

Since  I  found  my  Sav  •  iour. 


• — f—m-B 


EEC 


mm 

1 


Rich   mer  -  cy    at      the     cross  I    see,     My    dy  -  ing,  liv  -  ing  Sav  -  iour. 

He  brought  sal  -  va  -  tion    from  a  -  bove,    My  dear,  al-might  -  y  Sav  -  iour. 

But     he     is  with     me,  though  un-  seen,    My     ev  -  er-  pres  -  ent  Sav  -  iour. 

It   leads  me  on  -  ward   to     the  throne,  O   there  I'll  see      my  Sav  -  iour. 
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ChoEua. 
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Je  •  sus  turns  my  night  to  day, 


Gold  -  en  sun-beams  'round  me  play, 
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Heav  -  en  seems     not  far 
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way, 


Since     J  found     my   Sav  -  iour. 
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Ray  Palmer. 
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Lowell  Mabos. 
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1.  My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee,Thou  Lamb  of  Cal-va-  ry,    Sav  -  iour  di-  vine!  Now  hear  me 

2.  May  thy  rich  grace  impart  Strength  to  my  fainting  heart,  My  zeal  in-spire!     As  Thou  hast 

3.  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread,  And  griefs  around  me  spread,  Be  Thou  my  guide,  Bid  dark-ness 

4.  When  ends  life's  transient  dream,When  death's  cold^nllen  stream  Shall  o'er  me  roll,  Blest  Sav-iour 

I  } 
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I 

while  I  pray;  Take  all  my  guilt  a- way;  Oh,    let  me  from  this  day  Be  whol  -  ly  Thine! 
died  for  me,   Oh,  may  my  love  to  Thee  Pure,  warm  and  changl  ess  be-A  liv  -  ing  fire! 
turn  to  day,  Wipe  sorrow's  tears  a-  way,  Nor    let  me  ev-  er  stray  From  Thee  a  -  side, 
then  in  love,  Fear  and  dis-trust  re-move; Oh,  bear  me  safe  a-bove — A  ran-somed  soul. 
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Alfred  Judson. 


— I  


— * — 


1.  In  land  or  store    I  may  be  poor;  My  place  un-  known,  my  name  ob-  scure; 

2.  On  life's  rough  sea  how  frail  my  bark!  But   in    the  storm   and  dens-  est  dark 

3.  When  shadows  deep    a-round  me  fall,  And  gloom  and    fear     my  soul  en-  thrall, 

4.  Soon  will  this  fleet  -  ing  life  be  o'er:  O   then,  up  -  on      the  oth  -  er  shore 
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Of    this     I  have 

I    have     a  safe 

There   is  an  arm 

I'll    be  with  him 


the   wit  -  ness  sure;  O   bless  the  Lord  I've  Je  -  sus! 

and  trust  -  ed  Ark;  O    bless  the  Lord  'tis  Je  -  sus! 

be- neath  them  all;  O   bless  the  Lord  'tis  Je  -  sus! 

for  -  ev  -  er  more,  For  -  ev  -  er  more  with  Je  -  sus. 
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What  tho'  the  ^ 

vorld     its  gifts    de  -  ny,    I've  ri 
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NO.  281. 


C.  A.  M. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


1.  Tho'    I  know  I  must  go  thro'  the  val-  ley  low  And  embark  on  the  waves  o 


waves  of  the  sea, 

2.  Soul  of  mine !  Love  divine  thro'  the  dark  shall  shine  And  the  vale  shall  be  bright  as  the  day; 

3.  Do    not  fear.  Christ  is  near  and  the  way  is  clear  To  the  One  who  the  valley  hath  trod:' 

4.  See,my  soul!  There's  the  goal  where  the  billows  roll  And  the  waves  gently  fall  on  the  shore: 


On  the  strand  loving  hands  join' d  by  love' s  sweet  bands  Are  outstretch' d  to  welcome  me. 
Dry  thy  tears,  stay  thy  fears  as  the  entrence  nears,  For  thy  Saviour  knows  the  way. 
Joy  di-  vine  shall  be  thine,  so  do  not  re-  pine,  Thou  art  with  the  Son  of  God. 
Free  from  sin,   en  -  ter  in,    a  new  life  be  -  gin,  There  to  stay  for  -  ev  -  er-  more. 
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HORUS. 
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Yes,  I  know  I  must  go  thro'  the  val-  ley,     I  will  not  fear,'?     .  my  Lord  is  near; 

I  will  not  fear,  is  near 
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1.  With  my  heart  I   believe  on  the  Saviour,  With  my  lips   I  shall  sing  of  his  love; 

2.  0     the  joy  of  the  witness  with-  in  me  That  my  sins  are  all  un-  der  the  blood! 

3.  I      be- lieve,  for  the  promise  is  written,  "All  my  sins  shall  be  whiter  than  snow;" 

4.  I      be-  lieve  on  the  Son  for  sal  -  va-  tion,  His   a  -  tonement  for-  ev  -  er  is  mine; 


Till 
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All  my  life  I  would  walk  in  his  footsteps  Till  I  en  -  ter  my  home  a  -  bove. 
So  I'll  sing,  lest  my  fears  o-  verwhelm  me,  "I  be-  lieve  on  the  Son  of  God. 
In  the  blood  from  the  cross  they  are  hidden,  They  are  all  underneath  its  flow. 
He  redeemed  me  and  dai-  ly  he  keeps  me    By  his  pow  -  er  and  grace  d 


n-  vme. 
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Chorus. 
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J I  believe,        I  believe        on  the  Son         of  God,  :|| 

{  And  I  know      I  am  saved  thro'  his  precious  blood. 

on  the  Son         of  God, 
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Arthur  Willis  Spooner. 
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1.  Lord,  we  are  pleading,  pleading  for  pow'r,  Send  it  up -on    us,  send  it  this  hour! 

2.  Lord,  we  are  pleading,  pleading  for  peace,  Sorrows  are  pressing,  cares  never  cease; 

3.  Lord,  to  the  sin  -  ner  far  from  the  fold,  Lost  in  the  darkness,  hungry  and  cold, 

4.  Lord,  for  thy  child  that' s  gone  far  a  -  stray,  Charmed  by  the  world,  but  starving  to-day, 


U»  I*  u»  1 
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While  we  are  waiting,    Spirit,  for    thee,  Grant  us  thy  blessing,  answer  our  plea. 
Hearts,  heavy-lad-  en,  burdened  with  grief,  Longing  for  comfort,  send  them  re  -  lief. 
Wea-  ry  of  wand' ring,  sick  of  his     sin,    O  -  pen  the  door  and  bid  him  come  in. 
Far  from  his  Father  tempted  to    roam,  Bring  him,  0  Spir-it,  back  to  his  home. 
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Chorus 
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Answer  us  now,  Lord,  answer  us    now;  Lord,  we  are  waiting,  answer  us  now 
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J.  W.  VanDeVenter. 
Solo. 


W.  S.  Weeden. 
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All  to  Je  -  sus 
I  will  ev  -  er 
All  to  Je  -  sus 
World  -  ly  pleas  -  ure 
All  to  Je  -  sus 
Let      me  feel  the 
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love 
I 

all 
I 

Ho 
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sur-.  reu  -  der,  All       to  him     I     free  -  ly 

and  trust  him,  In        his  pres  -  ence  dai  -  ly 

sur-  ren  -  der,  Hum  -  bly  at     his    feet  J 

for-  sak  -  en,  Take    me,  Je  -  sus,   take  me 

sur-  ren  -  der,  Make  me,  Sav  -  iour,  whol  -  ly 

ly  Spir  -  it,  Tru  -  ly  know  that  thou  art 


give;! 

live.  / 

bow.  ~l 

now 
thine 
mine 


 L 


:.} 
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Chorus. 


"  0   

all; 

I  sur-  ren-  der  all; 
-m  #  h  —  u — 


I      sur-  ren  -  der 


all, 

I     sur-  ren  -  der 


I      sur  -  ren  -  der 


m 


t=t=t 


i=fc 


3= 


All 


to  thee 


my  bless 


ed 


Sav 


lour, 


sur  -  ren 


der  all. 


mm 


4  All  to  Jesus  I  surrender, 

Lord,  I  give  myself  to  thee; 
Fill  me  with  thy  love  and  power, 
Let  thy  blessing  fall  on  me. 


5  All  to  Jesus  I  surrender, 

Now  I  feel  the  sacred  flame; 
O  the  joy  of  full  salvation! 
Glory,  glory  to  his  name. 
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Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 

-I  


1.  Send  sal  -  va  -  tion,  Lord,  send  thy  full 

2.  Send  thy    par  -  don,  Lord,  send  thy  gra- 

3.  Send,  O    send  the    fire,  send  the  all 


:  :  :  ? 


sal  -  va  -  tion, Lord,  Send  it  now, 
cious  par  -  don, Lord,  Send  it  now, 
re  -  fin  -  ing    fire,  Send  it  now, 

Send  it  now, 


i 


send     it    now;  Come    in    sav  -  ing 

send     it    now;  Lost  with- out  thy 

send     it    now;  O     comsume  our 

send  it  now; 

'-fvr-  m  J 


grace, sweep  these  al  -  tars,  fill  this  place, 
grace,  show  thy    rec  -  on  -  cil  -  ed  face, 
sin,    sane  -  ti  -  fy     and  make  us  clean, 


1TT 
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Send  sal  -  va  -  tion,send 
Send  thy  par  -  don,  send 
Send  the    fire,      O  send 


send  sal  -  ya  -  tien,send  it  now. 
send  thy  par  -  don,  send  it  now. 
send  the   fire,      O   send     it  now. 


No.  286. 


4  Send,  O  send  the  power,  send  the  Pentecostal  power. 
Send  it  now,  send  it  now; 
Blessed  Holy  Ghost,  breathe  upon  this  waiting  host, 
Send  the  power,  O  send  it  now,  send  the  power,  O  send  it  now. 
6  For  he  comes,  he  conies,  lo,  the  blessed  Spirit  comes, 
Fills  me  now,  fills  me  now; 
Fnlly  saved  I  am,  glory,  glory  to  the  Lamb, 

For  he  comes  and  fills  me  now,  for  he  comes  and  fills  mo 

%U  €mUtttx  to  gone! 


UI  will  pray  the  Father  and  he  shall  give  you  another  Comforter,  that  he  may 
abide  with  you  forever."— John  14 :  16. 

Kct.  F.  Bottoms,  D.  D.  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 


mm 


O  spread  the  tid-ings  round,  where-ev 
The  long,  long  night  is  past,    the  morn 
Lo,  the  great  King  of  kings, 
O   boundless  love  di-vine! 
Sing,  till  the  ech-oes 
-0-^ 


with  heal- 
how  shall 
a-bove 


er  man  is  found,  Wher-ev  -  er  hu-man  hearts 
ing  breaks  at  last,  And  hush'd  the  dreadful  wail 
ing  in  his  wings,  To  ev  -  'ry  eap-tive  soul 
this  tongue  of  mine  To  won'dring  mortals  tell 
the  vaulted  sky,    And  all     the  saintsa  -  bove 


1 


2>.  8. — Ho-ly  Ghost  from  heav'i 
N_ 


and  hu  -  man  woesa- bound;  Let  ev 
and  fu  -  ry   of  the  blast,     As  o'er 

a  full  de-liv-'rance  brings ;  And  thro' 
the  match-less  grace  di  -  vine —  That  I, 

to   all     be-low  re  -  ply,     In  strains 


Che  Fa1 


'ry  Christian  tongue  proclaim 
the  golden    hills     the  day 
the  va-cant  cells 
a  child  of  sin, 
of  endless  love,' 


if 


the  song 
should  in 
the  song 


the  joy  ful  sound: 
ad  -  van-  ces  fast! 
of  triumph  rings: 
his  im-age  shine! 
that  ne'er  will  die : 


The  Fath-er's  promise  giv'n:     O  spread 

Chorus. 


1 


mm 


the  tidings  round,  "Wher-ev  -   er  man  is  found— 

,  D.S. 


at 


The  Com  -  fort-er   has  come!    The  Com 


fort-er  has  come,  The  Corn-fort  -  er  has  come !  The 


The  Com  -  fort-er     has  come!      Copyright,  MCM,  »y  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick.   TJm«  hy  par. 
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Mrs.  C.  D.  Martin. 
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1.  Tho' yoursinsareas  red  as  the  crim  -   son,    As  countless  as  sands  on   the  shore, 

2.  Tho' your  sins  are  as  deep  as  the  scar  -    let,    To  judgment  they've  gone  on  be -fore, 

3.  If     youev-er  ex- pect  to  reach  heav  •    en     The  Saviour  a  -  lone   is    the  door; 


^(jffir  r  r 


I         |  £2- 


nrrrr 
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In  the  blood  of  the  blessed  Re- deem  er  They  are  cleansed  and  remembered  no  more. 
The  blood  of  the  Sav-iour  will  cleanse  yon,  And  your  sins  he'll  remem-ber  no  more. 
In  his  life  yon  are  safe  now  and  ev    -    er    And  your  sins  are  re-membered  no  more. 


I 

4 — r  u  pi  mii 

Chorus. 


si 
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Your  sins  are  remembered  no  more, 


4-4— t 


Your  sins  are  remembered  no  more, 


ptt  r  r4r4=H 


d  S  *  eJ 


remembered  no  more, 


remembered  no  more, 


1/  k 

To  the  depth  of  the 

.f  f  f 


1/  L-  ^ 

he  has  cast  them  to  be    Re-membered  against  you  no  more. 
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Lowell  Masoh. 


1.  Near-er,  my  God,to  thee,  Near-er  to  thee; 

2.  Tho' like  a  wan-der- er   The  sun  gone  down, 

3.  There  let  the  wayap-pear  Steps  un- to  heav'n; 

4.  Then  with  my  waking  tho'ts  Bright  with  thy  praise, 

5.  Or     if,  on  joy -ful  wing,  Cleaving  the  sky, 


E'en  tho'  it   be  a  cross,  That  raise th 
Dark-ness  be    o  -  verme  My  rest  a 
All    that  thou  sendest  me,  In  mer-cy 
Out     of  my  sto-  ny grief s,Bethel  I'll 
Sun,  moon  and  stars  forgot,  Up- ward  I 


me; 
stone; 
giv'n; 
raise; 
fly; 


Utov,  Ph       to  ©tow. — CmiduM 
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Still  all  my  song  shall  be,  Nearer,  my  God,to  thee,  Nearer,  my  God,to  thee,  Near- er  to  thee! 

Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be  Nearer,  my  God,to  thee,  Nearer,  my  God,to  thee,  Near- er  to  thee! 

An  -  gels  to  beckon  me  Nearer,  my  God,to  thee,  Nearer,  my  God, to  thee,  Near- er  to  thee! 

So     by  my  woes  to  be  Nearer,  my  God,to  thee,  Nearer,  my  God, to  thee,  Near- er  to  thee! 

Still  all  my  song  shall  be,  Nearer,  my  God,to  thee,  Nearer,  my  God,to  thee,  Near- er  to  thee! 
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1.  Blessed  as-sur-ance,  Je-sus  is  mine!  Oh,  what  a  fore-taste  of  glo  -  ry  di-vine! 

2.  Perfect  sub-mis  -  sion,  perfect  de-  light,  Vis-  ions  of  rap-ture  now  burst  on  my  sight; 

3.  Perfect  sub-mis  -  sion,  all  is  at  rest,   I      in  my  Sav-iour  am  hap-  py  and  blest; 


19- 


r 


m 


■73- 
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Heir  of  sal  -  va  -  tion,  purchas'd  by  God, 
An  -  gels  de  -  scending,  bring  from  a  -bove, 
"Watching  and  wait-ing,  look-  ing   a  -  bove, 


orn  of  his  spir  -  it,  wash'd  in  his 
Ech-  oes  of  mer  -  cy,  whispers  of 
Fill' d  with  his  goodness,  lost  in  his 


5 

blood, 
love, 
love. 
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This  is  my 

sto 

: 

-ry, 

jfL. 
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this 

is 

my  song, 

Praising 

my 

Sav 

— * — 

-  iour 

all 
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This  is   my  sto  -  ry,   this  is  my  song, 


aising  my  Saviour    all    the  day  long 
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Dklxa  T.  Whit*. 


CONSECRATION  AW*  TtOt  HOLY  ffiPORV. 

'Wi»  §wrm%  |n  py  foul 


WM.  J.  KlBKPATSICK. 


1.  God  sent  his  might- y  pow'r   Te  this  pe«r,«iB  -  fed  heart,  To  keep  me  ev  -  'rj  hour.  And 

2.  Be -fore  the  cross  I   hew,    Up -en    the  ai  -  tar  lay      A  will-ing  off-' ring  now,  My 

3.  No  good  that  I    hare  done,  His  promise    fee    embrace:  Ae-eept-ed  in    the  Son,  He 

-0-  -    -0-  -0-    -#-    -*-»-#--#-•  '  -#- 


need -ful  grace  im- part;  And  since  His  Spir-it  came     Te  take  supreme  eon-trol,  The 

all  from  day  te  day;  My  Sav-iour  paid  the  price,    My  name  he  sweet  -  ly  calls;     Up  - 

naves  me  hy  his  grace;  All  gle-ry  he  te  God!  Let  hal  -  le  -  In  -  jabs  roll!  His 
-0-  -0-9-0--0--0--0-*~0--0-m-0- 


[■  e 'b  b  c  b 


iii 


pfn.f 


v 

Ckokus. 


love- en  -kin -died flame  Is  burning  in  j*j  m&\.  J  'Tis  burn  ing  in  my  soul,  Tie 
on  the  sae  -  ri  -  fice     The  fire  froi 


love  is  shed  a- bread,  The  fire 


ng  in  my  s©«l.  j 
romheav-en  falls.  V 
is    in   my  soul.  J 


Ho  -  ly   Spir  -  it  came,  AH 


burning  in  my  soul;  The  fire  of  heavily  lore  is  burning  in    my   soul.  The 
gle-ry  to  his  name!  The  fire  of  heav'nly  love  is  burning  (  Omit  )  in     my  soul. 

burning  m  my  s«ul,  The  burning;  in  my  soul. 
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Mrs.  J o«.  F.  Kvapf. 


1.  My  bed  -  y,  soul  and  spir  -  it,    Je  -  sus,  I  give  to  thee,     A   eem  -  so  -  era -ted 

H.  O     Je  -  sus,  saigkt-j  Sav  -  iour,  I   trust  in  thy  great  name,     I   look  for  thy  sal 

3.  O     let  the  fire,  de-eeend  -  ing  Just  now  up  -  on  my  soul,    Con-sume  my  hum-ble 

4.  I'm  thine. O  blese-ed    Je  -  sus;Wash'dby  thy  precious  blood,  Now  seal  me  by  thy 


Wfa  t  if  1 


Wmtm  "N«*n  «f  J«y."  Um4  by  ; 
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AND  TRM  HOLY  SFDOT. 

Chorus. 
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off  -  'ring  Thine  or  -  er  -  more  to  be. 

va  -  tion.  Thy  prom-  iae  now    I  claim 

off  -  'ring,  And  cleanse  and  make  m»  whole 

Spir  -  it,     A     aao  -  ra  -  fice    to  God. 


My  all    to    on   the   al  -  tar,  I'm 
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fire ;     Wait-nag,  waiting,  w 
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Mrs.  C.  D.  Martin. 
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W.  Sttllman  Martin. 
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1.  Keep  pressing  on,   for-get  the  things  That  have  been  left  be  -  hind,    Be  not  con-tent  with 

2.  Keep  pressing  on,  grow  in  the  grace  Of  Je  -  sus  Christ  the  Lord,  The  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it 

3.  Keep  pressing  on,  the  fight  of  faith  Demands  all  earn-  est  -  ness    All  that  we  owe,  and 

JSC*}. 
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Chorus.  f 


f 

what  is  past,  Some  rich-  er  bless-ings  find  \ 
waits  to  show  The  deep  things  of  his  word.  V  Keep  press-ing  t' ward  the   heaVnly  goal,  A 
and  all  we  have  God  wants,  and  nothing  less.  J 
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prize  is  therefor  all 


for  all 


Who  will-ing-ly  shall  run  the  race,  O  -  be  -  dient  to  God's  oalL 
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No,  293. 

W.  J.  K. 

With  great  feeling. 


<£ov&,  |'m  doming  §^m*. 


W.  J.  KlRKPATRICX. 


1.  I've  wan  -  dered  far      a  -   way     from  God,  Now  I'm 

2.  I've  wast  -  ed   ma  -  ny      pre  -  cious  years,  Now  I'm 

3.  I've  tired     of    sin     and    stray  -   ing,  Lord,  Now  I'm 

4.  My  soul      is   sick,    my    heart      it     sore,  Now  I'm 


Si 


com  -  ing  home ; 

com  -  ing  home ; 

com  -  ing  home ; 

com  -  ing  home ; 

Is  J 


i 


i 


Fine. 


Lord,  I'm  com -ing  home. 

Lord,  I'm  com -ing  home. 

Lord,  I'm  com -ing  home. 

Lord,  I'm  com -ing  home. 


The   paths    of    sin  too  long     I've  trod, 

I      now     re  -  pent  with  bit   -   ter  tears, 

FU    trust   thy  love,  be  -  lieve    thy  word, 

My  strength  re  -  new,  my  hope     re  -  store, 


EE£± 


r 


D.S. — O  -   pen  wide  thine  arms     of  love,        Lord,  I'm  com -ing  home. 


Chorus. 


D.S. 


5 
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Com  -  ing    home,      com  -  ing  home, 


Nev 


to 


roam 


rr 
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6  My  only  hope,  my  only  plea, 
Now  I'm  coming  home  ; 
That  Jesus  died,  and  died  for  me, 
Lord,  I'm  coming  home. 


6  I  need  his  cleansing  blood,  I  know, 
Now  I'm  coming  home; 
O,  wash  me  whiter  than  the  snow, 
Lord,  I'm  coming  home. 
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Charlotte  Elliott. 
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Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


I 

1.  Just  as 

2.  Just  as 

3.  Just  as 

4.  Just  as 

5.  Just  as 

6.  Just  as 


Eft: 
±fcfc 


am,  with  -  out  one  plea,  But  that    thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 
am,  and  wait  -  ing  not    To   rid     my  soul   of    one  dark  blot, 
am,  tho'  toss'd  a  -  bout  With  many  a    con  -  flict,  many  a  doubt, 
am — poor,  wretched,  blind,  Sight,  rich  -  es    heal -ing   of     the  mind, 
am — thou  wilt  re  -  ceive,  Wilt  wel  -  come,  par  -  don,  cleanse,  re  -  lieve ; 
am — thy  love  unknown  Hath  bro  -  ken   ev  -  *ry    bar  -  rier  down; 

}    fi  f 
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And  that  thou  bidd'st  me  come  to  thee, 
To  thee  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot, 
Fightings  with-  in  and  fears  with-  out. 
Yea,  all  I  need,  in  thee  I  find, 
prom-  ise  I  be  -  lieve, 
thine,  yea,  thine  a  -  lone, 


Be  -  cause  thy 
Now,  to  be 


Lamb  of 
Lamb  of 
Lamb  of 
Lamb  of 
Lamb  of 
Lamb  of 


God, 
God, 
God, 
God, 
God, 
God, 


3T 

come  I  I 
come  1  I 
come  1  I 
come !  I 
come  1  I 
come!  I 
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come  ! 
come  I 
come ! 
come  I 
come  1 
come  I 
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i — i. 


$f  am  mint,  <B  §oxl 

itl 

t 


Let  us  draw  near  with  a  true  heart. 
 1  PV-  ' 


-Heb.  io:  M. 
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1.  I    am  thine,  O  Lord,  I  have  heard  thy  voice,  And  it  told  thy  love   to  me; 

2.  Con  -  se-  crate  me  now  to   thy  ser  -  vice,  Lord,  By  the  pow'r  of  grace  di  -  vine; 

3.  O   the  pure  de-  light  of     a    sin  -  gle  hour  That  be  -  fore  thy  throne  I  spend 

4.  There  are  depths  of  love  that   I   can  -  not  know  Till   I  cross  the  nar  -  row  sea, 


r 
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But    I  long   to    rise    in   the  arms   of  faith,  And  be  clos  -  er  drawn  to  thee. 

Let  my  soul  look   up  with    a    steadfast  hope,  And  my  will   be    lost    in  thine. 

When  I  kneel  in  pray*  r  and  with  thee,  O   God,     I   commune  as  friend  with  friend. 

There  are  heights  of  joy  that   I  may  not  reach  Till    I   rest    in  peace  with  thee. 


fEEREf 
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 U 

er, 


nearer,  blessed  Lord,  To  the  cross  where  thou  hast  died; 
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Draw  me    nearer,      nearer,     nearer,  blessed  Lord,  To  thy  precious,  bleeding  side. 
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1.  How  oft        a  -  cross  life's  nar  -  row  path 

2.  O    who     will  make  the  stand  this  day, 


As  on  we  tread  the  way, 
To   take      the  path    of  right? 


3.  The  plead  -  ingB    eft  -  en    yon  have  heard,     The  Bar  -  viour  calls 
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There  comes  to     us    the  still,  small  roice,  "Giro  me     your  heart  to  day," 

His   ways  are  paths  of  lore   and  peace,  The  end       is    joy  and  light. 

Re  -  turn  tho'  far  yen  are     a  -  stray,  Your  foot  -  steps  turn  to  "home." 

But  sweet  the    life  our  Sar  -  iour  gives,  It  lasts       e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly, 
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1.  Come,  ev  -  ry  soul  by     sin        op-press'd,  There's  mer  -  oy  wit*  the  Lord, 

2.  For    Je  -  sus  shed  his    pre  -  etous  blood,  Rich  bless  -  ings  to  be  -  stow; 

3.  Tes    Je'  -  sus   is  the  Truth,     the  Way,  That  leads   yea  in  -  to  rest; 

4.  Gome,  then,  and  join  the     ho   -     ly    band,  And     on      to  glo  -  ry  go, 
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And  he 
Plunge  now 
Be  -  lieve 


will  sure  -  ly  give 
in  -  to  the  crim 
in    him  with-out 


you    rest     By  trust  -  ing  >  i 
son  flood  That  wash  -  ea     white     as  snow. 
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f  *0«  -  ly  trust  him,  ©n  -  ly  trust  him,  On  -  ly  trust  him  now: 
\  He    will  save  you,  he   will  save  you,  He  will  (  Omit  ] 
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sare  yea  now. 
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*  The  words  "Com*  to  Jesus"  may  be  used  for  chorus  instead  of  "Only  Trust  him." 

No.  298.  Mt  §U  g$  |  §Utt. 

Eliza  H.  Hamilton.  Ber.  J.  H.  Stocktoh. 
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1.  Je  -  sus,   my  Lord,  to  thee  I    cry,   Un-  less  thou  help  me    I      must  die; 

2.  Helpless    I     am,  and  full  of  guilt,  But  yet      for  me  thy  blood  was  spilt, 

3.  I  thirst,  I     long  to  know  thy  love,  Thy  full      sal  -  va  -  tion    I    would  prove; 

4.  -  If  thou  hast  work  for  me  to    do,    In -spire  my  will,  my  heart     re  -  new, 
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thy  free 
can'st  make 
to  thee 
both  in 


O  bring 
And  thou 
But  since 
And  work 


sal  -  va  -  tion  nigh 
me  what  thou  wilt 
I    can  -  not  move 
and  by    me,  too, 
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And  take 
But  take 
O  take 
But  take 


me 
me 
me 
me 
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D.iflL — bring    thy  free 
Chorus. 


sal  -  va  -  tion  nigh,   And  take 


i  take     me     as       I  am! 
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Take     me     as       I  am,  

Take     me,      take    me      as  I 
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Take 


Take      me,  take      me      as  I 
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1.  There's  a  great  day  coming,     A  great  day  coming,  There's  a  great  day  coming,  by  and 

2.  There' s  a  bright  day  coming,     A  bright  day  coming,  There' s  a  bright  day  coming,  by  and 

3.  There's  a   sad  day  coming,     A  sad  day  coming,  There's  a  sad  day  coming,  by  and 
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by,  When  the  saints  and  the  sin-  ners  shall  be  part  -  ed  right  and  lerfc.  Are  you 
by,  But  its  brightness  shall  on  -  ly  come  to  tnem  that  love  the  Lord,  Are  you 
by,  When  the  sin  -  ner  shall  hear  his  doom, 4 'Depart:    I  know  you  not!"  Are  you 
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ready  for  that  day   to   come  ?      Are  you  ready  ?    Are  you  ready  ?    Are  you 
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ready  for  the  judgment  day  ?  Are  you  ready  ?  Are  you  ready     for  the  judgment  day  ? 
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By  per.  of  Will  L.  Thompson,  East  Liverpool,  Ohio,  and  Thompson  Music  Co.,  Chicago,  111. 
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Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 

With  expression. 
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Rev.  W.  J.  Stuart,  A.  M. 
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1.  Come,soul;and  find  thy  rest,  No    Ion  -  ger  be  distress' d;  Come  to  thy  Saviour's  breast, 

2.  Dark  is  the  world  and  cold,  Her  cares  cannot   be  told;  Come  to  thy  Saviour's  fold, 

3.  Come  with  thy  load  of  sin,  Christ  died  thy  soul  to  win;  Now  he  will  take  thee  in, 

4.  Time  here  will  soon  be  past,  Moments  are  fly  -  ing  fast;  Judgment  will  come  at  last, 

5.  Come,  0  we  pray  thee,  come,  Come  and  no  longer  roam;  Come  now  and  start  for  home, 
J__._J  _£_HS__&nJ   -  VJ  \-r^^-0- 
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0   .       -        a  -  way.  Pray'  rs  are    as- cend- ing  now,    Xn-gels   are  bending 
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Stephen  C.  Foster. 
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1.  Child     of    sin,  why  will   ye  wan  -  der  O'er  life's   des  -  ert  plain, 

2.  Leave   the   life   of  fleet-  ing  pleas  -  ure,  Leave  the   ways    of  sin- 

3.  Come  where  mer-cy  now    a  -  waits    you,  Heed  thy  God's  com-mands; 

4.  Heed   the  voice  that's  gen  -  tly  call  -  ing  As        a  -  far    you  roam; 
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While  the  voice  of  free  sal  -  va  -  tion  Calls  and  calls  to    you     a  -  gain  ? 

Turn     to  God  and  seek  his   par  -  don,  Now    a    bet  -  ter   life    be  -  gin. 

See,     thy  Sav-  iour,  lov  -  ing,  ten  -  der,  Waits  for  you  with  outstretched  hands. 

Turn   and  hast -en  with   re  -  pent  -  ance,  Hast -en    to   thy   Fa- ther's  home. 
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■Come,  while  mer-  cy  waits  and  whis  -  pers 
Chorus. 
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so  -  ev  -  er   will  may  come." 
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Far     from     God     and  home; 
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Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 
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1.  If  you  are  tired  of  the  load  of  your  sin,  Let  Je  -  sus  come  in  -  to  your  heart; 

2.  If   'tis  for  pur  -  i  -  ty  now  that  you  sigh,  Let  Je  -  sus  come  in  -  to  your  heart; 

3.  If  there's  a  tempest  your  voice  can-not  still,  Let  Je  -  sus  come  in  -  to  your  heart; 

4.  If  friends  once  trusted  have  prov-  en .  un-true,  Let  Je  -  sus  come  in  -  to  your  heart; 

5.  If  you  would  join  the  glad  songs  of  the  blest,  Let  Je  -  sus  come  in  -  to  your  heart; 

—  - 

x 
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If  you  de  -  sire  a  new  life  to  be  -  gin,  Let  Je  -  sus  come  in  -  to  your  heart. 
Fountains  for  cleansing  are  flowing  near  by,  Let  Je  -  sus  come  in  -  to  your  heart. 
If  there's  a  void  this  world  nev-er  can  fill,  Let  Je  -  sus  come  in  -  to  your  heart. 
Find  what  a  Friend  he  will  be  un  -  to  you,  Let  Je  -  sus  come  in  -  to  your  heart. 
If  you  would  en-  ter  the  mansions  of  rest,  Let  Je  -  sus  come  in  -  to  your  heart. 


Chorus. 
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Just 
5th  V.  Just 


now  your  doubtings  give  o'et;  Just  now,  re  -  ject  him  no  more; 
now    my    doubtings    are   o'er;    Just     now,    re  -  ject-ing    no  more; 
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Just 
Just 


m 


now,  throw  o 
now,     I  o 


pen  the  door;  Let  Je  -  sus  come  in  -  to  your  heart, 
pen  the  door;  And  Je  -  sus  comes  in  -  to    my  heart. 
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1.  O     thou     in  whose  pres  -  ence  my  soul  takes  de-light,  On  whom  in    af  -  flic-  tion  I  call, 

2.  Where  dost  thou,dear  shep-herd,  re  -  sort  with  thy  sheep,To   feed  them  in  pastures  of  love  ? 

3.  He    looks!  and  ten  thousands  of    an  -  gels  re  -  joice,  And  myr  -  i  -  ads  wait  for  his  word; 

4.  Dear  Shep  -  herd,  I     hear,  and  will  foil --low  thy  call;  I    know  the  sweet  sound  of  thy  voice 
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My  com -fort  by  day    and  my  song   in   the  night,  My      hope,  my  sal-va-  tion,my  all! 
Say,  why  in  the  val  -  ley  of  death  should  I  weep,  Or  a  -  lone    in  this  wil  -  der-ness  rove  ? 
He  speaks!  and  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty\  fill'd  with  his  voice,  Re  -    ech  -  oes  the  praise  of  the  Lord. 
Re  -  store  and  de-  fend  me,  for  thou   art  my  all,     And  in  thee    I    will   ev  -  er  re-  joice. 
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Mrs.  R.  M.  Howells. 
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1.  Will  your  heart  be  crush 'd  with  sor  -  row,  Will  your  bit  -  ter  tears  be  shed, 

2.  In      the  store-house  you  have  plen  -  ty,    Too  much  wealth  to  think  of  God; 

3.  0     what   no  -  ble  chance,  dear  sin  -  ner,  You're  re  -  ceiv  -  ing  here  to  -  night; 
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By  your  spurn  -  ing  of  God's 
You  have  sought  com -pan  -  ions 
You, who've  oft  -  en  heard  the 


§  1 

nier  -  cy,  When  his  Spir  -  it's  from  you  fled? 

e  -  vil,  You've  re  -  fused     to  read  his  Word, 

warn  -  ing  And  who've  said,  "I    can't  to  -  night.' 


4= 


-<5>- 


t7 


0  the  sor  -  row,  0  the  weep  -  ing,  0  that  bit  -  ter,  bit  -  ter  blight. 
What  if  midst  the  joys  and  treas  -  ures,  When  your  sins  have  gain' d  their  height, 
0      re  -  mem  -  ber,  God    is    watch -ing,    Who  to  -  night  will  choose  a  -  right? 


t=t==t 


D.  #.-"Give  me  just      a     lit  -  tie     Ion  -  ger,  For 


I  1 

the  world  seems,  0, 


so  bright; 
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You've  re-  fused 
God^  takes  time 
Be      not  lost, 


his  blest  sal 
to  send  his 
per-haps  for 
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I'll   be  saved 


when  f 

Copyright, 


va  -  tion;  You'd  be  saved,  but  not  to  -  night, 
an  -  gel  And  you're  brought  to  judgment  light? 
ev  -  er,    Just    by     say  -  ing, '  'Not    to  -  night. ' ' 
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dy  -  ing,     I'll     be  saved, 
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but  not    to  -  night. 
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1.  Sometime   we'll  stand  be  -  fore   the   judgment  bar,  The  quick,  the  ris  -  en  dead; 

2.  I'll    then     re-ceive   a  bright  and   star  -  ry  crown,  As     on  -  ly  God  can  give; 

3.  Then  we    shall  meet   to   nev  -  er    part    a  -  gain;  Oar  toil   will  then  be  o'er; 


The  Lord  will  then  make  known  the  rec  -  ord  there;  Our  names  will  all  be  read. 
And  when  I've  been  with  him  ten  thousand  years,  I'll  have  no  less  to  live. 
We'll  lay    our   bur-  dens  down  at     Je  -  sus*  feet,  And   rest    for  -  ev  -  er  -  more. 
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I'll    be    present  when  the  roll    is  called,  Pure  and  spotless  thro'  the  crimson  flood; 
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I      will    an  -  swer  when  they    call    my    came;  Saved   thro'  Je  -  bus'  blood. 
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Vail. 


/There's  a  wideness   in  God's  mercy     Like  the  widen  ess    of  the  sea;) 

'\  There's  a  kindness   in    his  justice    Which  is  more  than  J  lib 

n  f  There  is  welcome   for  the  sinner,     And  more  graces    for  the  good;  1 
'  (  There  is  mer-cy  with  the  Saviour;  There  is   healing   J  in 
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his  blood. 
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He 


call-ing,    "Come     to     mef   Lord,   Til  glad-ly       haste     to  thee. 
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8  For  the  love  of  God  is  broader 

Than  the  measure  of  man's  mind; 
And  the  heart  of  the  Eternal 
Is  most  wonderful  and  kind. 


4  If  our  love  were  but  more  simple, 
We  should  take  him  at  his  word; 
And  our  lives  would  be  all  sunshine 
In  the  sweetness  of  the  Lord. 
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1.  I   will  go,     I     can-  not  stay  From  the  arms  of   love  a  -  way;    O  for  strength  of 

2.  Tho'  I   long  have  tried  in   vain,  Tried  to  break  the  tempter's  chain,  Yet  to-night  I'll 
8.     I    am  lost,  and   yet    I  know  Earth  can  nev  -  er   heal  my  woe;     I  will  rise  at 
4.  Something  whispers    in  my  soul,  Tho' my  sins  like  mountains  roll,  Je-sus'  blood  will 
6.     I     o  -  bey  the  Saviour's  call,  Now  to  him    I   yield  my  all,    At  his  feet,  where 
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Chorus. 


faith  to  say, 
try     a  -  gain, 


Je  -  bus  died  for  me. 

Je  -  bus,  help  thou  me. 

once  and    go,      Je  -  sus  died  for  me. 

make  me  whole,    Je  -  sus  died  for  me. 

oth  -  ers    fall,  There's  a  place  for  me. 


Can    it  be, 
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it  be 
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There  is  hope  for  one  like  me?    I  will  go  with  this  my  plea,    Je  -  sus  died  for  me. 
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Jko.  R.  Bbyjlkt. 


1.  Some  -  one  shall  knock   at      the  bean  -  fci  -  ful    gate,   Will  it  be  you? 

2.  Some  -  one  shall  hear    the   glad,  tri  -  umph-ant   song,   Will  it  be  you? 

3.  Some  -  one  shall  weep  when  the  Lord    says, 4 'de-  part,"  Will  it  be  you? 

4.  Some  -  one  shall    lin  -  ger   with  tears      in  their  eyes,  Will  it  be  you? 
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Will  it  be  yon?   On  -  ly  to     find    that  he's  knock  -ing   too  late, 

Will  it  be  you?  Long  -  ing  to      join     in     the   praise  with  that  throng, 

Will  it  be  you?  Turn  from  his     pre  -  sence  with     sor  -  row  -  ful  heart, 

Will  it  be  you?  When   the  re  -  deem'd  ones   as  -  eend     to    the  skies, 
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Chorus. 


you? 


teU    me,     will  tt 
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Some- one     re  -  jeot  -  ed  shall 
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turn   from  the  gate, 


the     sad  thought  of     thus    be  -  ing    too  late! 
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You  must  have  Je  -  bus  to    car-  ry  yen  thro,,Lest,broth-er,   it  may  be  yon. 
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1.  O'er  life's  wild   sea,   AH  trust  -  ing  -  ly.    With  dauntless  hearts  we  roam; 

2.  The    har  -  bor   light  Is  gleam  -  ing  bright  A  -  cross   the   roll  -  ing  foam; 

3.  Tho'  tern  -  pests  sweep  A  -  cross  the  deep,  And  fiero  -  est  gales  should  come, 
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fcfl: 


v  r 


J — N-4 


Our  Lord  shall  save  From  wind  and  wave;  We're  sail  -  ing,  sail  -  ing  home! 
No  storm  we  fear,  The  ha  -  ven'snear;  We're  sail  -  ing,  sail  -  ing  home! 
God's  lov  -  ing    care   Is     ev  -  'rywhere;  We're  sail  -  ing,  sail  -  ing  home! 


f  f  f 


t 

Chorus. 


fete* 


Sail  -  ing 
Sailing,  flailing 


home,  .  .      sail  -  ing       home!  . 
■ailing  home,      flailing,  sailing.    Bailing  hornet 


O-ver  the   o  -  cean, 


3^ 


_  w 


deep  and  wide,  And  o'er     the      storm  -  y  tide:  We're  sail  -  ing       home,  .  . 

And  o'er,  and  o'er  the    storm  •  j   tide:  We're  flailing,  sailing,  sailing  home.  We're 

J3  " 


r  &  r  &  t  e  r  e 


J»J  JiJ.  J 


J.  IJ.r,J  J1 


inns 


m 


sail  -  ing      home! .  .  And  Je-sus  shall  our  Pi  -  lot  be;  We're  sail- ing  home! 

•ailing,  sailing,  sailing  home!  sailing  home! 


m5 


outright,  mama,  w  a*n-*u<*o* 


No.  310. 


CONSECRATION  AND  THE  HOLY  SPtRK. 


E.  H.  Stokes,  D.  D. 


John  R.  Swinu 


I.  Hov-er  o'  er  me,  Holy  Spirit;  Bathe  my  trembling  heart  and  brow;Fill  me  with  thy  hallowed  presence, 


A  A — Fill  me  with  thy  hallowed  presence, 

D.& 


Come,  O  come  and  fill   me  now.  Fill   me  now, 


fill   me  now,  Je  -  sos,come  and  fill   me  now; 


Come,  O  come  and  fill    me  now. 

%  Thou  canst  fill  me,  gracious  Spirit, 
Though  I  cannot  tell  thee  how; 
But  I  need  thee,  greatly  need  thee; 
Come,  O  come  and  fill  me  now. 

3  I  am  weakness,  full  of  weakness; 
At  thy  sacred  feet  I  bow; 


Copyright,  1878,  by  John  J.  Hood.  Used  by  per. 

Blest,  divine,  eternal  Spirit, 

Fill  with  power,  and  fill  me  now. 
4  Cleanse  and  comfort,  bless  and  save  me; 
Bathe,  O  bathe  my  heart  and  brow; 
Thou  art  comforting  and  saving, 
Thou  art  sweetly  filling  now. 


311. 

M.  M.  W, 


HOLY  SPIRIT,  FAITHFUL  GUIDE 


If.  M.  Wbxls 

Fine. 


! 


A 


2 


■9 — ' — p  9 — —2 

-  ly    bpir  -  it,      taith-  rul     Uuide,   Jiv  •  er     near    the     Christian's  side,  1 
*  \  Gen  -  tly    lead     us     by     the     hand,    Pil  -  grims     in       a      des  -  ert    land.  / 


I. 


g — % 


Spir  -  it,      faith-  fill    Guide,   Et  •  er     near  the 
by  tl 


—  ■  ■  -^-y- 

D.  C— Whisp-'ring  soft  -  ly,  "Wand'rer,  cornel    Fol  -  low     me,     I'll     guide  thee 


D.G. 


Wea  -  ry     souls  for 


-  joice,    While  they    hear  that   sweet  -  est  voice. 

it'  *  «  .  e 


a  Ever-present,  truest  Friend, 
Ever  near,  thine  aid  to  lend, 
Leave  us  not  to  doubt  and  fear, 
Groping  on  in  darkness  drear. 
When  the  storms  are  raging  sore, 
Hearts  grow  faint,  and  hopes  give  o'l 
Whisper  softly,  "  Wanderer  cornel 
Follow  me,  I'll  guide  thee  home.** 


When  our  days  of  toil  shall  cease. 
Waiting  still  for  sweet  release, 
Nothing  left  but  heaven  and  prayer, 
Wondering  if  our  names  are  there; 
Wading  deep  the  dismal  flood, 
Pleading  naught  but  Jesus'  blood; 
Whisper  softly,  "  Wanderer,  coi 
Follow  me,  I'll  guide  thee 


No.  312. 

a  a.  u. 


1.  The  sunshine  I  have  found  will  fill  each  day  with  joy,  And  ev  -  'ry  moment  sweetly 

2.  Look  up  and  praise  the  Lord!  The  flowers  need  the  rain  That  falls  up-on  them  day  by 

3.  But  for  the  child  of  God  there  al-ways  is  a  ray  That  struggles  thro'  the  clouds « 
4  It       is  the  light  that  shines,  when  Jesus  speaks  to  me  And  tells  me  I  am  saved  by 


m 


mm 


5 


ft 


j;  The  rays  that  gent  -  ly  fall  up  -  on  my  dai  -  ly  path  Are  giv- en  by  the 
day  Just  as  our  thirs-  ty  souls  would  seek  the  cool-ing  springs  If  we  were  walking 
bove;  That  shines  a-  cross  his  path  and  keeps  his  wav-'ring  faith  To  rest  se-cure-  ly 


r  *  f 

m — 

Chorus.  n 


the  sky  is  dark  and  if    the  day  is  dreary  The 


Sun  of  Righteousness, 
in    a  des-ert  way. 
in    a  Father's  love, 
blessed  Sav-iour'sface, 


BE».  A 

;.  s°  ¥ 

as,  ' 

kf£f  F.  in  IB' 


m 

i,  s  f  *  h  s  J>i  I  J  J.  .N 

J*.    *-P    h  ! 

r :  j  3  J:  rg 

sun  i 

f  j  3  s  *  i  s-i 

3  shin-  ing  somewhere  this  I  ki 

iow,  I  ki 

iow,  And 

■  U 

so    to  keep  my  heart  from 

i 


er  -  er  growing  wea-ry,  I'll   car-ry  my  sunshine  with  me  ev  - 'ry- where    I  go. 


J-Ar-f-f-s^: 


1 
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No.  313.  §i&  IMnjMy  ©*tt  p«? 

Eev.  F.  L.  Snyder. 


Howard  E.  Smith. 


Pa  > — IS— IS-  -  J  * 

1  1 

 m 

i — 

•  * 

ShE=£ 

1.  Did    an  -  y  -  bod  -  y   tell    me  when  the  Lord  saved  me  ?  Did    an  -  y  -  bod  -  y 

2.  Did    an  -  y  -  bod  -  y   tell   me  when  my  soul  found  peace  ?  Did    an  -  y  -  bod  -  y 

3.  Did    an  -  y  -  bod  -  y   tell   me  when  my  soul    was  saved  ?  Did    an  -  y  -  bod  -  y 


i 


tell  me  when  he  set  me  free?  No,  bless  the  Lord,  I  knew  it  just  the 
tell  me  I  had  found  re  -  lease?  No,  bless  the  Lord,  I  knew  it  bet  -  ter 
tell    me  when    to  cease     to     crave  ?   No,  bless    the  Lord,    I  sought  him  till  he 


HE 


m 


moment  that  he  gave  His  peace  and  pardon  to  me,  and  my  soul  was  ful  -  ly  saved, 
than  someone  could  tell,  When  Je  -  sus  took  pos-  ses-  sion  and  be  -  gan  within  to  dwell, 
saved  me  thro*  and  thro' ;  O  praise  the  Lord,  my  brother,  I     can  tell  you  then  I  knew. 

*±5^ 


t=*± 


9— 9     9    9  9— 


i 


Chorus. 


-fe — u 


n — m- — mi- 


\  IS 


¥    ¥   ¥  ¥ 


£a_— ^—J*  (t 


Did    an  -  y  -  bod  -  y    tell,    did     an  -  y  -  bod  -  y    tell,    Did    an  -  y  -  bod  -  y 


P 


m  


m 


tell     me   when    the   Lord   saved    me?  Did 


an  -  y  -  bod 


y     tell,  did 


h£ 


1 — i — i — 
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an  -  y   bod  -  y    tell  ?  No,  bless  the  Lord,  I  knew  it  when    he    set     me  free. 
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No.  314. 


Qftt  mum  si  tbe  spirit 


S  1- 

=1= 

\t  J 

1  0 

2.  He    is   my  fort-  ress  and  tow  -  er,     He      is     my  guide  and    my  King. 

3.  Praise  to  the  one  who  re  -  deems    me,  Praise  to     my    era  -  oi  -  fied  Lord. 


m  m.  , 

m 

1 — . 

m 

i 

t  

t=F= 

t 

[/ 

\      J     j  J: 

He    is    my  bless  -  ed    sal  -  va 
He    is    my  shep-herd  my  keep 


tion,      I    have   the    wit  -  ness  with  -  in  , 

Joy  -  ful  -  ly    now      I     can  sing... 


Now  I     am  saved,  hal  -  le  -  In  -  jah  !  Praise  for    the    won  -  der  -  ful  word. 


m 


mm 


Ihoe 
s  

OS. 

— 

N  

• 

P — 1 
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 # 
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j-s  • 

■  .  -  0 

• 

1—1 

1  J 

f  c  r- J 

J  r  tr 

with-ln 


from 


f  If  If  lllfl  j 
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H= 

M  h  h 

\ 

*— 4  « 

Inhia 

(Wi-b-f-- 

heart  I've  a  ] 

place  I  an 

i saved  by 

'  *>~l 

his  grace  A. 

\— c — 

nd  I  have  the  wit-n« 

"if  S  g  s  j 

with-  in. 
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No.  315. 


Mary  S.  Leonard. 

Andante.  Quietly,  but  with  expression. 


F.  A.  Clark. 


i 


fi: 


1.  In  -  to  the  val-leys  of 

2.  In  -  to  the  ways  that  are  wea 

3.  In  -  to  the  land  all   im-  mor 

4— 


ing  My  Shep  -  herd  leads;  .  .  . 
ry  My  Shep  -  herd  leads;  .  .  . 
tal    My  Shep  -  herd         leads;  ... 

-I  


5 


# 


s 


Peace  is    my  spir  -  it    pos-  sess   -   ing,    My  soul 
Dark  tho'  the  skies  be,  and  drear   -   y.     He  knows 
Un  -  to    the  glo  -  ri  -  ous  por   -    tal     My  way 

4  


he  feeds.  .  . 

my  needs.  .  . 

he  heeds. .  . 


si*  s  * 

Pastures  so  green  are  a  -  round  me,  Wa-  ters  of  life  shall  Sow;  .  . 

Heav-y   the  load   I   am   bear  -    ing,  Love  hath  my  pathway  planned; 

Mansions  of  heav-  en  -  ly   splen  -   dor  Wait  me  when  I  shall  come,  . 


2rr 

Fair  -  est    of  flow  -  ers   surround      me,     Ev  -  er    I    on  -  ward  go  

Trust-ing,  I'm  still  forward  far  -  ing,  Led  by  my  Shepherd's  hand.  .  . 
Led   by   my  Shepherd   so   ten  -   der,     Un  -  to  my  Fa  -  ther's  home.  .  . 


6 


Chorus.  Slowly. 
s>  <c\ 


55 


■Z5l- 


1 


My  Shepherd  leads   a  -  long_  the  way; 

sr\  sr*.  -0-  t> 


-z?  

Kept  by  his  care,    I   can  -  not  stray; 
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Slowly  and  tenderly, 


 to— to- 


Pj  ^htpli«4  J rate.— fflontluM 

I 


-— r-  1  


t— t 


-j-x-s 


jj 


In  ten-  der  love,     To  realms  a-  bove,    My  Shepherd  leads  me  home!  .  .  . 


F-  &? 


III 


No.  316. 

Rev.  E.  S.  Ufford. 


i  ®Wt  firo. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


as 
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1.  There  is    a   path   I    can  -  not  trace,   And  yet   I    feel  my  Guide  is  near, 

2.  There  is    a    bur-  den  hard  to  bear,   And  oft   it  seems  to    bend  me  low; 

3.  There  is    a   veil  which  hangs  between  This  world  and  yonder     E  -  den  bright; 


fey 


I  I 


=3= 

And  tho'  he  hides  a  smil-ing  face, 
But  "there  is  One"  who  comes  to  share 
And  thro'  the  rift    a  glimpse  is  seen, 


ap=to 


1 


He   gen- tly  whispers  "Nev-  er  fear. " 
My  cross,  that  I   may  light  -  er  go. 
Which  gilds  the  dimness  of  my  sight. 


1 1 

-m- — m- — -m- — o — r<5> — 

1  to"    to — b. 

t — h    r  • '  ■  7-  '  r       >  *  U 

:fc    to    t=  t=: 

1  1 

1 

Chorus.  Unison. 


 *— m— *- 


And  so   I   trust  him  o'er  and  o'er,      Although  the  way  I   may  not  see; 


Parts. 


-fa* 


ritard. 


An   when  I  reach  the  gold  -  en  shore,  I'll  sing      it  was  the  best  for  me. 
LPL    .(*.    .(2.  .  jsl 


No.  317. 

C.  A.  M. 


C.  Austin  Miles.. 


% 


1.  Sometimes  the  days  seem  so  drear-  y  That    I    won-  der  if   the  sun  will  ev  - 

2.  So      then  to  him  for    a  bless-  ing  I    may  come  when-e'er  my  heart  is  sad 

3.  Doubts  come  a-gaiu,  o'er  me  creeping  But    the  love  of  Je  -  sus  still  is  all 

4.  Je  -    sus  shall  nev-er  for-sake  me,  Tho'  the  world  combine  my  soul  to  o- 


er  shine, 
and  lone, 
my  stay, 
ver-throw, 


^1  j  ^  - 


S3 


tSf- 


-<S>-  -  I  * 

Oft-times  my  heart  grows  a-wea- ry,  But   I  know  the  love  of  Je-  sus  still  is  mine. 

To    him  my  sins  all    con-fess  -  ing,  I    shall  bear  a-way    a  joy  that's  all  my  own. 

All  that    I  have  in    his  keep- ing,  Is  "com-mit-ted  un  -  to  him  a-gainst  that  day. " 

Close  in  his  arms  he  will  take    me  In  commun-ion  that  the  world  can  nev-er  know. 


Chorus 

For    he  loves   me,  how  he   loves  me 


For  the  Lord  loves  me,  yes,  the  Lord  loves  me,  No  matter  where  I  go,  no   mat-ter  where  I  be; 


Still     he  loves 


me.    ves,    he  loves 


For  the  Lord  loves  me,  yes,  the  Lord  loves  me,  For  he  died    on  the 


,  1  \ 1 

cross  tor  me,  tor  me. 


t=t=t 
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No.  318. 

John  Fawcett. 


Copvright,  MCMIX,  bv  Hall-Mack  Co. 

Host  be  ifc*  me  that  §M$. 


H.  G.  Nageli. 


t>3 


3± 


1.  Blest  be 

2.  Be  -  fore 

3.  We  share 

4.  When  we 


the 
our 
our 


tie 
Fa- 
mu 
sun 


that  binds  Our  hearts  in 

ther's  throne  We  pour  our 

tual  woes;  Our  mu    -  tual 

der    part,  It  gives  us 


Chris  -  tian  love; 
ar    -     dent  pray'rs; 
bur   -    dens  bear, 
in    -     ward  pain; 
K  1 


tot  foe  the  ®ie  that  §itt(k — foMel 


4-4 


The  fel  -  low  -  ship      of  kin  -  dred  minds  Is     like      to  that     a  -  bove. 

Our  fears,  our    hopes,  Our  aims    are  one,  Our  com  -  forts  and    our  cares. 

And  oft  -    en     for      each  oth  -   er  flows  The  sym  -  pa  -  thiz  -  ing  tear. 

But  we      shall  still  ,  be  join'd  in  heart,  And  hope    to  meet    a  -  gain. 


1 


mi 
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No.  319. 

Frank  E.  Graeff. 


C.  Harold  Lowden. 


 _ 


up  -  lift  -  ed  high,  I  stood  a  -  lone  one  day; 
I  wept     a-  loud      In    help  -  less    ag  -  o  -  ny; 


1.  Be  -  fore     a  cross 

2.  In      grief  and  pain 

3.  That  voice,  so    sweet,  en-tranced,  my  soul,      It    gave      me  hope  and  cheer; 

4.  And  there    up  -  on  that  cru  -  el  cross      My    Sav  -  iour  died  that  day; 


1 


-P2- 


-&7**  fe- 

H  — N  -is- 

My      soul  was  bur-  dened  with     a   guilt    No     tears   could  wash  a  -  way. 


When  from  the  cross      I  heard  One  speak,  "I  gave 
Tho'    trembling,    I      drew  near  the  cross,   For  I 
I      looked,  be-lieved,    and  from  my    soul    The  bur 


my  life    for  thee." 
had  naught  to  fear, 
den  roll'd  a  -  way. 


t==t==t 


■f2- 


Chorus. 
Love 

-I— — - 


might-  y  and  won-der-  ful,  Love 

— K~ 


w         >  * 

boundless  and  free, 


ounaiess 


ES3 


1  [ 

Love, love  so  might-y  and  won-  der  -  ful!    Love, the  love  so  boundless  and  free! 

^  ^   *     -    ^        m    ^        m  m  .  J. 


I 


that  suf-  fered  up  -  on  the  cross, 
=3^— «h~ 3=^ 


r  i 

so  free  and 


3 


PI 


-f5>- 


1 


•sn- 


Love, the  love  that  suf- fered  up  -  on    the  cross,  The      love     that  died  for  me. 
%  ~t:    S    2- :  t  «•   »    V  A. 
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No.  320. 

Mrs.  F.  A.  Breck. 


Howard  E.  Smith. 


1 .  Beyond  our  earth-born  sorrow    There  lies  a  glad    to-  morrow  Where,  for  our  sweet  pos- 

2.  The  partings  that  be- reft  us,  The  treasured  hopes  that  left  us,  The  griefs  that  came  un- 

3.  God's  purposes,    expand-  ing  Be\Tond  our  un  -  derstanding,  Will,  aft- er  sorrow's 

4.  Be  patient,  then,  in  tri  -  al;  Re-joice  in  self  -  de  -  ni  -  al;  Beyond  life's  saddest 
~- — =  r«._*— ft.^  rJ  _ — ^  * — £ — L — *_r* — —  jL. 


*  i/  ^ 


— li — 

Chorus. 


^~ r — ^ 


sess*-  ing,   God  gives  un  -  end  -  ing  bless  -  ing. 
bid  -  den,  All    had  some  bless  -  ing  hid  -  den.  i 

mis  -  sion,  Bring  all    to    glad    frS  -  i  -  tion.  f         sor  "  row>  Pam  nor  tears  Thro 

sto  -  ry    Are  bliss  -  ful  heights  of    glo  -  ry. 

-m- — m— r& — m- 


God's    e  -  ter-nal years!  With  ev  -  'ry   tri  -  al  o'er,  There's  glo-ry   ev  -  er-more. 


 « 


✓   ✓  * 


PS 
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No.  32i.  %£tt  tfoe  §fttttmt&  at  t\u  §ftml  j&ty 
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C.  Austin  Miles. 
s 


rziV 


1 .  If  you  h  a  ve  knelt  before  your  God  in  pray'  r,  If  you  have  felt  the  1  'sacred  nearness' '  there, 

2.  If  you  have  faith  that  Jesus  saves  you  now,  Then  find  some  soul  before  the  Lord  to  bow; 

3.  If  you  are  numbered  with  the  saved  of  earth,  If  you're  rejoic-  ing  in  the  second  birth, 

4.  The  word  has  spoken;  'tis  our  du-ty  here  To  tell  the  sto  -  ry  without  doubt  or  fear; 

f  ■  J  J  J  -  -     -         _f».    Jf,  J*. 


The  Spirit's  witness  in  your  heart  to  know, ''Let  the  redeemed  of  the  Lord  say  so. 
That  sinners  may  this  loving  Saviour  know,  "Let  the  redeemed  of  the  Lord  say  so." 
If  you  have  plunged  beneath  the  crimson  flow, '  'Let  the  redeemed  of  the  Lord  say  so. ' ' 
If     we  the  fullness    of  his  love  do  know, "Let  the  redeemed  of  the  Lord  say  so." 

N    |      h  I 
—m-v-m — m- 

E  — £r—  »-PE 
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Chorus. 


~rnrr 

been  re 


deemed, 


£  C  ^ 
✓     ✓     £  ✓ 

l  ve    been  re 


I've     been      re    -    deemed,  I've   been    "re    -    deemed,  Thro' 

I've  been  redeemed,   I've  been  redeemed,  I've    been  redeemed,   I've  been  redeemed, 

r4-S---F-2-  :  -S--5-T-S-  -g---- *— g-T-g  ■  1 — i  — — r- — 1 — 1  1 — 
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Je  -  sus'  pre  -  cious  blood  ITm  rec  -  on  -  ciled 

•      -  -  »— -  - 
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m — farr--1-— *  « 

to     God.  :  1 1  ciled  to 


I 


God. 
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Harriet  Warner  Re  Qua. 
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Rev.  J.  W.  Dadmun. 


■<s- 
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I  am  dwelling  on  the  mountain,  Where  the  golden  sunlight  gleams  O'er  a  land  whose  wondrous 
I  can  see  far  down  the  mountain,  Where  I  wandered  weary  years,  Often  hindered  in  my 
I      am  drinking  at  the  fountain,  Where  I  ev-  er  would  abide;  For  I've  tasted  life's  pure 
Tell  me  not  of  heavy  crosses,  Nor  the  burdens  hard  to  bear,  For  I' ve  found  this  great  sal- 
Oh,  the  cross  has  wondrous  glory!  Oft  I've  proved  this  to  be  true;  When  I^li  in  the  way  so 

1  S       S  2  S  p  i-W  |:« •  -S     .  F-    9  9  (.*-'■- 9  . 5  ' 
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beau- ty  Far  exceeds  my  fondest  dreams;  Where  the  air  is  pure,  e-  thereal,  La- den 
jour-  ney  By  the  ghosts  of  doubts  and  fears;  Broken  vows  and  disappointments  Thickly 
riv  -  er,  And  my  soul  is  sat  -  is  -  fied;  There's  no  thirsting  for  life's  pleasures, Nor  a- 
va  -  tion  Makes  each  burden  light  appear;  And  I  love  to  fol-  low  _  Je  sus,  Glad-ly 
nar  -  row,  I    can  see  a 


pathway  thro';  And  how  sweetly  Je-  sus  whispers:  Take  the 


r 


*    +  Is  not  this  the  land  of 


-mi—jt 


Beulah  ?  Blessed, 
D.S.  Chorus. 


us 


>   V>   >   \  p 

with  the  breath  of  flow'rs,  They  are  blooming  by  the  fountain,  'Neath  the  amaranthine  bow'rs. 
sprinkled  all  the  way,    But  the  Spir- it  led,  un- erring,    To  the  land  I  hold  to-day. 
dorn-  ing  rich  and  gay,  For  live  found  a  richer  treasure,    One  that  fadeth  not  a-  way. 
count-ing  all  but  dross,  Worldly  hon-  ors  all  for-  saking,  For  the  glo  -  ry  of  the  cross, 
cross,  thou  need'  st  not  fear, For  I' ve  tried  the  way  before  thee,  And  the  glo-  ry  lingers  near. 


bless  -  ed  land  of  light;  Where  the  flowers  bloom  forever,  And  the  sun   is  Jalways  bright. 


Frederick  William  Faber. 

J  1  fcr4 


Adam  Gedsel. 


1.  Hark!  hark!  my  soul!    an  -  gel  -  ic  songs  are  swell  -  ing  O'er  earth's  green  fields,  and 

2.  On  -  ward  we    go,      for  still    we  hear  them  sing  -  ing,  "Come,  weary   souls!  for 

3.  Rest  comes  at  length;  tho'  life    be  long  and  drear  -  y,  The    day  must  dawn,  and 

4.  An  -  gels,  sing  on;     your  faith-ful  watch-es  keep-  ing,  Sing    us  sweet  frag  -  ments 
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o-  cean's  wave-beat  shore: 
Je  -  sus  bids  you  come!" 
darksome  night  be  past; 
of     the  sonars  a  -  bove; 


I     I  I 


it 

How  sweet  the  truth  those  bless-ed  strains  are  tell  -  ing 
And  thro'  the  dark  its  ech-oes  sweetly  ring  -  ing, 
Faith's  journey  ends  in  welcome  to  the  wea  -  ny, 
Till    morn-ing'sjoy    shall  end  the  night  of  weep- ing, 


r4— MV 
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Refrain,  un 

11    l|  L  ill  ill'!  :  

tson,  meZo< 
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iy  in  Bass  Clef. 
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1  1 

Of  that  new  life  when  sin  shall  be  no  more. 
The  mu-  sic  of  the  gos-pel  leads  us  home. 
And  heav'n,the  hearts  true  home,  will  come  at  last. 
And  life's  long  shad  -  ows  break  in  cloudless  love. 


An  -  gels  of ,  Je  -  sus,  An  -  gels  of 
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Tin  ('son. 
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light; 


Sing 


ing  to    wel-  come  the  pilgrims  of  the  night, 


An  -  gels  of 
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Harmony. 


=2 


.T. 

an  -  gels  of  light,    Sing  -  ing  to  wel-come  the  pilgrims  of  the  night 

-.J3J-     -  n' 


Je-  sus, 
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No.  324.      Wtort  m  IJflU  glfling  Ux  fmtis? 

Emily  P.  Miller.  J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


1.  What  are  you  doing  for  Je  -  bus,    As  you  journey  thro'  life?  Sow-ing  the  grain  for  the 

2.  What  are  you  doing  for  Je  -  bus?  Are  you  striving  each  day,  By  lit -tie  acta  of 
8.  What  are  you  doing  for  Je  -  sua  As  the  days  go  by?  Tell-ing  the  lone  and  the 
4.  What  are  you  doing  for  Je  -  sus?  Soon  comes  setting  of    sun;  Hast-en  and  tell  the  glad 


ess 


y  y  y  y  y  y 


Chobus. 


har  -  vest,  Or  scat-ter-ing  seeds  of   strife?.  What       are     you  do       -  ing, 
kind-ness,  To    bright  -  en  someone's  way?  I 
wea  -  ry,    Of    rest       be-yondthe  sky?  j 

tid  -  ings,  Lest  you  leave  some  work  un  -  done.  '  What  are  you  doing  for  J e-aua  your  Friend  T 


.  t  t  1 1 1  fiin  r :  t  t~i  s  {  t  f'tt 


Do        -  mg 
What  are  you  do  -  ing 


lor  Je 

For    Je  - 


sus?  What  are       you  do      -  ing, 

bus  to  -  day  ?  What  are  you  do  -  ing  for   Jesus  your  Friend  f 
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Aa  the  days  go    by?   What       are    you  do     -     ing,   Do   -    ing  for 

days  go  J>y  ?       What  are  you  do-ing  for       Je-aus  your  Friend  f  What  are  you  doing  for 


0—0 
1  # 
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P 

4 

nil 

Je     -     sus?  What        are     you  do     -     ing,    As  the  days  go  by?. 
Je  -  sua  to-  day  T  What  are  you  doing  for  Je-  sua  your  Friend,  days  go  by  f 


1 
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No.  325. 

Frank  H.  Mashaw. 
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J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


1.  "I  will  fail  thee  nev  -  er;"    blessed  words  of     cheer,  Like  a    blaze  of  glo  -  ry, 

2.  "I  will  fail  thee  nev  -  er;"  tho'  the  night  be     long;  Soon  the  morning  com  -  eth 

3.  "I  will  fail  thee  nev  -  er;"  brightest  flow'rs  will  fade,  But  my  trust  in  Je 

4.  "I  will  fail  thee  nev  -  er;"  fails  the  earth  and    sky,  But  bis    bow  of  pr 


promise 


l  4  mi — 


9  w     J  ™  


shin  -  ing    far  and  near;  TW  the  storm  and  tem  -  pest  all     a-  round  may  shake, 

with  its  light  and  song;  Precious  words  of  com  -  fort  to  my  heart  I  take; 

ne'er  shall  be    be  -  trayed;  Midnight    all    around     me,  soon  his  light  will  break, 

shin -eth    still  on  high;  Earth-ly  sunbeams  van  -  ish,  and  my  heart  may  quake, 
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EE 


Je  -  sua,    my    Sav  -  iour,  has  prom  -  ised    that   he   will  nev  -  er    for  -  sake. 

t:.t.-  !ttf  f.ff 


EE 
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Chorus. 


No,  he'll  nev -er   for  -  sake,   No,  he'll  nev- er    for  -  sake;   Dangers  a- 


Never  forsake, 


Never  forsake; 
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round  me  may  threaten,     Jesus  will  never  for  -  sake.     :||  Jesus  will  never  for  -  sake. 
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No.  326. 

A.  A.  Path. 


Wm  gtm  §mte. 


C.  Austin  Mixes. 
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i  «  "  ^ffcr  9  *    ^ j p p r  ~  x  -  •  u u u i  x 

1.  When  Jesus     leads,   the  way  grows  bright,  E'en  tho' be  -  fore  'twas  darkest 

2.  Tho'  ^lark  the  path   my  feet  shall  tread,          And  dark  the  clouds   be    o  -  ver- 

3.  Til    follow    him  while  life  shall  last,   Til  follow    him   till    I  have 


If  i 


F-*-F 


33z 


j— j  ; ; ; 


night;  From  him  there  beams   a    radiance    fair,   A  heav'nly 

head,   I'll  have  no    fear,   for    at    my     side  There  walks  the 

...  The   golden    gates   of  that  fair    shore  Where  I  shall 


m 


1  F  F  F 


rw. 


Chobus.  a  tempo 


TV 

though   I  cannot 

I'll  trust  him  though  I 

 m  «- 


light,    a  light  beyond  com  -  pare. 
Son,    my  fait' ring  steps  to  guid 
rest    with  hinv  for  -  ev  -  er   -  more 


)re.  J 


trust  him 


i 
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see   The  path  thro'   which   he    leadeth    me;   My  faith  in 


cannot,  cannot  see 


The  path  thro'  which       he  leadeth,  leadeth  me ; 
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him  shall  be  my    stay;   I   am  content  when  Jesus  leads  the  way. 

My  faith  in  him         shall  be,  shall  be  my  stay ; 
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No.  327. 

Jennie  Morton. 


(M  Witt  ®»ttt  €m  of  gjtfc 


(Companion  song  to  "God  Will  Take  Care  of  You.")      HERBERT  j.  LACEY. 


m 


1.  Why  should  I  fal  -  ter,  tho'   tri  -  als   be  -  set?  God  will  take  care 

2.  When  I    am  wea  -  ry,  as      e-  ven-tide  falls,  God  will  take  care 

3.  Near-  ing  the  homeland,  the  path-way  grows  bright,  God  will  take  care 

4.  Kept  by  his  mer  -  cy  and  cheered  by  his  grace,  God  will  take  care 

 J  i=?=if?ite 


of 
of 
of 


i 


me; 
me; 
me; 
me; 


w — w  ' 


3 


i 


I      am  his  child  and    he    can  -  not  for  -  get,  God  will  take  care  of  me. 

Lo,  thro'  the  darkness,    a    gen  -  tie  voice  calls,  God  will  take  care  of  me. 

Leading  from  earth  to    the  man-sions  of  light,  God  will  take  care  of  me. 

Till  with  the  ran-somed  I   gaze    on  his  face,  God  will  take  care  of  me. 


m 


* 


Chorus. 


day    by  di 


God  will    take  care       of  me. 

God  will  take  care,   will   take  care  of  me, 


He  guides  me 

He  guides  me,  | 


He  leads  me 

He  leads  me,   _  _ 


all     the  way;    God  will  take  care  of 


No.  328. 

J.  H.  Newman. 
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J.  B.  Dykes. 
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v  -  V 

Lead,  kindly  light,  a-mid  th'encirclinggloom,Lead  thou  me  on; 

The  night  is  dark, and  I  am  far  from  home,      {Omit  )  Lead  thou  me 

I     was  not  ev-er  thus,  nor  pray 'd  that  thou    Shouldst  lead  me  on ; 

I     lov'd  to  choose  and  see  my  path  but  now     (  Omit    )  Lead  thou  me 

I  So    long  thy  pow'r  has bless'd  me,sureitstill  Will  lead  me  on; 
\  O'er  moor  and  fen,  o'er  crag  and  torrent,  till    ,  {Omit  )  The  night  is 


m 


r 


gone; 


1 


I— 1 


Keep  thou  my  feet;  I  do  not  ask  to    see     The  distant  scene;  one  step  enough  for  me. 
I  loved  the   gar-  ish  day,  and  spite  of  fears,  Pride  ruled  my  will:  remember  not  past  years. 
And  with  the  morn  those  angel  fac-es  smile   Which  I  have  lov'd  long  since,  and  lost  awhile. 


No.  329. 

C.  A.  M. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


4  1  1- 


m 


-f:  . 

1.  If      a  cross   I   bear,  Whether  here  or  there,  So,   I  have  thee  Lord  in- dwell- ing, 

2.  Thou  hast  done  for  me   What  no  eye  can   see,  And  thy  voice  to   me  hath  spok-  en ; 

3.  I   would  quick-ly   go    To    a  home  of  woe  And  the  gos-  pel  mes-sage  car  -  ry; 

4.  I      sur-  ren  -  der  all,   At   thy  feet   I    fall,  All  the  prom-  is  -  es    be  -  liev  -  ing; 


And  my  soul  bends  low' Neath  a  weight  of  woe  I      can  yet   thy  love  be 
And  my  love  still  burns  As   my  spir-it  yearns  And  would  keep  each  vowun- 
Or   sub-mis-  sive  stay  Prom  the  world  a-  way,  If     thy  love  should  bid  me 
Now  to  prove  me  true  Give  me  work  to    do  While  thy  gift  I    am    re  • 
-r*— r*  :    P  •  r-r-^-H*  '  >•  rm^^r^—r—m  ^ 


tell- 
brok- 
tar  - 


ing. 
en. 
ry. 
mg. 
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Chorus. 


me, 

^2- 


Use 


me,  Lord,  for   thy  glo  -  ry,  Use  me,         on  -  ly  use 

Useme,Lord,  for   thy  glo-ry,  for  thy  glory  only   use     me,  use  me, 


1 


I 


:j=g: 


ST* 

if    to    go    or  stay    I  would  tell  love's  sto-  ry  Use  me,    Lord,    0  use 
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me. 
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Ada  Blenkhorn. 


Adam  Geibel. 
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L  I     love  the  bright  hued  flow'rs  that  bloom  With-in    the  woodland  way,  I 

2.  I     love  the   mer  -  ry   warb  -  ling  birds  That  ear  -  ol  all    the   day,  I 

3.  My  cheer-  ful  home,  my    hap  -  py  home,  I     love  with  all    my  heart,  Where 
m     -0-     m                            -0-    -m--    -m--    -0-    -m~  -m-    -d-     —  .  — 


-m  m- 


Female  Voices.  Unison. 


atzSfcz*: 


love  the  sunbeams  warm  and  bright  That  with  the  shadows  play,  The  laughing  rills  that 
love  the  bright- winged  butterflies  A- mid  the  flow'rs  at  play.  The  lit  -  tie  raindrops 
all     is  peace  and  joy  with-  in,  And  naught  but  death  can  part.  But   in    my  heart  I 


1 


r 


-r— r 


i 
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rip  -  pie  by,  The  trees  so  strong  and  tall,  But  my  dear  Lord,  who  lov  -  eth  me, 
cool  and  clear,  Re  -  freshing  as  .  they  fall,  But  my  dear  Lord,  who  lov  -  eth  me, 
hear   a  voice  That  doth  so  sweet  -  ly   call,    It      is     my  Lord,  who  lov  -  eth  me, 


All.  Harmony. 
I*      K  > 


Chorus. 


f: 


I    love  him  best  of 
I*   *z  *: 


all. 


Best  of  all, 

Best  of    all,         best   of  all, 


+     +  + 

Best  of 
Best    of  all, 


*  * 
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all,  But  my  dear  Lord,  who  lov  -  eth  me,    I  love  him  best     of  all. 

best  of  all, 
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J.  Lincoln  Hjlll. 


I>uet.  (Soprano  ad 

ro  Alto.) 
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1.  Some  of  these  days  all    the  skies  will    be  brighter —  Some  of  these  days  all  the 

2.  Some  of  these  days,  in  the  des-erts  up  -  sprmgirig,  Fountains  shall  flash,  while  the 
8.  Some  of  these  days!  Let   us   bear  with  our  sor-row;  Faith  in   the  future — its 
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bur- dens   be   light -er; 
joy-  bells  are  ring  -  ing, 
ht  we  may  bor-row; 


Hearts  will    be     hap  -  ni  -  er,   souls  will    be   whit  -  er — 
And     all    the  world,  with  the  birds,  shall    go    sing  -  ing, 
There  will     be     joy     in     the   gold  -  en     to  -  mor  -  row, 


^  J?J  J. I  J 


Chorus. 


Some  of  these  days,  some  of  these  days  1    Some  of  these    days,..   some  of  these 


m 


i 


j  j  r  r 

days,   Skies 

some    of   these  days, 


will     be  bright  -  er    some    of   these  days;  

some   of  these  days; 


Some  of  these  days  all  the  burdens  be  lighter,  Some  of  these  days,  some  of  these  days! 


i  J  J  .h  J  J 
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iue  pauiway  is  uii-eu  su  ureax -y  j.  scarce  can  see,  Duiwneni  am  weaK,ana 
The  print  of  the  nails:  shall  I  ev  -  er  such  love  with-stand  Or  shall,  I  yield  all  and 
The  print  of  the  nails :  ev-er  plead-ing,  y  et  not  in  vain  For  when  I  would  stray  fron 
The  print  of  the  nails:  0  my  Sav-iour    it  was   for     me,  And  if    I  should  turn,  fo 

-0--  . 


rT~  T"  T~fr* — ^ 


,  Chori 
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i£3 


help  would  I  seek,  A.  hand  is  held  out  to     me.  -v 

fol-lowhiscall,  Anddasp  mydearSaWshand?  !  The  print  of  the  nails  I  can  see,  So 
walking  his  way, They  bring  me  to  Christ  a-gain.  j       F  v<*"  SCO) 

e-vil  should  yearn,  J ust  hold  out  thy  hand  to  me.  '  1  caj>  see» 


m 


k  k  k  k 


si  -  lent-  ly 

plead-ing  for 

me,  "For- 
»   m  m  $9 

-give  me"  I  cry,  "dear  Lord  lest  I    die,  And 

Li — — ^ 
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spend  all  e-ter-ni-ty  parted  from  thee' '  0  the  print  of  the    nails,     the  print  of  the  nails. 
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Charles  Wesley. 
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1.  (!)      for     a     thou- sand  tongues  to    sing  My   great  Re- deem  -  er's  praise 

2.  My    gra-cious  Mas  -  ter     and  my    God,  As  -  sist  me    to     pro  -  claim, 

3.  Je  -  sus!  the  name  that  charms  our  fears,  That  bids  our   sor  -  row^  cease; 

4.  He  beaks  the  pow'r    of     can-  celed  sin,  He     sets  the  pris  -  oner  free; 


ft* 
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3 
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The    glo  -  ries    of     my    God  and  King,     The      tri-umphs  of     His  grace! 

To   spread  thro'  all     the    earth    a  -  broad,    The     hon  -  ors    of     thy  name. 

'Tis     mu  -  sic    in     the     sin  -  ner's  ears,      'Tis      life,  and  health,  and  peace. 

His   blood  can  make  the    foul  -  est  clean;     His     blood  a-  vailed  for  me. 
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No.  334, 
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1.  0      for   the  joy  that  dai  -  ly  calls  me  From  sleep  and  rest      to    du- ties  plain, 

2.  A       lit  -  tie  while  for   pa-tient  vig-ils,A      lit  -  tie    while    to  sow  the  seeds, 

3.  Somewhere  the  sun    is     ev  -  er  shin-ing,  Sometime  I' 11   near  that  beauteous  shore. 
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0     for   the  strength  that  Je-sus  gives  nie,  The  Heav'nly  joys  at   last  to  gain. 

Un  ^  til    the  sun's  bright  rays  are  wan-ing,  And  Je  -  sus  bids  me  bind  the  sheaves 

And  let  there  be     no   sad   re-pin-ing,  For  soon  we'll  meet  to  part  no  more. 


m 


Chorus. 
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Till  then  I'll  la     -     borglad-ly  on,        And  love  and  sing  a  sweet  re-frain, 

Till         then  I'll  la-bor  glad  -  ly,  glad- ly  on,        And         love  and  sing  a  sweet  re-frain, 
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So  when  my  Lord  will  say  "well  done,"  Glo- ry  will  wait  me   inHeav'n  with  him. 
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No.  335. 

Irvin  H.  Mack. 


id 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 
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Forward,  Christians, shouting  vio-tp-  ry,    Vio  -  to  -  ry !  Vie  -  to  -  ry !  This  the  song  l  

Courage,  Christians,  heed  the  Captain's  call,  Vio  -  to  -  ry!  Vio-to-  ry!  Peace  and  joy  for  all. 
Has  ten,  with  the  news  that  God  is  love;  Vic  -  to  -  ry !  Vic  -  to  -  ry !  Cometh  from  a-  boye. 
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Chorus. 
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On!  On!  With  his  ban -ners  o'er  us,  On!  On!  Je  -  susgoes  be- fore  us, 
On!    On!    Where-so-e'er  he  sends  us,     On!    On!    Gtod    a- boye   de -fends  us, 
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On!      On!    Raise    the   hap  -  py  oho  -  rus,    Vio   -  to 


rio   -   to    -  ry! 

J  I  J    I  i  J 
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On!       On!       Tie  -  to  -  ry      at  -  tends  us      Ev  -  'ry  -  where  we  go. 
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No.  336. 


fait  t&  m  |tog. 
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2.  0' er  each  val-ley  streaming, o'er  each  mountain  height, Be- hold  her  bright  col- ore,  that 

3.  We  love  all    hercol-ors,   the  red,  white  and  blue,  To  all   that   is  righteous,  0 


HP 


conn -try  to  save,  O'er  na  -  tion  of  free- men  for-ev  -  er  she'll  wave — All 
gleam  in  the  light;  To  keep  and  de-fend  her  we  all  will  u  -  nite;  All 
may   she  be   true,—  No  stain  of    dis-hon-or   e'er  dark  -  en  her   hue;  All 


hail      to    the   flag     of    our  coun  -  try! 


Hail  our  glo-  rious  ban-  ner, 
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badge  of  lib  -  er  -  ty.     To  each  heart  how  sacred  is  thy  mem-o  -  ry ;  Beneath  thy  gleaming 
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col  -  ors   we  pledge  thee  loy-  al  -  ty;  The  flag 
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of  our  coun-try!  For  -  ey  -  «r! 
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No.  337. 

Francis  Scott  Key. 
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Samuel  Arnold. 
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j  (O!  say,  can  you  see,  by  the  dawn's  early  light,  What  so  proudly  we  hailed  at  the  twilight's  last  gleaming?  \ 
'  \  Whose  broad  stripes  and  bright  stare  thro' the  perilous  fight,  O'er  the  ramparts  we  wateh'd  were  so  gallantly  streaming?  J 
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And  the  rocket' s  red  glare,  the  bombs  bursting  in  air,  Gave  proof  thro'  the  night  that  our  flag  was  still  there ; 
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Chorus 


— i — — i — p 


rit.     K  I 


i 


{J     4  • 


5 


'  Tis  the  star-spangled  banner,  O !  long  may  it  wave  CV  er  the  land  of  the  free  and  the  home  of  the  brave  1 
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2  On  the  shore,  dimly  seen  thro'  the  mists  of  the  deep, 
Where  the  foes'  haughty  host  in  dread  silence  reposes, 

What  is  that  which  the  breeze, o'  er  the  towering  steep 
As  it  fitfully  blows,  half  conceals,  half  discloses  ? 

Now  it  catches  the  gleam  of  the  morning's  first  beam, 
In  full  glory  reflected,  now  shines  on  the  stream; 


I 

3  O  thus  be  it  ever  when  freemen  shall  stand 
Between  their  loved  homes  and  war's  desolation ; 

Blest  with  vict'  ry  and  peace,  may  the  heav'n-rescned  land 
Praise  the  pow'r  that  has  made  and  preserved  ns  a  nation, 

Then  conquer  we  must,  when  our  cause  it  is  just, 
And  this  be  our  motto,  "In  God  is  our  trust." 


No.  338. 

v  Samuel  F.  Smith. 


Henry  Carey. 
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1.  My  coun- try! 'Tis   of  thee,  Sweet  land  of  lib  -  er-  ty,  Of  thee    I    sing:  Land  where  my 

2.  My    na- tive  country, thee — Land  of  the  no-ble,free — Thy  name  I    love;  I      love  thy 

3.  Let  mu-  sic  swell  the  breeze,  And  ring  from  all  the  trees,  Sweet  freedom' s  song;  Let  mor-  tal 

4.  Our  father's  God,  to  thee,  Au-thor  of   lib  -  er- ty,   To  thee  we  sing:  Long  may  our 
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fa-thers  died!  Land  of  the  pilgrim's  pride!  From  ev-'ry  mountainside  Let  freedom  ring! 
rocks  and  rills, Thy  woods  and  templed  hills:  My  heart  with  rapture  thrills  Like  trial  .  hove, 
tongues  awake,  Let  all  that  breathe  partake;  Let  rocks  their  silence  break — The  sounc  v,  ng. 
land  be  bright,  With  freedom's  holy  light;  Pro-tect  us    by  thy  might,  Great  Gcu,  oui  King! 
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No.  339. 

Jnvm  H.  Mack. 

With  spirit  and  enthusiasm. 

 I  


§mu  tint  gh$, 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


1.  Eaise  the  stars  and  the  stripes  of  our  na  -  tion,  The  flag  that  we  all  love  so  well;7 

2.  Eaise  the  flag!  'Tis  the  standard  we  cher-  ish,  Pro-  tect  it,  nor  reckon  the  cost;. 
3..  Eaise  the  flag!  Tho'  'tis  shattered  and  gor-y,  It  tells  how  our  boys  fought  and  bled 
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'Tis  the  sign    of   our  deep    a  -  dor  -  a  -  tion,  Our  faith 
Let   it  wave,  tho'  the  last  man  shall  per  -  ish;  From  view 
Of  their  val  -  or    it  sings    a  sweet  sto  -  ry,  Its  sons 
Floating  proudly  from  o  -  cean    to     o  -  cean,  Its  prais 


it  for-  ev  -  er  shall  tell, 
let  it  nev  -  er  be  lost, 
on  to  vie- fry  has  led. 
es  thro'  a  -  ges    be  sung. 
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Chorus,  ff 
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let     it  wave;. 
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Then  give  three  cheers  for  "Old  glo  -  ry,"  And  proudly 
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The  stars   and  the  stripes  of  "Old   Glo  -  ry,"  Raise  high  o'er  the  free  and  brave. 
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340.    Wmytxmtt  mA  pfowty. 

Tune:— "Maryland,  My  Maryland."    Key  O. 

1  O  shout  the  watchword  clear  and  strong, 

"Temperance  and  Liberty." 
We  march  to  vict'ry  over  wrong, 

Temperance  and  Liberty ; 
Come-  join  together  hand  in  hand, 
Inspired  by  all  that's  good  and  grand, 
And  help  to  save  our  native  land, 

Temperance  and  Liberty. 

2  We'll  watch  and  work  as  well  as  pray, 

Temperance  and  Liberty, 
For  soon  will  dawn  our  golden  day, 

Temperance  and  Liberty. 
Eternal  right  is  at  the  stake, 
Our  hands  the  chains  of  sin  must  break, 
Through  grace  divine,  and  for  his  sake, 

Temperance  and  Liberty, 

3  Our  noble  cause  the  Lord  will  bless, 

Temperance  and  Liberty,  . 
It  stands  for  truth  and  righteousness, 

Temperance  and  Liberty. 
With  faith  in  God  and  self  control, 
We  forward  press  to  reach  the  goal, 
Exultant  sing  with  heart  and  soul, 

Temperance  and  Liberty. 

Lizzie  DeArmond. 

Word*  Copyrighted,  MCMVIII,  by  Adam  Gelbel  Muilo  Co. 


341.  «       ®nx  gntivt  ^mL 

Tv,ne:— "Italian  Hymn."   Key  O. 

1  God  bless  our  native  land ; 
Firm  may  she  ever  stand 

Through  storm  and  night : 
When  the  wild  tempests  rave, 
Ruler  of  wind  and  wave, 
Do  thou  our  country  save 

By  thy  great  might. 

2  For  her  our  prayers  shall  rise 
To  God  above  the  skies ; 

On  him  we  wait ; 
Thou  who  art  ever  nigh, 
Guarding  with  watchful  eye, 
To  thee  aloud  we  cry, 

God  save  the  State. 

8  To  Godj— the  Father,  Son, 
And  Spirit,— Three  in  One, 

All  praise  be  given ! 
Crown  him  in  every  song ; 
To  him  your  hearts  belong ; 
Let  all  his  praise  prolong, 
On  earth,  in  heaven. 

Rev.  John  S.  Dwight. 


342.     <$vite  of  QntmyttMM. 

Tune  :—"Boylston."   Key  C. 

1  Mourn  for  the  thousands  slain, 

The  youthful  and  the  strong ; 
Mourn  for  the  wine-cup's  fearful  reign, 
And  the  deluded  throng. 

2  Mourn  for  the  lost,— but  call, 

Call  to  the  strong,  the  free ; 
Rouse  them  to  shun  that  dreadful  fall, 
And  to  the  refuge  flee. 

8  Mourn  for  the  lost,— but  pray, 
Pray  to  our  God  above, 
To  break  the  fell  destroyer's  sway, 
And  show  his  savins:  love, 


343.  Wtort 

Time  :—Asmon."    Key  A. 

1  What  ruin  hath  intemperance  wrought  I 

How  widely  roll  its  waves ! 
How  many  myriads  hath  it  brought 
To  fill  dishonored  graves  I 

2  Stretch  forth  thy  hand,  O  God,  our  King, 

And  break  the  galling  chain; 
Deliverance  to  the  captive  bring, 
And  end  the  usurper's  reign. 

4  The  cause  of  temperance  is  thine  own; 

Our  plans  and  efforts  bless ; 
We  trust,  O  Lord,  in  thee  alone 
To  crown  them  with  success. 


344.  i%  #mtl,  §e  (ton  Wty  (&mtL 

Tune:—"Laban:y   Key  0. 

1  My  soul,  be  on  thy  guard ; 

Ten  thousand  foes  arise  j 
The  hosts  of  sin  are  pressing  hard 
To  draw  thee  from  the  skies. 

2  0  watch,  and  fight,  and  pray ; 

The  battle  ne'er  give  o'er; 
Renew  it  boldly  every  day, 
And  help  divine  implore. 

3  Ne'er  think  the  victory  won, 

Nor  lay  thine  armor  down; 
The  work  of  faith  will  not  be  done. 
Till  thou  obtain  the  crown. 

4  Fight  on,  my  soul,  till  death 

Shall  bring  thee  to  thy  God : 
He'll  take  thee  at  thy  parting  breath, 
To  his  divine  abode. 

345.  Wwfe  tax  ®tm$txmt:t. 

Tune . — "  Work,  for  the  Night  is  Coming."   See  No.  99. 

1  Work,  for  the  cause  of  temperance, 

Work,  and  our  God  shall  bless; 
Faith  in  his  word  shall  aid  us, 

He  shall  give  success. 
Save  those  who  see  no  danger 

In  the  alluring  drink, 
Save,  ere  their  souls  shall  perish 

O'er  sin's  treacherous  brink. 

2  Work,  for  the  cause  of  temperance. 

Heeding  the  light  of  truth; 
Save  to  this  glorious  nation 

Lives  of  precious  youth. 
Till  o'er  the  land  and  ocean 

Floats  in  the  sun-kissed  air 
That  flag  which  should  mean  •'Temperance'1 

In  this  land  so  fair. 

3  Work,  while  the  strength  is  given 

To  overcome  the  foe, 
Let  every  hour  be  precious 

Saving  souls  from  woe. 
Then  as  the  last  ray  fadeth 

Blotting  this  world  from  sight, 
Vict'ry  shall  crown  our  efforts 

In  the  cause  of  right. 

346.  l&ttmtoto&l. 

_  Tune: — "St.  Catherine."    Key  Ab. 

1  God  of  our  fathers,  known  of  old, 
Lord  of  our  far-flung  battle  line, 
Beneath  whose  awful  hand  we  hold 

Dominion  over  palm  and  pine- 
Lord  of  hosts,  be  with  us  yet, 
Lest  we  forget  I  Lest  we  forget  \ 


2  The  tumult  and  the  shouting  dies, 

The  captains  and  the  kings  depart, 
Still  stands  thine  ancient  sacrifice, 

An  humble  and  a  contrite  heart, 
Lord  God  of  hosts  be  with  us  yet, 
Lest  we  forget !  Lest  we  forget ! 

3  Far  called^  our  navies  melt  away, 

On  dune  and  headland  sinks  the  fire, 
Lo,  all  our  pomp  of  yesterday, 

Is  one  with  Nineveh  and  Tyre ! 
Judge  of  the  nations,  spare  us  yet, 
Lest  we  forget !  Lest  we  forget ! 

4  If  drunk  with  sight  of  power  we  loose 

Wild  tongues  that  have  not  thee  in  awe, 
Such  boasting  as  the  Gentiles  use, 

Or  lesser  breeds  without  the  law, 
Lord  God  of  hosts,  be  with  us  yet, 
Lest  we  forget !  Lest  we  forget ! 

5  For  heathen  heart  that  puts  her  trust 

In  reeking  tube  and  iron  shard- 
All  valiant  dust  that  builds  on  dust, 

And  guarding  calls  not  thee  to  guard, 
For  frantic  boast  and  foolish  word, 
Thy  mercy  on  thy  people,  Lord  I 

Rudyard  Kipling. 


347.  §»itl*  igmw  at  tte  SUpuWfe. 

Key  C. 

1  Mine  eyes  have  seen  the  glory  of  the  coming  af  the 

Lord ; 

He  is  trampling  out  the  vintage,  where  the  grapes  of 

wrath  are  stored ; 
He  hath  loosed  the  fateful  lightning  of  his  terrible 

swift  sword ; 
His  truth  is  marching  on. 

Chorus. 

Glory,  glory  halleluiah! 
Glory,  glory  hallelujah  I 
Glory,  glory  hallelujah! 
His  truth  is  marching  on. 

2  I  have  seen  him  in  the  watch-fires  of  a  hundred  cir- 

cling camps; 

They  have  builded  him  an  altar  in  the  evening  dews 
and  damps ; 

I  can  read  his  righteous  sentence  by  the  dim  and 
flaring  lamps ; 
His  truth  is  marching  on. — Cho. 

3  He  has  sounded  forth  the  trumpet  that  shall  never 

call  retreat ; 

He  is  sifting  out  the  hearts  of  men  before  his  judg- 
ment-seat ; 

Oh,  be  swift  my  soul  to  answer  him !  be  Jubilant 
my  feet! 
Our  God  is  marching  on.— Cho. 

4  In  the  beauty  of  the  lilies,  Christ  was  born  across 

the  sea ; 

With  a  glory  in  his  bosom,  that  transfigures  you  and 
me ; 

As  he  died  to  make  men  holy,  let  us  die  to  make  men 

••free, 

While  God  is  marching  on. — Cho. 

Julia  Ward  Howe. 

348.  ®ht  Pining  WW  &  8«*tti»0. 


Tune:— "Webb. 


1  The  morning  light  is  breaking, 

The  darkness  disappeai's ; 
The  sons  of  earth  are  waking 

To  penitential  tears : 
Each  breeze  that  sweeps  the  ocean 

Brings  tidings  from  afar, 
Of  nations  in  commotion, 

Prepared  for  Zion's  war. 


2  See  heathen  nations  bending 

Before  the  God  we  love, 
And  thousand  hearts  ascending 

In  gratitude  above : 
While  sinners  now  confessing, 

The  gospel  call  obey, 
And  seek  the  Saviour's  blessing, 

A  nation  in  a  day. 

3  Blest  river  of  salvation, 

Pursue  thine  onward  way; 
Flow  thou  to  every  nation, 

Nor  in  thy  richness  stay, 
Stay  not  till  all  the  lowly 

Triumphant  reach  their  home; 
Stay  not  till  all  the  holy 

Proclaim,  "The  Lord  is  come!" 

Samuel  F.  Smith. 

349.  <&nmv&,  (&M$tim  £Mis%$. 

Tune :—  lSt.  Gertrude."   Key  E. 

1  Onward,  Christian  soldiers  I 

Marching  as  to  war, 
With  the  cross  of  Jesus 

Going  on  before, 
Christ,  the  royal  Master, 
Leads  against  the  foe; 
Forward  into  battle, 
See,  his  banners  go ! 

Refrain. 
Onward  Christian  soldiers! 

Marching  as  to  war, 
With  the  cross  of  Jesus 
Going  on  before. 

2  Like  a  mighty  army 

Moves  the  Church  of  God, 
Brothers,  we  are  treading 

Where  the  saints  have  trod; 
We  are  not  divided, 

All  one  body  we, 
One  in  hope  and  doctrine, 

O  e  in  charity. — Ref. 

3  Crowns  and  thrones  may  perish, 

Kingdoms  rise  and  wane, 
But  the  Church  of  Jesus 

Constant  will  remain ; 
Gates  of  hell  can  never 

'Gainst  that  Church  prevail, 
We  have  Christ's  own  promise, 

And  that  cannot  fail.— Ref. 

4  Onward,  then,  ye  people ! 

Join  our  happy  throng, 
Blend  with  ours  your  voices 

In  the  triumph  song; 
Glory,  laud  and  honor 

Unto  Christ  the  King, 
This  through  countless  ages 

Men  and  angels  sing. — Ref. 

Sabine  Baring-Gould. 

350.  In  m  <&xm  &i  mm  $  $l«mj. 

Key  C. 

1  In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory, 

Tow' ring  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time ; 
All  the  light  of  sacred  story 
Gathers  round  its  head  sublime. 

2  When  the  woes  of  life  o'ertake  me, 

Hopes  deceive,  and  fears  annoy, 
Never  shall  the  cross  forsake  me ; 
Lo!  it  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 

3  When  the  sun  of  bliss  is  beaming 

Light  and  love  upon  my  way, 
From  the  cross  the  radiance  streaming 
Adds  more  lustre  to  the  day. 

4  Bane  and  blessing,  pain  and  pleasure, 

By  the  cross  are  sanctified  , 
Peace  is  there  that  knows  no  measure, 
Joys  that  through  all  time  abide. 

Sir  J.  Bowring, 
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Robert  S.  Rabenold 

WHEELWRIGHT 

Carriage  &.  "Wagon  Repairing'  Promptly  &  Correctly  attended  to 

Cor.  Race  and  Railroad  Streets 


MILTON  V.  SNYDER 

Carriage,  Sign   and  Wagon  Painting 
Cor.  Race  and  Railroad  Streets,  Catasauqua,  Pa. 

P.  A.  FREEMAN 


907  Hamilton  Street 

ALLLENTOWN,  PA. 

Eyes  Tested.    Satisfaction  Guarenteed. 


Compliments  of  HENRY  E.  PETERS,  Druggist,  Allentown,  Pa. 


JoFPEES  °WND  UN,0N  TEA  C0- 

SPICES  Importers 

EXTRACTS  and  Retailers 

BAKING 

POWDER  633  Hamilton  Street,  Allentown,  Pa. 

Hotels,  Boarding  Houses  and  Families  Supplied. 
H.  J.  GORDON,  Manager.  ORDERS  SOLICITED  WEEKLY 

Charles  F.  Kleppinger.  Quincy  Spengler. 

KLEPPINGER  &  SPENGLER 

Iron  and  Wire  Fences,  Railings, 
Gratings,  Tree-Guards,  Etc. 

355  Church  Street  CATASAUQUA,  PA. 


EDWARD  DA  VIES 

GREEN  GROCERIES,  CONFECTIONS  AND 
ICE  CREAM 

1 100  Third  Street         NORTH  CATASAUQUA,  PA. 

FULTON  BOWMAN 

Mantels  and  Tiling 

Everything  For  The  Fire  Place. 
944  Hamilton  Street  Allentown.  Pa. 

DR.  H.  M.  LUCAS 

819  HAMILTON  STREET 


\   8.30  to  11..30A.  M. 
OFFICE  HOURS     "\       1        TO     5.30P.  M. 

I       7       TO        8    P.  M. 


ALLENTOWN  PA. 


O.  E.  Frederick.  W.  H.  Scherer . 

FREDERICK  &  SCHERER, 

UNDERTAKERS, 

And  Dealers  In 

FURNITURE  OF  EVERY  DESCRIPTION. 
208  Front  Street        -        -        CATASAUQUA,  PA. 

Bell  and  Lehigh  Telephones 

H.  F.  HOFFMAN, 

Dealer  in 

General  Merchandise 

Farmers  Produce  a  Specialty. 
Cor.  Fourth  &  Walnut  Sts.,  CATASAUQUA,  PA 

DR.  J.  EDWARD  REHRIG, 

l^ttttfit 

W 

Front  &  bridge  Street        CATASAUQUA,  PA. 

H.  O.  HOUSER, 
Bread,  Cake  and  Pie  Baker 

740  Third  Street,  CATASAUQUA,  PA. 


P.  F.  WALKER, 
Meat  MarKet 

228  Second  Street        -       -       CATASAUQUA,  PA. 


DEEMER  &  LITZENBERGER 

HIGH  GRADE 

ELECTRICAL  WORK  and  SUPPLIES 

Dynamos,  Motors,  Arc  &.  Incandescent  Lamps 
Switchboards,  Chandeliers 

117  Bridge  Street,  CATASAUQU  A,  PA. 

James  S.  Stewart  Clifford  C.  Young 

STEWART  &  YOUNG 

Wholesale  and  Retail 

ICE  CREAM  AND  CONFECTIONERY 

Proprietors  LAURYS  CREAMERY,  Laurys,  Pa. 

1 050-52  North  Third  Street  North  Catasauqua,  Pa. 

HARRY  ONUSCHAK 

General  Merchandise,  Dry  Goods  &.  Notions 
FRESH  AND  SMOKED  MEATS,  ETC. 

Long  Distance  Telephone  No.  959—4 

1054-1056  3rd  St.  fers3t£t"d)  North  Catasauqua,  Pa. 

W.  F.  KUEHNER, 

All  Kinds  of  Bread  and  Cake  Made  to  Order 

219  Front  Street  Catasauqua,  Pa. 

C.  E.  SHERKLER,  Jr., 
painting  ano  f  aner  Ranging 

Stationery  and  Wall  Paper 
CATASAUQUA,  PA. 


Bryden  Horse  Shoe  Company 


Manufacturers  of 


Forged  and  Rolled 

HORSE  AND  MULE  SHOES 

STEEL  AND  ALUMINUM  RACING  PLATES 

CATASAUQUA,  PA. 

JOHN  A.  KELLEY  COMPANY 

(fongral  Qlonirartorg 

512  Pennsylvania  Building 
Philadelphia 


FW.WINTCO^ 

Manufacturers  and  Dealer*  in 

Lumber  and 
Planing  Mill  Work 

All  Hinds  of  Timber  Cut  to  Order 
50  Feet 

Dry  YLiln  Capacity*  17. 

CATASAUQUA,  PA. 


HOFFMAN  &  FOLLWE 

Whotetale  and  Retail  Dealers  n 

Bear  Creek  and  Mineral 


ua  Con 


General 
a*fcd  ail 


1037  S 


